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" Froi» woman's eyes tfaig doctrine I derive : 
Tfaigr sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 

• 

They are the books, the arti, the academea, 
That sbow, contaio, and nourish all the world.'* 

Lwe's Latour Lost. 
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LETTER XX. 



[ AUoded to by Mr. Otway, addressed to him, and enclosed to Charles 

Falkland.] 



My dear Friend, 
I HASTEN to obey your injanctions, and give you some 
account of your amiable kiDswoman, Clara Browne. On 
reacfaing York, I found a letter from her so earnesüy 
praying me to visit at her house, and so warmly expressive 
of her wishes to make, as she kindly called.me, ^^ one of 
her oldest and most valued friends" acquainted with her 
husband, that I prepaved as soon as I could to accept the 
invitation, and set out for Stockton. I found Clara the 
pictur« of conteiltment, and surronnded by aU the sub- 
stantial comforts and rational elegancies of life. Nothing 
could exceed the openness and affection with which she 
** received me ; and I was welcomed by Mr. Browne, in 
:;.' dach a männer as to assure me, in the most gratifying 
n'. language, that I was not a stranger to him. In a few 
^ days afler ipy arrival at bis house, a letter on urgent busi- 
ness requif^d bis presence in a distant part of the country ; 
rp and I yielded to the united entreaties of my two friends 
^^ that I would take care of Clara tili bis return 



r 



^'Trom D- 



in two days 



Chira and her sister were nöw my only companions ; 
and upon the first opportunity which occurred in a tite-ä- 
tite walk, the former demanded of me a fuU, free, and 
candid declaration of my opinion respecting the object of 
her choiee.. I told her truly that I liked her husbaad 
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extremely, and congratulated hex with all my heart on 
having united herseif to a man' of higb principle and worth ; 
adding, that the suavity of hia tempet, mildness of his 
manners, and poUte acqaaintance with the world, attracted 
my adfmiration as sinoerely aa tke grtver «lualitieB of his 
mind commanded my esteem and respect. 

^^ Clara," said I, ^^you know that 1 was always a piain 
man, and as I am an old felJow, too, and used to abuse 
yo^ fastidioasness in days of yore, I have the more plea- 
sore in praising now the sensible, excellent person with 
whom you have allied yourself. There imw a time when 
nothing short of a galaxy of ligbt, a constellation of genius 
and talent, would have satisfied you. I often told you 
then that you would one day or other discover your mis- 
take, anJ I hoped not experimentally. I told you that 
good sense and a sweet disposition were of more value than 
all the brüUants upon which you set so high a price. 
May I not now wish to bear from your own bps that you 
have proved the truth of my doctrine ?" 

^ Yes,'' answered Clara, ^^ I glory^ln my renunciation 
of the follies which marked my youth ; and, as dear Edward 
Otway will take the same interest that you do in my 
change, I shall egotize a bttle, and throogh you meke con> 
fession to him of the motives which produced it. You 
remember, both of you, how I worshipped inteUect, and if 
I am not too insignificant to have made so lastiRg an 
impression, you may recollect the siUy energy with which 
I used to descant on moral virtue, and say that, bke air 
and water, it was certainly indispensably necessary, but 
so ccnnmon — so entirely a thing of eaurse^ that it slipped 
out of calculatiön, and only served as a vehicle far tbe 
ingredients of happiness^ witbout ever presuming tobe an 
item in the recipe. In short, all the truly valuable parts 
of human characters were mere negatwes in my flippant 
creed, while to genius, intellect, and splendid abilities, did 
I hold mankind to be indebted for whatevtr ezahs the 
buman species. Under Ibis delusion I passed my early 
years, that period of life which the French call ^^ La pre* 
imerejmines9e;^* and at five-and^twent^ was still as much 
inclined as e^ei to be a dreamer, if ^e mernage of my 
twodear est associates to what the woildf a^es prcdigkmsfy 
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^dever men^ bad not- awakened me to clearer yiews, and, 
by a striktng practical lesson, caused me to understand 
that it was possible to shine brightly as the glow-woroi at 
a distance, and be a sightless grub, wiien brought dose to 
tbe eye. As one experimenüal fact.is better than a world 
of theory, I began to apply the meiai^cboly instructicHi 
wfaich I derived from the unhappiness of my friends, to 
my own profit. Tlie result was a firm, conyiction that 
ptain sense, and gentle temper, resting on the foundation 
of a sincerely religious and moral character, are the very 
best ingredients to depend upon in the cup of domesttc 
Union ; and that with a f^vv beautifiil but very rare excep- 
tionsythe worst companion'of earth at a family fire-side, is 
a man afgenius. I know that an instance dow and then 
occurs to prove the possibüitp of higher things. I know 
that minds have sometimes met, bringing the riebest gifts 
of head and heart in heavenly communion to the altar ; 
such Signal deviations, however, froai the common history 
of mankind, butserve toestabl^h the opposite rule,repres8- 
ing those visions of roinanci*, which only entail disap- 
pointraent. 

^^ When I had paid a visit of some months to each of 
my friends, I perceived that their husbands wero men of 
whom they might be vain but could not befand, Isabella^ 
the eldest, had married one of your*^ adinirable Creighton**' 
ßort of peopie- He was a Mr. Mills, and set up for a 
person of universal science, taste, and talent. There 
was nothing too high or too low for the omnivorous appe- 
tite of bis ambition; and he bas ofien reminded me of 
•Johnsorrs sarcasm directed against Goldsmitb, '■^ Sir, he 
would be jealous of Punch ;" and so would Mr. Mills. 
There was no trial of skill, however humble its object, in 
which he would not exert bis powers for the pleasure of a 
triumph He knew every thing, at least super ficiaUy, and 
nstonisbed every society of which he was a member. How 
clever ! what talents ! such a memory l auch umversal 
information! echoed Crom roona to room ^^?^®?[% ^ 
appeared ; and the sweet savour of this incense is thetoott 
upon which he lives, it is bis d.üly bread, and ^ P^^*^ 
H bis continual employment. How Mir. ^*^«f^^^^^ 
. have jnacrted, /would sorpcise, had it xiot !been tnai • 

Vol. IL— 2 
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general babit of mankind protestmfr against Single bless' 
edness, he tbought it necessary to prove tbat he posaessed 
Superlative powers of capüvatioii., and accordingly tet bis 
eye on my poor friend, wbo. in an hour of infatuation> con- 
sented to be bis bride. 'J'bit purpose being accorapJished, 
sorne newer project succeeded. He lives as if the World 
were indeed a stage, and he a piayer, continually occupied 
in learniog or reheareing a part for tbe next exbibition, 
and bis wife is no better in bis eyes tban candle*snuflier to 
tbe tbeatre (tbough far surpassing him in all tbat gives 
solid dignity to human char acter), because ehe is too wisc 
and too honest to flatter him. 

'* My younger frienri, Lavinia, is just as miserably yoked 
as her sister^ thougb Mr. Dorn^er does not resembJe Mr. 
Mills. The latter hates society as much as the formet 
Courts it ; and bis weakness is tbat of autborship. He 
writesfor every newapapcr, magazine^ and review, tbat will 
give a place to bis lucubrations. He worries all the 
merabers of pärliament with prosing dissertations on poH- 
tical economy, finance, agriculiure, and commerce ; he 
wastes bis property in trying experiments whicb ncver 
come to good. The restless activity of Mr. Dormer never 
slnmbers, and is exhibited in endless scbernes., tbe uttor 
failure of which has no influence in deterring bim from 
new attcttipts. He set tip a scliool at considerable expense, 
hired a rnaster and mistress at a large salary, to teach in h 
mf thod of bis own He vice, and found at the end of three 
years, that the cbildren hait mit iearned to spell. His 
sheep were all shcni in the winter to prove theexcellencc 
of a theory on the finencss o\ wool : but, as might naturally 
be expected, the poor anin>al> all died. He plants trees 
at mid-stjmmer to domonstr:3t*;' fhat those people are mis- 
taken who prefer spring anH <w2tijfnT) for the purpose, hu t 
as you may easily a^ticl}mt«^ wer beholds a leaf on any 
of his ill-fajted groves, whicn uiier a few months of " hope 
deferred," are c'onsigned to the oven. He drowned a 
favourite dog the otber d:»y in t^ving a life-boat of bis own 
construction ; and brt)ke lji>^ a'rii mst year by a fall frora a 
balloon which he bad iptiated with some new gas, and 
Icarus-like, woüld e^av hiiK^sclf with such success as 
attended tbe first t&glu c( the i^sedaiian wings. Thoogh 
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he lives at home, aU tfae endearitig relations of life are 
despised and neglected. He bates tbe sight of two lovely 
cbildren, beoause ihej internipt bitn ; and tbongb I passed 
fbur months witb Lavinia, I never sawbef' busband come 
bttt turice to tbe room wbere sbe and [ sat in tbe mornings : 
on tbe ünt occasion, to ask fbr one of her barp strings, 
witb wbicb to make experiments on a new tbeory of Vibra- 
tion ; and upon tbe second, to beg a bit of gum from bis 
wife's drawing-box, witb wbicb, to secure one of bis 
retorts. Always in a burry, be makes a perpetual breeze 
tbrouffb tbe bouse, by tbe rapidity of bis motions ; and, as 
bis bands are generaily imbrued in cbemical Compounds, 
not of Arabian odonr, f cannot say tbat tbe gale tbus stirred, 
wafts per Aime on its wing. Notbing can rouse bis attention 
to bis own afikirs, wbicb would fall into utter confusion 
were it not for tbe goo^ sense of bis wife. He dislikes tbe 
neighbouring gentry, because be does not consider tbem 
peopie of talaU ; and expends bis money ' witbout any* 
reference eitber to Ornament or real utiiity, but simply 
witb tbe Tain-glorious bope of advancing bis individud 
lame as a man of genius. 

^^ Tbus instracted by tbe sbipwreck of otbers, I did not 
dare to fancy tbat my bark woold escape wbere goodUer 
vessels bad fouadered. I tberefore resolved, tbat sbould 
it be my fate to enoounter tbe Toyage of matrimony, I 
would try anotber course ; and tbougb dünken rocks mig^t 
mar my bopes> i determined tbat I would steer clear of tbe 
quicksands wbicb bad been fktal to my friends. It is but 
justice to tbe long contemned connsel of you and my 
valaable Edward Otway, to finisb mystory witb a tribute 
to Ajm wbo (urnisbed tbe comment on your text. 

^^ Adolpbus is remarkablefor an excellent understandin'g 
and correct judgment. Otbers may outsbine bim in origi- 
nal powers of mind, but none can surpass bim in tbe tastefiil 
appreciation of merit, wbatever be its form, and wberever 
it exists. Kind and unselfisb, be can praise in otbers 
tbose attributes wbicb be does not bimself possess ; and 
every scbeme in wbicb be is engaged, bas for its object 
tbe Gomfort and advantage of bis fellow-creatures. If he 
^nd tbat bis views are erroneous, or detect a flaw in their 
dpplication, far from becoming tbe adoocate^ because he 






was the proposer of a plan, he rorifos his particular viewr 
with a noble iBgeßuouanessvaiid coäfesaidg tbattbey w«re, 
either unfouncted, or not suited to the caae^ seefcs fortlier 
light from whatever soarce is most likely to afford Infor- 
mation. This complete absenee of pertinacity bas a pow- 
erful effect in enhancing tbe weightof bis opinion in every 
deliberation, as it is well known, tbat be^wiil not adhere 
to th^ wroBg side because it is tbat whicb be bad first 
adopted. While otbers pursue tbe ^ bubble reputacion' 
abroad, Adolphus seeks to be loved at bome, and bis own 
fireside is tbe scene in wbieb the best energies of bis miad, 
and tbe purest affections of bis heart are eipanded. -I am 
reclaimed by bis virtuos from my visionary absurditiea, and 
aball endeavour to make all the reparation in my power 
for having wandered so far from the truth by preackmg a 
Crusade to tbe youtb of my own sei^ wbo may be inclined 
to deviate into the kbyriiitb from which I was myaelf so 
bappily extricated. If you have aoy femaie flrienda to 
wliom n>y tale may be usefu^ advise them from tbe eape- 
lience of Clara Brownoyagauisi an overWeeiiiiig admiration 
of taleots without due reflection on the manner in which 
such talents are associated« Teil thera tbai books« and 
occasional conversation may su^ply all that is neecasary «f ■ 
mental variety^ while fiathing k eapaUe of compensatiB^ 
for the want of common sensO) disinterestedness, and 
afiection." 

Clara ceased ; and as I remained a mOnth at Stockten, 
aifter her husband^s return, 1 am eoabled tobear willing tcs- 
timpny tp the fidelity of her narrative, as well as to the 
sömidness of her views: and as I know how glad you will 
be to hear of her bappineas^ I have given you tbis detail 
without fear of your being fatigued by the perusal« 

I am^ my dear Otway« 

' Your sidcere friend« 
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LETTER XXI. 
Mrs. Douglas to Mss. E. Sanbford. 



My dearest Elizabeth will beliete that Glenalta has 
charms which even KiUarney cannot boast for me. Yes ; 
though the word home never meeis my eye or ear without 
producing' a gulp^ which tdis of other days, when that 
little monosyUable of four letters contained the world for 
me, yet repose is so necessary to my existence, that I 
sighed for return to my peacefiil glen, and the pain of 
concealing every feehng that warred againstthe happiness 
of my beloved children, from tlieir acute Observation, 
increased my restraint, and has converted the enjoyment 
of my ceU mto more positive pleasure than I have feit for 
years. How gracious are the mercies shed upon our 
daily path, and how tendär the dispensation which so 
often renders what we conceive to be inflictions, conducive 
to our comfort ! Elizabeth, my spirits are unusually de- 
pressed, but you are expecting an answer to your letter, 
and I will not suffer my pen to forget its duty, nor wan- 
der from the subject of your inquiry, tili C have given you 
what little aid, my longer experience of your present cares, 
mar contribute. You thhik that my advice would be, . 
that you should resign yourself exclusively to the charms 
of such Society as you find among the Stanleys. No, 
dear friend ; I would (mly allow you to prefer them ; but 
there is a net of kind, expansive benevolence which it 
wonld seem as if Nature loved to throw more wi4ely in 
scenes of rural life than in any other. *^ Man niade cities, 
God formed the country." It is very true, every heart 
must acknowledge the distinction, and yours my friend 
would desire to emulate, as far as the imperfect creature * 
is enabled to do, the bounty ofthat Being who has placed 
you where all the sweet charities of Mowship may be 

2* 
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called into exercise. I do not mean tbtt you shotüd 
mingie indiscriminately, nor ocerHrnu^ in society : i 
would only say avoid unkindness ; excluaion sbould be 
reserved for the unnrorthy, but notvisited on those whcr 
have only tbe misfortune to be 1^ pleasing tban tbeir 
neighbours. A judicious as9ortmeiU will always prevent 
tbe disagreeable effects wbicb appietimeB spring from 
neglectof selecting such people only aa harmonize with 
each other in raanners . and modes of tbiuking. I 
sbould be more diffuse upon this subject, were tbere the 
sljgbtest danger of your supposiog for a moment tbat 1 
could be tbe advbcate of an ekction^ring System. . You 
know how I abhor tbe arts of popularaty and revere imle- 
pendence ; but human virtues and vices are oflen separated 
from eacb other by such imperceptible sbades, tbat in 
giving ourselves credit for tbe Performance of tbe one, it is 
toQ o^en our lot to glide into the other. Selfiahness is an 
arch fiend, and ever at band to whisper teroptation« 1 
knpw that it is a prevailing opinion among a large number 
of respectable and worthy people, that we are bound to 
makc profesäion of our creeds in the highways, and in the 
Corners of our streets, that every aentence wbicb we utter 
should teil of the sect to whicfa we belong, every article 
of dress which we wear be a symbol of distinction ; and 
every porson with whom we converse, every bock that we 
open, be submitted to an ordeal, and pronounced upon> 
hjSL £ew self-eleqted judges, before we venture to pursue 
apquaintance with the one, or advance in perusal of^the 
other. 

I cannot enter into this System of parcelling out man- 
kipd by quite so res^rictive a rule ; 1 see nothingof all tbis^ 
in tho iBspired precepts of the great Founder of our faith^ 
wbose beautiful simplicity of doctrine and extensive charity^ 
of example, are (oo littie dwelt upon as matter of imita- 
tion, w4^ie hianame is mingled with disgusting familiarity 
n every trifling discourae. 

/Oh, my friend, human nature is so frail that we should 
ni^ktempt our pride, or our vanity, by putting on externa! 
m^r^s that may deceive evea our owo bearts, and per- 
BU^(^p US. tbat we are better than others. Let oureon- 
fdsteacy be seen k our Ims; our refigioo shioe throuykb 
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«or aiSlioiis ; oür tastes he ßrbclaittied by our prefer- 
ences ; tfnd let m not pr^kss at all, !et üs not belong 
exdutivdy to ooe party, or one [^reather. Let us catch 
illainination fVoin those who possess lÄor^ ttian we dö» 
cofttrünttting^ our <^mi light to socb a^ faave less. Do not 
suffer yout dear ^Is to assfime naKhes or badges. Do not 
permit them to be tied d^wn by observanceft. Let their 
boi>ks,tbdr aociety, their opinions^ and their taste», spring 
from their habits and their principles. It is an inoerteä 
method, to begin with the mere trappings, and argue to 
the iodweliing of the spirit, from the rtgidity of the l^tler. 
Set up no dign*p03ts ; use no eabatistic pfaraseology ; 
make no premature vows, and adopt no rnle but that of 
yoar Bible in matters of religion. In matters of inferioc 
concem, I would advise eqüally against precipita:ncy 
either in proscribing or adopting. Parade is'of all things 
(o be avotded ; be natural, be kind. You will find that 
some, of whom you may at first have förmed high ex- 
pectation, are over-rated, while others may rise in your 
estimation as you know them better. A litt^e time ^ttles 
our niodes of iife, and regulates our conduct without any 
ecka muoh more consistently than any pre-arrangement of 
our ovm, and \vith a httle patience we inay gradualiy nft 
people and things, tili we find oursehes placed as neariy 
as circumstances permit, in the Situation most suited to 
our cfafaracters. My littlie experience leads me to certain 
conclosions which had they been earlier impressed upon 
iny mind I should have been spared much anxiety. One 
of them is, that in the beginning of our career we all pk^ 
too much. We take as it were a survey of all the terri^ 
tory that lies spread before us, and sitting down in the 
pride of füll possession, we scan the map of fiiturity, 
dazzle our imaginations with mines that are to be dug, 
and riches tlhat are to be realissed, amuse our fiincies with 
palaces to be büilt, and forests to be planted, worshipping 
within our breasts the idol of self-compUcency, while wo 
cöntemphite ourseioe* as the great engitoeers whose skilf 
is 10 operat« these mighty improvements. We asäwke- 
too RHich^ we tmst too fittle ; we know nothing but the 
presimt, and tbe present we despise. Our limited visito 
oaonot exteod beyond a* point, and ve straia our eye» 
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over all created spaee. IMe thingB and jyootwwafe pur- 
poses, make up the real sota of happineas and virtiie : but 
we pasa by these in contemptuoua diadain, to aim al the 
great and the dialani ; tbe undefined and generaUj unai- 
tainable. True wisdom is surely to watch with our bmt 
attention, and cultivale with aasiduity, the daily, the hourly 
circumatancea which ahee in .our path, leaving the widely 
spreadinf conaequences of unaeen reault, to Hirn who 
is alone acquainted with the final iasuea. 

I have never known a failure in any wiah of my own re- 
specting the good of ray famüy, which 1 could not reaolTe 
into over solicitude in looking toofar, and dümg too much 
in my own tirength, Examine your heart ; be aure that it 
is Single, that no divided empire tkere is iikely to split Hs 
Councils, and lead to conipromiae orilissiinulation. Sim- 
•pUcUy of design is a panoply of power. Clad in ita pro- 
tective guardianship, put up your prayera with confidence 
for that aid, without which all your efibrts will be abor- 
tive, and rising from your kneea reireshed with the bleaaed 
assurance that the sincere supphant is %ever disregarded, 
go forth to your daüy task ; as you are taught to ask for 
your daüy bread. Endeavour to perforin the littie.duties 
which are allotted to a gicen homr. Neither perplex your 
Ihoughts, nor weaken your sight by scrutinizing the hid- 
den things, and pouring through the darksome mists of 
future time, but leave it to become the present. At ita 
appointed period your duty is declared, and its boundary 
is trace^ : be that your praciical object. What mind 
indeed of ^^ lofty pitch'' would be contented with the pri- 
son that 1 prescribe, were 1 not confining the considera- 
tion to that part which we are individuaily called upon to 
ad in .lifo ; but you do not mistake my meaniag. Ah ! 
who would wiah to walk over ^^ the field of Marathon, or 
wander amid the ruins of lona,'* without desiring to pos- 
sess tbe power of abstracting thought from the fleeting 
moment that eludes our grasp, to expatiate in the mighty 
vast of years gone by ? Or who that has ever loved and 
lost, would clip tlie spirit's wing, and stay ita airy flight 
from stretcbing beyond this narrow strait of time and 
Space into the boundless regions of etemal blessednesa, 
wbere it is not forbidden to aeek among the dazzling hoat, 
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the Imppy myriads of the sky, fmow bright serapb, d^arer 
than the rest^ Howards wbon the newiy eniancipated 
stranger flies to meet its fondest thougfa linearthly wel- 
come ? Can there be danger — is there iinpiety^-in this 
Vision whicb steais with faeavenly influenee on my solitsry 
inusings ? Oh, if there be, speaki, iny Elizabeth, and I will 
try to curb my wakin^ tboughts, and turn inifiloringly to 
^9i{0C!piorthe'precioua iniagery in which perhaps ay day^ight 
drearas ougbt not to mingle. 

Sleep! baliBy Slwp ! thy pivpirie« dicd 

A pitying rrt|)ite on my woe§ ; 
Bifid on tfay efaarm aronnd tty head, 

Aad laii my sool to ^1» repose ! 

Tet «ot thoie ■Inmbcn 1. intfilopet 
That f teep the brain in Letbe's wvrt, j 



ThoHgH M«i tlie wtmtT went reatore, 
'Tis BOt tiua^lilKlet» bot» I enva t 

I woo thee with thj worid of dicanM, 

Tbrt o'erihe mind. in Tirioa ^y j 

Thtoogh Binud ahidü br. aiiy atmins 

Wbtn pbantom Hop« ddii^üä to atcay. 

Now torgOB Rcaaoa aiaka fo rett^ 
äaA Jfmof, wMh anobortere^raBgev 

Hie transit neitber bud^ dor atranga. 



t 



> 



Hbw radiaaf tbe «ftiil«! Bgbt r 

CndaUtv,coai|nidMi khuli 
Haa apread bar wing to join the fliglit^- 

Hie fpirifTs doogeon left bcbiatf. 

pani« dp^vtf to Hie gioÜMt ilgp, 

Crowda of eelestial beiligf tbnaag ; 
Wbote briffhtcr, moro inamrinc eye, 

le tbat wbich beam» tbeir rana «mong 

Twas hi« l-^o flBora-^t^Tkte'a pMt! 

Hark ! ia tbatMond tbe fonenl bell? 
Raptorea foo yifid cannot latt— 

TtaM «IreMB ia biit a bMken •pcH! 

Tbtfc are days so sad, anil feriiBg» i» 01 
tbai to mak« war against ifaeii iom ia aa finiilile89 a» to 
oppoae a favrier lo tk» aca. Varffmi me. Ym ara not 
oae of the unskilM comlortis» wh» attempl tOK iHipan 
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consolation by checking the tide of sorrow. You under- 
stand better the nature of tbe human heart, and are aware 
that a little kind sympathy is the tniest balm which frtend- 
ship caa bestow. 

i will now impart to you sotoe circumstances which 
have weighed upon spirits, at best so tremblingiy poued, 
that the slightest addition to their usual burthen destroys 
the balance. As I mentioned to you, my exconion to 
Killarney was, m itself, a great effort. Such scenery, and 
sweet inusic, are the most powerful ezciters, in my mind, 
to a train of associaüons which 1 dread in Company. 
Memory is so acutely painful, from the minuteness with 
which its traces are eagraved, and the fidelity of its pic- 
tures, that I fly from whatev^ is likely to unlock the Stores, 
and present to my view miu^ that I dare not contemplate, 
unless I am alone. The delight, however, of gratifying 
my dear children overcame every other consideration : and 
I accompanied a party composed of admirable materials, 
but too numerous and too gay for me. I had not been 
long from home before i feit myaelf, for the first time, in- 
volved in those cares which, as my children grow up, I 
must ezpect to encounter. 

My dear friend Mrs. Fitzroy, whose enlivening society 
charmed the whole group, was the first to awaken my at- 
tention to the ezpressions, both by looks and mapner, of 
feelings in Mr. RusseU's mind, which her quick eye dia- 
covered that Charlotte had ezcited. 1 have such perfect 
confidence in the delicacy of my dear girls, that I was 
spared all solicitude on the score of conduct ; but I watch- 
ed with uneasiness the progress of a sentimen^ which, as 
it met no return, will I fear be tbe cause of pain to an 
amiable and an accomplished young man. 1 find that 
he is acquainted with you, and, as he talks of going into 
Derbyshire on bis retum from France, you will probably 
see him, and perchance hear bis story from bis own lips. 

The conversation, in which be made known bis attach- 
ment to Charlotte, took place on the evening preceding 
liis departure, and was so unlike the common place dia« 
logues upon such occasions, that I could not, when it was 
repealed to me, repress a smile in the raidst of mofe se- 
rious impressions. It was a loirely evening, and the young 
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people had, ad usual, strayed away from the eiders, whose 
more sober views of happiness, and less active powere ot' 
locomotion happily prepare us as time advances, for the 
final rest. 

As lovers always contrive to find the opportunity whicb 
they are seeking, Russell soon detached Charlotte from 
the group, by aome appeal to her taste in particular ; and 
when removed from all ears, save her own, he ezclaimed 
(and, poor (eilow, I believe with genuine truth), ^^ How 
wretched is the ending of such happiness !" 

" It is indeed," replied my innocent Charlotte, who 
willingly perhaps gave her companion a share in the feel- 
ing which she echoed. 

Perhaps aasured by this encouraging sympathy that all 
might be as he wished, Russell continued : ^^ Even inani- 
mate objects interest the heart when we are about to quit 
ihem." 

^^ Yea," Said Charlotte, " and when one lives entirely 
in retreat, where the living objects are few, we do really 
iove trees, rocks, and streains, as if they were human 
beings. Is it not for this reason that mountaineers, like 
the Öwiss, Scotch, and Irish, are fonder of their homes 
ihan any other nation ?" 

This is not what Russell wanted to know, or cared to 
inquire lespecting. " To waste love upon trees and rocks, 
when so many of our own species a'e djriiig for want of 
the food lavished upon^^m^ is not right,^' said Russell ; 
'^ and you are more guiity than atiy one, inasmuch as your 
afie'ction is more prized." 

Charlotte interrupted what she perceived to be a cüm- 
pliment^ by answering : '*' You must not make Speeches. 
The love that one feels for rural objects, long known, and 
Seen with daily interest, can never interfere with better 
affections. ft is a diüerent thing, and you must know 
how very different, as vou have a father, motber, and sis- 
ters." The honest air of directness, which 1 can imagine 
to have accompanicd this reasoning upon love, was not 
very favourable to farther dalliance, 

When the youthful heart is^r«^ excited, and hope is feit 

that kindred feeling has touched the soul in which it feels 

. an interest, how exquisite the happiness of developementl 
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Like the beatitiful buds-of early springe* tbe imfoldingof 
6ach individual scale that btnds the young leaves is in ittelf 
delightflil, and we <io not wish to lose a Single hour of 
progressioe eiijoyment, in impatience to behold the crown 
of summer foiiage. Did you ever meet with an oid book 
called ^^ Gfuzdentio di Lucea?^^ — It is a story in wfaicb, 
among some primitive raee of people in South America, 
I think the lovers are made to declare their mutual senti- 
ments hy an interchange of buds^ and, as incliäations ad- 
vance^'the füll blown fiower. 

But to return. Russell feit that bis way was to retro- 
grade, and thereft>re, raaking an efibrt, he bounded over 
rocks, shrubs, and rivulets, and, taking my sweet child by 
the band, deciared, in the spirit of Hector to Andromache, 
thougb with Ihe diiference between is and rnighi be^ that 
ßU relations, however fond, concentrate in the object of 
tender and devoted love. To hear a confeaaion of tbis 
nature, for the first time, must necessarily produce confu- 
sion in the mind of so gentle a being as Charlotte, and she 
told her sister that ehe feit quite unablc £6r a few luioutes 
to collect berseif. Courage was imparted at length, by 
the fear of conveying the opposite to what she intßnded 
to communicate by her silence ; aod, summoning resolu- 
tion, she turned to our young friend, and, thanli^ng bim 
kindiy for the preference which he had just expressed, 
added : 

'^ 1 have many blessings, and ) am very young. It has 
never before occurred to me eveh to think^ in my own 
case, of parting with such treasures as i possess ; and 
tbough I shall always remember your visit to Glenaita as 
a period bf great pleasure, and you as an agreeable mem- 
ber of our happy^ party, I can say no more." 

Russell urged ihe usual argumenta. '*'' Surely she did 
not mean to devote herseif to a single life. 8he migbt 
still have the aociety of mother, sisters, brother. Marriage 
was the natural object of life ; it was the happiest lot 
wben *• heart met heart' '* 

^^ And how can heart meet heart," rephed Charlotte, 

^^ on a three we«ks' acquaintance ? My heart would re- 

iquire « much longer time for disposiiig of itself,if I could 

«üeaogage U from the ties tbat •bind it here ; and I caanot 



ima^rtne how people shodd be either sovain, or so eon- 
fiding as to Äincy that the fouAdation of happiness, för 
perhaps a long life, can be laid in so dhort a moment of 
time.'? ' 

RusseU assured her that to the quick eye of a. lover, 
momente were years in bringing people acquainted. 

^^ Ab then," said Charlotte, ^^ why are so many married 
people unhappy ?" 

" They are just as well ojffin the end," answered Rus- 
sell, ^^ as tbose who are single, and certainly, tili they difi- 
Cover their mistakes, much happier. '' • 

" Well, my life," replied Charlotte, " is too happy for 
any change of my oton making, I believe. If heayen de- 
prive me of all that I love, it is another question^ but to 
lieprive myself^ I cannot. My idea of märriage is not so 
favourable as yours. I thinkitwould require the most 
powerful affection to render it a relation of real felicity ; 
and if not thaJt^ I should think it much worse than even an 
unfortunate lot in single life.*' 

" Have I then no ground of bope," said Russell. 

^^ Indeed, I feel wholly disinclined to marry any mortal 
at present," answered Charlotte. " To you I am scarcely 
at all known ; and l believe that you are entirely mistaken 
in supposing for an instant that we are suited to each 
other. You and I have been educated in very different 
schools, and could never sympathize." 

" Do you then fbrget our musical sympathies. Am I 
not devoted to your sweet melodies, and have we not oflen 
admired them in unison ?" 

" Oh yes, certainly," said Charlotte, '* but music is a 
very little part of life. — We must not stay any longer from 
our party, who, perhaps, are wondering at our absence." 
Fanny appeared precisely as Charlotte spoke the last 
Word, ahd the latter, seiziog her sister's arm, was de- 
lighted to find excuse for terminating the conversation. 

The Uut evening is always sad, when those who have 
been pleased in each other's society are to part; but 
there is generally also some degree of bustle, immediately 
preceding a journey, which prevents the mind from dwell- 
ing Qfi glpomy thoughts, at least in common cäaes ; and 
88 all were ignoiant of what bad happened, except the pair 

Voü. II 3 
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immediatelyconcerned, there was less reserve than migbt 
have been anticipated by any one who knew the fact that 
ft proposal had been made and rejected. 

Mr. Annesley ia a very sweet young man, and he too 
was happy etiougb in our friendly circle to leave us with 
regret, which expressed itself silently in a fine and speaking 
countenance« AVe said far^wel). The mbrning sawour 
visiters set out at so early an hour that the track of their 
carriage wheels alone reported of them when we niet at 
breakfast. Is there one brigijt, breathiess, listening joy 
that ever hung upon expected bappiness which is not fa- 
miliär to my memory ; and is not that memory too a faith> 
ful reg'ister ofevery pang that severed love could teach the 
» heart ? How is it then, I wonder, that a tear is left for 
minor griefs? Yet tears wi/Z flow ; and I lelt'the diflerencc 
between the gladsome merriment of approach, when our 
young friends were introduced by Mrs. Fitzroy, and the 
melancholy of their departing hour. 

Still we are not bereaved of our guests all at oncc, 
though I grievc to add that anothcr week will deprive me 
of dear Augusta Fitzroy, and my charming Arthur, l 
have real pleasure in the hope of presenting the latter to 
you one of these days, and in the mean time 1 prepare you 
for Unding him almost all that 1 desire to see bim. Such 
a change 1 did not imagine possible, as has taken place 
in bis mind since he has been with us. The materiais 
were in existence, no doubt, but a Lohdon life has liltlc 
need of A^ar^, and, therefore, kls remained hermetically 
secUed^ except when brought into action by hisinestimablc 
friend young Falkland, whose letters, \vhich Arthur 
preserves like " Icaves of the Sybil," have rendered me ac- 
quainted with bis extraordinary virtues. Now in füll ex- 
ercise, my dear nephew's affections are the source of bap- 
piness to hrmself and delight to all around. His abilities 
are shining, and, as habit strengthens the power of apply- 
ing them, £ feel no doubt of his becoming an Ornament to 
Society, and iillingthe Situation app<iinted for him by Pre- 
Tidence so as to set an example worthy of imitation. Do- 
mestic anxiety at present weighs upon his spuits, proving 
at once an acutehess of feeiing and exalted sensc of rec- 
titude, which promise a foundation of future charact<jr. 
deiightfui to anticipate. 
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1 muat speak of George BeDlley before I conclude ; and, 
lo answer your iaquiry in theßrgt inatance, I am wholly 
uncoDscioua of any grüund for hi^ uncle'a apprehcnsiona, 
though had I been aware of any such before we set out, 
I sbould not bare conaented to bis being of our Kittarney 
party ; however, as Mr. Bcntley fallowed ub, my ansiely 
was removed. The young man is a fine and iiiicamnion 
character : you ahall bave a sketcb of it as far aa I can 
Irace ita peculiarities, George Bentiey offers a remarkable 
iostance to prave, tbat wbat cliniste is to ihe vegetable 
kingdom, such to man ia thc moral atoiosphere by which 
he is surrounded in early life. The temperalure and as- 
pect will not indeed c.onvert an oak into an elm ; but as 
tbe aapbng of either, or of any kind mar be checked inils 
grnwthby tbe chiii north-oastem blast, and tiirned aside 
frorn tbe natural lendency of ita course ; or, as tbe tendor 
and'languid seedbng raay be improred in atrengtb bj tbe 
care whicb tempers ita expoaure, and provides alielter Ten* 
its weakness, just so may a particular btaa ofnature in 
tbe human mind be enfeebled or invigorated by circum- 
stance, that poverful agent in the complelion of its struc- 
ture. Young Bentiey canie into the world with excellent 
facallies afu) dbpositiona, but nothing coiild be less fa- 
vourable than that aociety in irfaicb they were to be un- 
foided. It ia not the tutor's leaaona, it ia the manners and 
opiniona which breathe around ua, that im part the ttme «hieb 
distinguinhea individaala from eacb other, Young Bentiey 
was formed in a dißerent mouid of intellect from all hia 
family, and.soon discoveredin books, a companionship 
which was denied tn thecircle of his im mediale relations. 
Aa he advanced in years^ hia mind, stimulated by a gene- 
ral aense of buogcr, rather than by any discriitiination of 
appetite, aougbt food für the cravinga of curiosity in a libra- 
ryofniotley uiixture, accruing from various professional 
hoBrd9,and a medtey ofnovela, annual registers, and maga- 
zinea, accumulated in a aeriea of g^ni-'i-aiions, tlirou^jli 
family aurvivorship. He waa not met ai home by eitlier 
literary tact or talent. No, nor by thatsort oflact which 
sometimea supplies in a great degree, IIjo defeat of 
and the other. ' 

. Let loose as it were in an immenae common,. 
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guide to direct bim in the choice of bis pasture, he de- 
Toured with avidity whatever presented itself. He passed 
through school and university with distinguished success^ 
less the meed of brilliant talent than the reward of diligent 
applicatioD, and, unfortunately for himßelf, was emanoi- 
patfd firom the trammela of education long before his age 
wbuld permit him to enter one of the icarned profeseions 
for which he was designed. The interval between the 
termination of a young man's first course of scfaolastic dis- 
cipline, and the commencement of his professional career« 
is perhaps by far the most important peridd of existence 
in determining his future fate, and no prudent parent 
should permit that interval to be a long one. The mind, 
relieyed front its former habitusd restraint, and not yet 
hamessed in ä new pursuit, dashes wiidly forward to revel 
in the charms of liberty, and wo to him who enjoys such 
leng1;h of holyday.as to unfit him for returning to the toil- 
some track in which he muat plod for daily bread'. George 
Bendey employed Üie chaim in kU course, chiefij in 
reading etery thing upon which he could lay his hands in 
the region of fiction aöd romance, His College studies 
were ended before he had passed that awkward time of 
life, when neither child, nor man, the youth not knowip^ 
how to dispose of the disproportioned lengthof legs and 
arms by which he is encumbered, oflen flies from polished 
soeiety in. which hecanoot expect to receive mtich notice ; 
and young Bentley was too amiable, too aspiring a<cha- 
racter to seek in low Company the ease which he might 
have attained at the expense of morality. Thus whilehe 
was sliding into manhood, his days were principally oceu-« 
pied in solitude, kmidst a heterogeneous mass of books, 
except during the hours of occasionai meeting with his 
parents, brothers and siste^. 

Inelegant, and unrefined in ihe habits of domestic eco- 
nomy, the circle of his relations pre^eoted not a Single 
likeness to any of the pictures of imagination which were 
promiscuously.piled in his memory. What he saw^ did 
not in the least agree with what he imagined; but there 
were two powerful motives, though of opposite parent- 
age, which co-operated to prevent him from making the 
humiliating confession, even to himself^ that he could stoX 
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trace the most distant rescmblance in bis mother and sis- 
ters, to the portraits wHich delighted bim .in story. Tbese 
Hiotives were tbe vice of pride, and tbe mrttte of filial 
piety;. and tbese combined, determined bün to try every 
efibrt tbat was practicable in tbe way of twisting and turn- 
ing, letting out and taking in, to fit soma of tbe drapery 
witb trbich bis favourite noveld aboanded, on tbose forms 
Wbich hi| affectionate beart would bave gladly invested 
witb wbatever be found most attractive. It would not 
do : and be bas at lengtb given up tbe attempt, satisfied to 
respect and esteem^ wbat be cannot admire ; but the 
efiect upon bis mind of/this war wbicb I bave described 
between bis tastes and bis fortunes, is singular. Let bim 
describe cbaracter, wbetber in actual existence, or of ab- 
stract contempiation ; and you would be surprised by tbe 
accuraoy öf bis judgijfient, and tbe refinement of bis taste ; 
yetfrom baving studied books more tban men, and been 
debarred in early life from referring the rules wbicb be 
Iearned,to anyliving examples wbicb migbt bavQafforded 
a practical illustration of tbem, be seems at a loss in soci- 
ety, and gives one tbe idea of a person wbo bad attained. 
to a perfect skill in gcograpby by mere inspection of maps, 
witbout ever baving stirred from a close room in tbe beart 
of London. If such a person were suddenly brougbt to 
the coast, be would be confused, and quite unable for 
some time to foUow tbe line of bays and barbours, creeks 
and beadlands, witb wbicb be was familiär on paper. 
Wben George Bentley, at a later period extended bis ac- 
quaintance, and quitted bome, a number of new varietie^ 
were presented to bis view, in wbicb bo migbt have found 
««pecimens of every character ; but tbe most impressible 
time of life bad passed away, be did never possess, origi- 
nally, tbe power of comparison in any vividness, and the 
absence of all encouragement to its ^xercise in youth, bas^ 
rendered bim slow, now tbat he is of maturer age, in 
adaptint^ objects for the first time to bis patterns. Tbe 
eye accustomed only to painting, does not come at once to 
criticise Äculpture ; and a surgeon, wbo knöws the wbole 
anatomy of tbe living subjcct, wbicb eitker is employed to 
reprcscnt, may be a dunce in botk, The things ^redif- 
fcrcnt^ and will remain so, unless early habit and natural 
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taet fiteiiliama the roind in applyiog i^btm. to.emk fsämr, 
and seeking nmilitodeB between Ühmn. YooDf.Bwtlejr's 
mind and manners in fine do not amalgamate; ont.iajßor 
lies upon the other lifce a ^neermg^ wUch 4oe8 not mike 
a part of the pUnk to wbich it is cemented, but ia glued 
on to a roatenal less fine than itself. He rtasoms mere 
than hefeds^ is more solid than brilUant^ and waöls that 
bcautiful Ugkkting of tbe mind which playa aometiraes 
round characters not half so intrinsically valoable as his, 
with fascinating ilhimioation. Snch is my brief sketch of 
* poor George/, as bis unde calls bim. The fiiture is cön- 
cealed in mist. If a cbild of roine erer loTe young Bent- 
Icy well enough to^marry bim, sbe shali have my füll con- 
sent, for I am sure of dl the essentials that give security 
for substantial peacc. Thm graces whieh iie wants maif 
he dispensed ^vith. The virtues which *he possesses are 
indispensable ; but I shall avoid g|ving direcHon to thciu- 
clinution of ray girl, towards any particular objects, not 
because I do not tliink that many a parent migtit choose 
more wisely than young people do for themseWes ; but 
there is something perhaps inseparable ürom the human 
heart, whicli rcnders us more willing to excuse our own 
blundefs, than those of even the people whöm we love 
best, "Youth is easily dcceived;" 'Move is blind,'' &c. 
Many of these flattering apborisms occur to extenuate our 
own errors, wbile the question of *' how did your experi- 
ence fail, how dtd you commit a mistake V* arises in the 
heart, though it may not be expressed by the ups, of eyer)- 
young romancef, who,. finding life a chequered scene in 
which the UssaHa of black and white, hold perpetual con- 
tra$t, attributes to the influencc of a friend's advice, tbe 
failurc of those gemrally disappointed bopes tliat paint the 
marriage State in colours bright and fleeting as the ima- 
gination which supplies tbem. 

This moment comes a letter from tlie India House, to 
say that my poor brother, General Douglas, has had so 
serious an attack of illness, that his voyage to England is 
hastened, and we are informed, that his arrivai may be 
looked for immediately. How this event may operate at 
Gienalta, I cannot teil ; but though " the noiseless tenour 
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of my i«Ey" shouM be. datarbed^ 1 nhaUii'ejoiee if it be 
pennittedmc to.affitfd comfortandauBaistaRce to the invatid. 
Adieu, my Elisabeth. 

* Yourfaitbful 

Garounj: Dovoias. 



LETTER XXII, 
AjtrAütt HowAHD To CfliUtLES Falkland. 



My (lear Charles, 
• Thx9 letter, if not melancholy in its commencement, 
wül surely be tinged witb a very gloomy colouring ere its 
close, for the day of. departure is at hand, and to quit 
Glenalta is no easy matter, I assure you. Poor Kussell 
and Annesley left us the day before yesterday. 1. told you 
ihat I expected to be informed of Charlotte's reply to 
certain queetions which I feit confident would be put ; 
but I miscalculated : however, silence teils ^ome tales, it is 
i^aid, as well as language, and so in this case I foühd it. 
It was piain to my eyes, and otfaers too among our party, 
that Russell chose his opportunity while we were loitoring 
about the Gkn, to make his proposals, which were evi- 
dently met in a feeling'not sympathetic: an increased 
activüif of countenance told me this. It would be injus- 
tice to call it anger, but there was an expression of eye, 
and a bright spot on each cheek-bone, that seemed to in- 
dicate a very honest surprise, mingled with what tbe 
peasants here comically call the ^^ least taste in life," of 
indignation. If I am rigkt^ this is all in strict Iceeping 
with RusseU's character. You and I long ago decreed 
that he would never die of love^ notwithstanding all his 
enthusiasm about soft music. No ; Russoll loves his own 
emotions better. tban the object who excites tLem ; and 
though I just feel sufficient e^prü de carps not in general 
to like an individual of the other sex belter for having 
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made one of our own Yookfodish^ yet I am sincerefy glad 
that Charlotte hos not accepted our friend ; first, because 
she woiüd not be happy if she married faim, and seconcily, 
because I do think that just such a hitch will do him 
good. He is a fine bonesit-hearted fellow, and has a great 
deal of taste ; but he surely knows it rather too well, er 
at least he shows that he does so, too much. Perhaps, 
more truth-telhng than his neighbours, he only expresses 
what others have art enough to conceal. You will say 
that I am /catching infection, and growing acrid in the 
Society of old Benüey : it may be so ; but I teil you all 
iny remarks. 

f'r^derick and I got up to see the traveUers off at cock- 
crmo on the momisg of their departure, and they left a 
blank which was feit by us all. What a sweet contrast 
was presented in this family with what I have so often 
witnessed on similar occasions, when a gay party had 
rcacbed its ßnale^ and was cr^mbling away by twos and 
thcees ! I remember at Featherston, when the last shoot- 
ing-match broke up in Autumn, Lady Frances and 
Giorgina Lightfoot, who had beon just saying ^^ a(2to" in 
tlie most melting accents to a hrcLce of departing guests 
(by the by, the very Russell of whom we were speaking- 
was one of them) called to Giflbrd and me in the moment 
aller the post-boy cracked his whip and the horses had 
turned.from the hall door, to accompany them back to the 
breakfast-parlour. We obeyed ; and the ladies, draiving 
their chairs close to the fender, and desiring us to do the 
same, Lady Fanny said, " For goodness' sake, come lot 
US talk over those two creatures, and cut them tip closely 
— I dote on a good causer wlien people have turned their 
backs ; don't you ?'* To laugh was all that one had fbr 
it ; but the feeling that Giübrd and I were to be brought 
under the sccdpel of two such keen Operators as our fair 
hostesscs proved themselves to be anatomizing the lateli/ 
defunct^ glanced across my mind, not certainly to the in- 
crease of ease or benevolence. 

IIow diffefent at Glenalta I With talents ten tbousand 
timcs superior to those of the Lightfoot sisterhood, anrl 
discrimination whicli seems to grow in solitude, and pre- 
serve its fineness of edge because it is not, like a school- 
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boy's penknife, employed to hack and hew at every ciiair 
and table that comea in the way ; the truest hospitality 
protects all who go out from under this bappy roof ; and 
alh that is worthy, pleasing, and amiable, is* recollected, 
while the contraries are held back in sbade by that cbarity 
which desiref their reform, and will not rendejr a cbange 
less probable by proclaiming to mankind how much it is 
required. Here the absent were talked of, and thougbt of, 
with real kindness ; and could they have taken a peep 
among us from their first evening^s halt, they would have 
feit proud and gratified at seeing the manner in which they 
were remembered. Is there any thing so delightful as this 
feeling of security ? Charlotte was calm and unperturbed ; 
but I thottght her more pensive than usual. After break- 
fast we all appeared, witbout saying so, as if inclined to 
pay a tribute to ^^ the friend that's awa," by not proposing 
any plan for the morning ; and it so happened, that though 
not assembled by any agreenient to meet, we had all 
sauntered in, pairs iato the wood, and all found ourselves 
dropping in tvv'o and two at tbe Moss House, where we 
were at length seated together, moralizing in coneert, 
rather sorrowfiiliy upon meetings.and partings, when that 
very dWerting Compound, Mr. Bentley,followedby Geo rge^ 
joined oor party. He cannot resist the attraction of Mrs. 
Fitzroy's society, and I have found out in what covisists 
the great difierence (dearly as they love each other), be- 
tween her character and that of my aunt : it is this, — 
Aunt Douglas is drawn by sympatby, M rs. Fitzroy stimu- 
lated by Opposition. The former lives more in a region 
of feeling, though one in which intellecttoo iscontinually 
busy. « The latter, though very afiectionate, can exist for 
a long time without applying to the stores of her heart ; 
and provtded you give her plenty of brains, she viU feed 
upon them, and keep her affections like the furfx^ure of a 
State drawkig-room, with the cweria <nt. Par tönsequencey 
then, Mrs. Fitzroy delights in seeing Mr, Bentley coroe 
to pay a visit« and always rouses to the combat which is 
sure to. ensue, certain that her antagonist.is strong, and 
feeling that '^^ wit sparkies in coUisioii." 

^^ Good morrow, good people," ssiid our rough dianunA 
•^Itbought you^^ would be all z:^ Iowas ^c^b cati^.jlir 
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morning, aller the departore of those two «tnitfi«, (castingr 
a side-loog glance at Charlotte, which ehe caught^ and 
blushed immoderately,) and so I thought it migbt divert 
you all, aqd adorn a page of Madam Fitzroy's Aritbologia 
Hibernia, to bring you a pretty specimen of Irish impu- 
dence which I have had to provoke me to-day. You 
must know, that wbile I was playiogthe fool, and strolling 
about at Killarney instead of minding my bussiness at 
home, a dozen of very fine geese were stolen from my farm- 
yard, by some of those sweet primitive sentimentalists 
whom the fair flatterer there has decked in such fanciful 
tissues, that when sent fbrth from the dressing-room of 
her imagination, nobody knows who they are. Well, I 
took proper steps to trace the thief, and have put the 
neighbourhood into a deuce of a fright ; but what do 
you think of the impertinence of some funny dog (and 
Lere he laughed heartily as he drew out from bis waistcoat* 
pocket a dirty scrap of paper) who sent my large gander 
tumdäling home this morning by bimself, making such 
phguy noise that all the servants ran togefher to see what 
wtis the matter, and found this novel species of carrier-bird 
with a small bag tied round bis neck, containing a brigfat 
new Shilling, and the following ingenious sample ofpoetry, 
afler something of the leonine fashion. He tben unfolded 
at arro's length, the crumpled compbsition, and read, 



"Sqnire, dearj I live here, 
And yon hre yandtr ; 



I boQg;ht yonr eeese, for penoe a-piece, 
Tbe money 1 tead by the gander." 

We were indeed cheated outof our philosophy, aiid sei 
laughJDg most comfortably by the ridiculousness of this 
adventiu^ of neighbour Bentley, which, as he anticipatod, 
was seized upon with rapture by Mrs. Fitzroy, for her 
^^ Irish Ren^iniscences," but poor Charlotte was writbing 
under the remembrance of her having bUuhed^ and Mrs. 
Fitzroy, who is very good-natured, and who saw exactly 
the cause, which was noother thanthat of having been 
suspected to feel wbat in reaHty she did not feel, endea- 
voured to relieve her by recurring to tbe subject of our 
conversation, saying, ^^ Oh ! Charlotte, you. must repeat 
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your last Observation, I scarcely beard it*. Were you not 
saying that ia wild places where there is do great choice 
of Society, tbe bonds of fellowsbip are drawn closer, and 
people are disposed to like eaeh oUier better than in situa- 
tions wbich r ender one^fastidious by tbe variety they pre- 
sent ? If thmt^ my dear, was your remark, I tbink it a very 
just one, and I believe tbat I may apply tbe ruie to our 
young Triends who are gone to-day ; one of wbom, bad 
I met bim in wbat is called tbe world^ I should probably 
never bave known^ be is so reserved : and tbe otber is so 
volatile, that be would bave been completely evaporated 
over a larger surface." 

Charlotte, wbo bad quite recovered ber nerve^ answered 
witb perfect ease, " Well, tbere is great pleasure in liking 
our fellow-creatures, and, if retiremeht prodiice pbilan- 
thropy, it is better tban tbe world ; is it not ?" ^» I be- 
lieve," answered Mrs. Fitzroy, " tbat I shall be entirely of 
your opinion some time or otber, tbougb we arrive at this 
agreement by very opposite patbs. You^ baving seen 
nothing^ of tbe world, and I a great deal too mucb of it ; 
you inbabitants 6f Glenalta are making me long for set- 
tlement among you ; and I feel as if you were tbe only 
set of people living 

^< Whose hearts keep thc promise I had from the face." 

Old Bentley ßdgeted; giviifg^one of bis rapid glancei? 
at George, to ascertain bow be stood affected by Mrs. 
Fitzroy ^s panegyric, and finding " pleased acquiescence** 
seated on bis nephew's countenance, suddenly clapped 
bis bands on bis knees (a favourite movement of bis) and 
exclaimed, ^^ Poob, madam ! all fal lal sort of talk. You 
migbt sit here tili doomsday ringing the ebanges upon 
tbese matters of'sentiment, and aü'be rigbt and all be 
wrong. I dare say tbat Miss Douglas oould say some* 
tbing different from wbat you and ber sister tbink upon 
tbe sabject Miss Fanny, if we call ber from tying up 
those sweet peas, would probably teil us sometbing eise ; 
and our young gentlemen, all, I darq say, could produce 
a different reading of tbe self-same tbougbt. Tbe fact is, 
'that eacb individual cbaracter gives its own bue (;o such 
4ort of disquisitions. Miss Douglas wbat do you say ?" 
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^^ Indecd, Mr. Bentley, I bdieve th&t I do tfaiuk 
ently from Mre. Fitzroy and Charlotte on this occ^sioo, 
«ad 80 1 dare aay that I am wrong ; but it stnkes me that 
tbe more retired the Situation in which we live, the niore 
nice do we grow, and the more necesaary do we find 
great congeniality in the people with whom we associate ; 
^at is if we want to love them. In the world where 
every variety of talent and disposition is to be found, one 
can choose, and if disappointed in one instance, try in 
another ; but in retrcat, we must make the best of the 
givea ingredientaf." 

Bentley chuckled with delight, and rubbed his hands in 
triumph. This kecn observer knew that Emily's opinion 
would juFtify his asser tion, and moreover that it would be 
favourable to his views of keeping George*8 hopes, if he 
has any^ down to the ground, Emily being the person, 
towarda whom I suspect that he thinks his nephew's half 
i^verted eyes, are directed. 

^^ Aye, there it is,** said the uncle, ^^ all right, all wrong; 
exactly as I said. Mrs. Fitzröy is social in all her tenden- 
cies. Human nature is the book in which she principally 
delights to study. Her love even of fine scenery is coupled 
with Society. She does not Üke any thing much, except 
with a reference to communicating her ideas, and putsme 
Gontinually in mind of a passage that I have met with in 
the works of Balsac, an old French author, who says, 
^^ Que la soUtude est un belle chose, mais qu'il est agre- 
able d^avoir quelque un qui sache r^pondre^ a qui on 
puisse äAre que la solitude est une belle chose.*' Now 
another thing is, tliat Mrs. Fitzroy does not require coin- 
cidence so much as intelligence. Her mind' is gene- 
rally in search of a good whetstohe, while Miss Dou- 
glas ." 

" Oh, do not paint me, Mr. Bentley," said Emily, " I 
should fly from aportraitof myself." 
, »* And I," said Mrs. Pitzroy, " declare loudly against 
Mr. Bentley*s rough shetches. I will, however, adnnit 
that there is 9ome truth in what he says, and it exoeedingly 
amuses me to catch gliropses of his caricatures, though 
they would terrify if I looked long at them.'' 

^^ That is l)ecause my caps fit," answered oor Diogenes. 
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' ^^ Yoür Caps are so ugly that do onä woald try them 
o»," replied Mrs. Fitzroy. ^^ Mr. Otway is mp mlMiner, 
and tb prove that I do not wish to holst false colours^ I 
^ here pledge myself to let you all see, if you like it, 
whatever our friend of Lisfarne brings me thia day, as 
answer of a question, whicb .1 proposed to him yesterday 
' evening, while we were Walking., and talking, on this very 
subject. 1 then raade a complaint and told him that it 
bas been my fate most unjustly, and most painfuUy to my 
ibelings, to be thought insincere, though I know to a po- 
sitive certainty, that I err on the oth^r side, and speaktthe 
truth wilh less reserve than is prudent. I told Mr. Ot- 
way, for whom 1 enti^rtain the highest regard and ädnai- 
ration, that bis revieto of my character might be very use- 
fui, if, as I am, alas ! on the wing, he would give me an 
explanation of what seems so extraordinary to myself» 
in comparing causes with effects ; and though 1 shall not 
be paid any compliments, I am so sure of not being made 
worse than 1 am, that, as I said before, whatever picturc 
1 receiveof myself from Lisfarne you shall certainly see." 
" Come, raadaro," saidold Bentley, " t^ecoroner^s in- 
quest will be calied iramediately to try the matter, and 
jixdge whether you are murdered or not, for here is Mr. 
Otway. 1 see him through the acacias, Walking this way 
with Mrs. Douglas." 

" Then l will go and meet tliem." answered Mrs. Fitz- 
roy. " Frederick, yoü shall go with me. 1 will ask for 
the paper which I expect, and you shall bring it back^o 
be read here before I look at it myself, but I cannot stay 
like a culprit at the bar, while you are all scanmng me ac- 
cording to evidence." -. 

Sosaying,dl)e gaiiy hastened away, joined my aunt, anci 
t^ent back Frederick with the foUowing accouut ol öer- 
self ffom the pen of Mr. Otway : 

Answer to Augustd*s QMesHon, 

« Augusta inquires why she, who never ^f?)»^®^**;^^ 
of desiring to deceive, should be reckoned ^^"^^^ 
thoae who do not understand her ; and a» w»;^<^f^^ 
hends by far the largest portion of the pe^ple mm wbvu 

Vol. II.-4 
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fhe eonverses, how it is that the general voice of majikin J< 
wlüch is usually considered to coDvey tbe truth witii re^pect 
to isdividnal character, is in her case a fklse criteiion, 
Tepresenting her as the opposite of what she really is ? I 
think that I can solve the «nigroa satisfactorily. Augasta 
is a woman of decided genius, a word which coliipre- 
hends the union of fine -talent, and quick perception. 
She also pössesses that force of understanding which bas 
foeen commonly, Ihough not correetiy distinguished by the 
epithet masculine, she herseif (urnishfng proof that we of 
the other sex haye no right to the monopofy which we 
oflen assiime ; and that, in seizing on the capy-rigkt vi' 
solid sense, we arc guilty of an untenable Usurpation. 
Augusta is particularly qualified tb appreciate merit, for 
her mind is penetrating and her taste refined ; but enthu- 
masm is the blind that interposes to prevent the exercise 
of her judgment. Eager to find materials on which to 
employ her intellect and affections, and ?ver in search of 
objects that may prove worthy of exciting them ; her pro- 
gress through life has been one continued voyage of dis- 
covery. She dislikes the common track, and avöids thosc 
ports where low traffie and vulgär merchandise are all the 
allurement that preseivts itself. She delights in settiug 
her sails for some terra vncognita; and in the true spirit 
of an animated aclventurer, if on landing she find a few 
grains of gold lii the sands, slie imagines rieh mines in 
the distance, and precipitately aonouncing the Eldorada 
of her hopes, hastens forward to eecure the treasure in 
proöpect. Delusion has too frcqueMly mocked her ca- 
reer : not that Augusta inventcd a fiction ; she had fbund 
the grains of preciuus metal, and fancied that it was only 
to foUow the coiirse of the stream, and be rewarded with 
Store of riches ; but in asr^ending the current no glittering 
prize repays her toil. Rugged mountairfs, barren rocks, 
and tedious flats, fatigue the eye ; returning weary antl 
^isappointed, she trims her bark and invokes a favourablc 
breeze, and bidding adieu to tlie region which had exbi- 
bited poverty instead of wealth, she weighs anchor and 
steers for another coast. Under this allegory would I 
present Augusta a mirror in whieh to behold herseif. 
Tired of the vapid circleby which she has been encom- 
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fAssed ia tbe woi}]cl, and weary of crowds in wbich she 
fouQdlktleeoQgeml aociety, ske ba3 beep perpetually en- 
gaged in seeki^g fpr wba^ might interest ber better feel- 
ings, and fill tbe vaeuum wbicb abe experienced in ber 
mind. In tbis pursuit it bas frequently occurred tbat 
soniß agrejoable <;^ity met ber view, and encouraged tbe 
activity of ber reseafcb ; but, mislaking ber own energy 
of antioipation for succeas, sbe proclaims .wilb joy, tbe 
treoiure trcpe^ ere sbe knows tae extent of its value, and 
from impetuoaity <^ grntitude, i» condemned to tbe bunai- 
liating confession tbat tbe single attribute wbicb sbe ad- 
mired is not associated witb others wbicb ber own eatbu- 
siafitn bad suppbed, but lies, like tbe grain of gold up^u 
tbe siirface of tbe sand, in sobtary inaulation. 

Tbe apparent cootrariety tben, it would seeoi, wbicb 
haß obtained a cbaracter of capriee for Augusta, is pro- 
duced.l^ tbevery ei^cess of thatquality wbicb it is denied 
tbat sbe possessea, and results from a superabundance 
ratber tban a deficiency of sincerity . Sbe speaks notbing 
but ^ tbe trutb, wben sbe pnuses prematurely, and as 
honestly condemns. wben sbe discovers tbat ber panegyric 
was misapplied, I venture to predict tbe Operation of a 
new preeess in Augusta's nund^ wbicb if I do not greath 
raiflti&e, bas been gradually awak^ning of late to a sense 
of tbe only tme estimate. Sbe will never, bereafter, be 
satiafied I think wicb traoing cbaracter dawnwards firom 
some ligbt omaniental decoration at tbe top; but in 
future only expect tbat tbose wreatbs wbicb adorn tbe 
capital dmll be firoily supported wben Ibe pillar rises from 
a broad base of solidly establisbed foundation. Tbe fire 
of a vivid imagkiation bas prolonged tb« yaiUh of Augusta, 
and it is only now tbat sbe is beginning to learn a valuable 
lessoD in morals, namely, tbat bappiness, like Hberty, is 
ojften oterlooked iii tbe searcb after iL Young people, 
tbrougb inezperience, and sometimes tbose wbo are older 
from sanguinenees of temperament, expect raore from 
life tban it bas to bestow. Tbey consider bappiness as a 
precious jewel never bitberto possessed, yet ceriainly to 
be fowid thougb in wbat shape, place, or circumstances, 
it nefer occurs to tfaem to defme ; it is wkb tbem a sort 
of vague ideal cbarm^ always to be pursued^ and as con- 
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stantly eluding tbe grasp. Liberty in like mannet, trith 
thc same description of persons, doea not conaist in the 
absence of restraint ; in the rational enjoyment of pro- 
perty, or preservation of rights. It is a loose ungovern- 
able spirit of infringement on the privüeges of others. 
The mere security derived under a just and equal adminis- 
tration of the laws is no better tban bondage in the eyes 
of what are technically known by the name and style of 
*' radical reformers." All this is flat and tarne ; they mvtst 
kick und ßing^ to be assured that they are not confined ; 
they must be permitted to do that which has neither 
reference to pleasurc nor Utility, merely to exercise the 
potoer which absolute freedom bestows, just as a child in 
a garden lays about him, and batters down tbe flowers on 
each side with the stick in his band, without any need of« 
or desire for, the things thus destroyed. We deceive our- 
^eltes much in supposing that happiness of mind any 
morethan health of body depcnds upon place, I do not 
say that change of scene is not oflen both agreeable and 
convenient ; but if jhe heart be oppressed, or there be '^ a 
thöm in the flesh,' the Mcrdecai travels with us. Wc 
cannot run away from ourselves. To be happy in the 
Ikaited isense which ProTidence p^rfnits, let us endeavour 
to tnake home the centre of our enjoyments. The fiilfil- 
ment ofthose little duties which are at every moment pre- 
senting their claims, may be thought by many a stränge 
receipt for contentment ; yet it is a very sure one, and if 
there ever was an axiom on the truth of which we may 
rely, it is, that " the mind is its own place." Instead of 
looking to new l^ces, and seeking in new situations for 
that undiscovered^omefÄin^, we know not what, which 
upon approaching will, like thesailor's •' Cape fly away," 
always vanish, or recede from our view ; let us be assuref l 
that, in every condition of life, and in every spot of eartb, 
much may be done with the materials that he immediately 
around us ; and if we evince no skill in the manufacturo 
of these, we should not turn a wider ränge to pi'ofit. My 
dear friend Augusta begins to feel these truths, and when 
they come to be steadily acted upon, she will'no more be 
a prey to disappointment — ^no more be accounted insin- 
cere. Her judgments will b^ slower, and therefore lesK 
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tpt to err; her iHen^ Will be fewer, and chosen not for 
tbeir bnlfiiancj so taath as their worth« and Augusta will 
^d tbat all tfae blessihga which de not mock our grasp, 
are to be podsessed eeety*^cher^^ if ßonght upon the only 
piincii[>les which can never dcceive." 

"Bxceilent aen^e," exclaimed Bentley, " my opinions 
are not expressed in such courtly phrase as my friend 
OtWayuses; buti agree in the sub^ance of everysyllable 
that he has written. He is quite right, but, like the pro- 
phet who ordered a dtp intb'the river Jordan to eure the 
leprosy, your inoral physicians who prescribe simples 
which are to be met with ib the field of our <xwn minds^ 
will never be attended fo. No,'no, we musjt ransack the 
remotest ends of the earth for onr remedies^ because no 
one is inclined to thitak bis own case a common one." 
Itfrs. Fitzroy returned at this mement with another paper 
in her band, over whith ähe wäiä laughing heartily. ^^ Oh 
come," Said she, "and read a most delightful copy ot 
verses written impromptu this mdhient for me by ' poet 
Connor,' who, it appears, having missed us at Killarnöy, 
stepped across the country toGlenalta, that he might do 
honotir in due form to the ^trangers. Arthur, he is 
inquiring for you', and as he is one of the most grotesque 
ßgures I ever saw, I pray tiiat you may iook at him." 

I went in qH'est of the poet, as I was desired, and yon 
may form fi9me idea of these Irish impfcvisatori by the 
few commehbing lines of Connor's composition in praisc 
of Mrs. Fitzroy, which, if you admire^ shall be preserved 
with their " tau on^'^ alongwith bis eulogy on your humble 
'Sf?rvant, for a fiiture day. What think you of the fol- 
^bwitog invocation : — 

*^ £grtgUm$ Dwie ! tbine eiur b^icul/ bewl, 
Aod to tbeMiueof Kerry kincHyieoa 
Aftentidn meet, wbile he sbktl «ptly ti&r, 




thy vndae be (ones banDomeo» chanct. 
' Glory of £ii{giaiid ! here we fftßiy set, 
- tittt9Wmd epilone snrirMi in tiwe. 

The rüde figure Who mC»tmy eye^on gaining the hous^ 
gave a finish to the poeiical treat ; and, certamly, in aB 

4* 



31 BlVa-WTOOKlKO HALL. 

ji)y travold I Lavc never seen a penon less formed by na« 
iure or art to captivate the niae, tban this votary of the 
Castalian choir. lie is a man of .about sixty, of Bar- 
dolphian physiogtiomy, who, I rather imagine, is lauch 
more frequently indebted for the flre of Inspiration to a 
g\as3 of Hibiskey^ tban to tbe fountain of Helicon. A 
Jarge, battered tin snufTbox fdso contributed its aid to 
euliven tbose numbers 

<' Whi'ch wttimrroin the ttlU, and faiihfol to iU fires,*' 

wcrc dealt out with equni rcadiness and prodigaliiy to bM 
who looked as if tbey wt^re inclined to purcluue Parnas- 
sian faine ; and the sanie snufT-box suppÜed a Substitute 
for sand, with wbich ever and aoon, tbe bard sprinkled Ins 
efilisions. Fancy a large, obtuse red face, curled head, 
rough coat, of dark brown cloth, fastened with a cord 
around bis waist ; a }iat füll of holcs, an ink bottle cased 
ovcr with a surtout of pack-thread, and tied at a button- 
jiole ; a pen stuck bebind, onc car, and a roll of tlic 
coarsest description of papcr sticking out of Ms bosoou 
and you have before you as much of poet Connor as I 
üliall glve tili you see his fac siinile admirably sketcbed by 
P'anny's pencil in my Journal. Mrs- Fitzroy and I, whose 
pe feciions bad bcen "'theme of soqg," gave half acro\i'n 
oach to the verse-vender, and received another scolding 
from old Qcntley for oncouraging theso i4|^rs, who, he 
öjays, truly cnough I believe, are among the most vvorthless 
part of the Community. \Ve then dispersed^ and went 
our several ways, for the first time since the ^^ Engli^h 
foreißfiers*'^ bad becn at Glenalta without saying when 
shaH we meet again ? l am melancholy I confess. My 
beart is füll, as the hour of my departure advances. The 
last week bas brougbt me more intimately acq^ainted than 
ever with the cxcelJenoe from which \ raust tear myself ; 
and I am ßorrowful in proportion as I compare the feel- 
ingB which I brougbt to Ireland with those which now oii 
the eve of Separation overwfaelm me, as 1 bid farewell to 
this happy abode of all that is best and brigbtest. Where 
shall I look for such aflcction ; where seek such disin- 
terested kindnes?, piental. impcQvement, and variety of 
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)ileft8urable excttement, as I bave/ound ia this chatukin^g 
Kpot, whioh I nidinaljaed Biue-stotcking Hall, and beUe^ed 
tobe a ceiHre in which pedantry, dulnens, afiectation, 
und presumption, had agreed to meet and lodge togetber ? 
Glenalta, " I cry you mercy ;*' if r^pentance merk 
pardon, I may hppe to be focgiven. I love eyen Domine, 
and down to the yery dogs, nothing is an object of indif- 
ference that I leave behind. Haw painful the Sensation 
tbat onc experiences when th^ heart swells as though it 
would burst its confine, an unbidden tear Starts, and ut- 
teranceiis palsied ? Yet this is what we pay our money 
for«) and delight in the actor or the actress wbo can most 
^bwerfully call forth such emotion, by only imitating thoße 
passigns, and feigning those incidents which naJturoLUy af- 
fect our syrapathies. Why do we thus liberally bestow 
our best feelings on theatrical . iiction^ wbile we so fre- 
quantly withhold them from the legitimaie claims of re- 
ality ? Old ßentley Would give some reason, 1 dare say, 
for thi$ anomaly, not very favourable to human nature ; 
and if I tliink of it I will ask him the question before I 
go. We are to have strangers at dinner to-day, which is 
ii borc^ but my aunt wishes to repay sorae of the niany 
iittentions slM>wn to Frederick, since his return from Dub- 
lif), by all the neighbouringgentry, w^bo have been profuse 
of congratulation, and perhaps sh^ is desirous pf cmstrainr 
ing US all to be more cheerful in spite of ourselves, than 
the prospect of a.parting scene on the day after to-morrow 
would permit, -were it not for a little gentle compulsion. 
X siiail go on wniing tili we set out, and shall not finish this 
tili I rcach London, where I shall hope to find means ctf 
^endiiig my packet as unuU by private band. What a 
lackv dog you are in receiving such paunds of statiosary 
free of cost, ia a country where epistolary taxation is cal- 
culated l)y weight ? . Adieu, tili to-morrow. 
. Well, yesterday iß^ " numbered wiih the years before the 
/iood," an^ the Company wliich, while in perspective, I 
thought would be a gene^ turned out a resource, and. gave 
US a great deal to talk of when spirits ivere ßagging, and 
threatened to fail unless given .fresh motion by some new 
imppig^ment from without. The k^ies wbo were askpd 
iiid not come, and the most prominent featurca among Äe 



^ 
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»enlknen öf the comi^ who mwAe their appearaitco 
>ere^ Mr. Fitatülan, ä man of large fortnne, generaUy an 
abeentee, aad Mr. Ridley, anotherpeAon of good estate. 
together witfa their respectife sons. Tbe piditics, raan> 
nerS) and seAÜiaeDts, in "eveiy pössible departmentof con- 
versation between these itaiglibours aie north and soutii 
of each other, bnt as thej met kere on neutral gtoiind, 
and in a ladjf^s hotiae., all was smooth to ontward seeming. 
Mr. FitzaUan is a liberal, and very eloquent; he taULed 
adrairably ^On the rights of the people, the errore of Ad- 
ministrationv the total v^ant 'of lionesty in Ministers ; the 
sbameftil abuse of power, peculation in every quarter. 
preetitntion of tbe national puree, and dereliction of jus- 
tice. He sat next to Mrs. Fitzroy, wbose änimated 
conntenance almost emitted light^ as ehe Hstened to a floM 
of inind so congenial with her own. Mr. Ridley, on the 
oppoeit& side, who took bis seat next my aont, supported 
even the very tiiickest skuil to be found on the Ministeriai 
side of Lords and Conimons. To a personnot immedi- 
utely engaged in conv^rsation with mtber of our leader». 
' nothing could be raote comical tban the efiect of Opposi- 
tion in the ehance^medley of sounds that vibrated round 
the table. It waä what the printers cülapk^ when the 
devüs have jumbled their types into confnsion. I heard 
liberty, authority, equal rights, wholesome rale, unitersai 
auftrage, Kingly prerogatives, emancipatlon, Protestant 
nsoendancy, the curse of titlies, the blesmngs of an Esta- 
hlished Churoh, &c. in tlie drollest mess that could be 
imagined . When the Speakers descended fW>in their stilts. 
atid, quitting tbe arena of dispute on pubHc afl^rs, mean- 
dered into the paths of private life, the same remarkable 
i\SStrence was observable in the style of our orators. Mr. 
Fitzallan talked with entliusiasm of the peasantry of Ire- 
land as tbe finest, but most oppressed, people under Hea- 
ven; declanng that West Indian slavery had nothing to 
compa^, in its horrors, with tbe subjugation of this Bri- 
tish island ; this ländof beauty,thi3 nursery-of the brave. 
He told eome ^Hking anecdotes of bis own tenantry, who. 
he said,wouldfollow bim to the confines of earth, and 
that wete he Vke Roderick Dhü, only to whfstle as he 
rode atong, theurbcde country w^uM^ise in 4m defemee. 
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When he spoke of his family, he dwelt on the lovely in- 
nocehce of cirildhood, and said how bard he feit it even 
to look angrily. AU discipline he lefl ehtirely to Mrs. 
FitzalJan, who was, he acknowledged, so much wiser than 
himself, that he wÜlingly relinquished every title to con- 
trol, and gladly confessed that he was hen-pecked and 
chicken-pecked^ and pecked in every possible manner of 
pecking ; adding, " 1 live, in fact, totally under petticoat 
govemraent, and find nothing suits with my temper so 
pleasantly as to be led in all things hy my wife." Mr. 
Fitzalian's appearance is very handsome, and his manners 
are perfectly polished, which gave the most finished, at 
the same time the most playful tone to every thing he ' 
said, while Ridley looked as serious in describing a game 
of German tactics to Fanny, as if he had been delivering 
evidence before a Gommittee of the House of Commons 
on the Corn Laws. Young Fitzallan gave a scowling 
glance at his father every time that he spoke ; and when- 
cver he could slide in a word, it was sure to be a cu^ at 
the difference between theory and practice. Young Rid- 
ley, on the contrary, secmed to hang with delight on •■ 
every word that his father uttered, though with the most 
perfect freedom and considerable intelligence, be some- 
times ventured a flight in praise of someof our Opposition ' 
men, who met with no quarter from the old man. When 
the party broke up in the evening Mrs. Fitzroy burst into 
a gloWing eulogium on Mr. Fitzallan, " who,'* she said, 
*^ was the most noble creature she had met for ages. . That 
man bas su6h heart, he is overfiowing with love for his 
species, and his views upon every subject are so generous^ 
so exalted, so comprehensive'* — 

^ That they comprehend nothing, madam," interrupted 
Mr. Bentley in a high State of irritation. ^^ I repeat, ma- 
dani,'* continued he, " that you wero never so mistakeii 
in the course of your lifo. This showy man, who bas at- 
tracted so much of your admiration, possesses property< 
to a large amount in several counties in Ireland. The- 
agent whom he employs in tbi3 part of the coantry, I 
know to be one of the most grinding, heartleas, feilowa in 
creation. Mr. Fitzallan is one of the worst landlords in 
Ireland, and nevejr does an act that is not dictated by the 
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grossest self-interest. In private life be ib a Compound of 
pricie and laxi^. The former governa his cooduot with 
wife and ohildreo, to all of whom be behaves in the most 
imperious yet cafH'icious manner ; and, tkmigk he bas too 
littie control over hmaelf io enforoe Subordination in 
olAcr«, he ia selfish and tyrannicai with all whose actione 
he can dore to command. Yoa migbt have obaerved bow 
sraall a degree of credit he bas with bis aon, wbo dotea on 
bis mother, and resents, as far as be can, hin fatber's ne- 
glect of her. Madam, Mr. FitzaUan fastened on your 
<3ar becauee you were a stranger, and he foand that he 
could play oft' an artÜiery of %iDorda upon your ignorance 
of bis true character. 

^^ Now tbere is honest Jack Ridley, whom you did not 
condescend to address, 1 believe, for the wbole day ; I 
vrould bot a sovereign that you think e?^ syliaUe of 
'what I have told you fits bim to a lee, and tbat I am either 
an idiot or a madman for having given you such an ac- 
countofyour favourite. The IntfA is, that you and 1 may 
exchange our portraits, and eaeh will then possess. a good 
tikeness, fbr my wocthy friend Jack is all tbat yoo ascribe 
to Mr. FitzaUan. If he incline perbaps a littie to wbat is 
new called bigotry, it is in defoice of bis King and bis 
Ohurob, tboi^ he would not hurt the feelings of ony 
niaH, wbatever be bis creed. He is an exeellent magis- 
träte, one of the best of landlords, and it is worth going 
from tbis to Fort Ridley to see bim in the midst of his 
faonly. Wben be returns to-night, the smile of welcome 
If ili greet his arrival. His son and he are probably at tbis 
xnoment cbeerfiiUy discussing in their way home the agree- 
able party at Glenalta ; and will make the firenaide group 
partakers. in every littie incident or remark that bas oc- 
curred 4uring the absence of two of its members. 

^^ Were we to accompany the Fitzallans in tkdr bonke- 
ivard coorse, I promise you tbat your entbusiasm would 
be plunged in an ice^batb ere you bad kfl tbis gate three 
perches bebind you. Imagine the fatber and son, fitted 
l&e comer-cupboards inta the extreme angles of their car- 
riage, asleep, or feigning sleep ; knees approsimating, but 
not Umckmg^ towards the centrf». Arrived at the RiaUu 
(foolisb name), tbe gentlemen contrive to separate witbouf 
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=a mutual *' gooth Digbt," — ^no " UaziAg heartb^" na 
^^ Cracking fagot ;" no beaming open countenance awaits 
their return. A silience dark and cbül as deäth perradcs 
the mansion, and moming's sunny ray has no power over 
the gloomy iiearts that dwell within it. At the Riaita ab- 
senteeism stares you in tfae face whicbeyer way you turn. 
Offices dilapidated, plantations overgrown, gates off their 
hinges, walls scolloped into gaps, weeds flourisfamg in the 
very porch, paper hanging aboot your ears, befl-ropes 
pttlled down from their cranks, furniture thinly scattered, 
old fashioned, yet ill preaerved, heavy, but not magnifi- 
Cent : these are the dreary indications of approach to the 
residence of a populär orator, wbo lives beyond his means, 
and comes annually among his tenants to obtain supplies 
which may enable him to pass another year in estrange- 
ment from their wanis and their wishes. 

" At Fort Ridley you find tight cottages, whole fences, 
trim gardens, ciean walks, and warm welcome, You bear 
no cant about a radical reform ; but you de^ progressive 
and constant improvement. Your ears are not assaiied 
by Cataracta of fine words, but your heart acknowledges 
a contimied flow of kindness and good humour. You en- 
couater no tirades about liberty and equality, but yoü find 
all happy in their awn plaees. Pare^ts Walking hand-in- 
hand, sustaining each other's authoiity, not struggling 
for their own : children respectful and affectionate : ser- 
vants orderly and comfortable : the pcpr protected : the 
tinhappy consoled. Mrs. Fitzroy, I only say, give me one 
Ridley, man, woman, or child, and I will joyfully contract 
to let you have äs many Fitzallans as you can steam away 
from US in yeur yi-^ket. Take an old man*s ässurance, 
that there is üttle reality^ whenever you find much show. 
Good wine (the pro v erb says) needs no bush ; and when 
peop!e do, they need not talk. Things teil their own 
stories. *^ Bc not solitary, be not idle," is the conclusion 
of Johnson'? beautifiil fiction on the Searcl;i afler Happi- 
ness ; and Voltaire, the very opposite of our great moral- 
ist in all bu; ^he p^>ssession of superior talent, finishes his 
disgusting, but witty, Candide^ with words to the same 
effect, ' llfavi cuUhfr hjüfdinJ* " 
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*^ You always set jour face against wfaatever 1 ^p' 
prove," Said Mrs. Fitzroy ; ^^ but Mr. Fitzallan eeems 
^ite a practical man," added she, ^^ and that is the rea- 
son that I like bim. All bis principles are pure ^ and, 
judging by what I bave seen, 1 should say they are reduced 
to daily exercise, eise how should he know so much of 
the irisb peasantry, or be able to relate so many interesting 
anecdotes respecting them ?" — ^^ Why, madam«'* replied 
old Bentley, ^^you might as well argue to the original 
humour of a man who had learned Joe Miller by heart. 
Mr. Fitzallan studies stage efiect, and bas tragedy as well 
as coraedy at bis fingers' ends. An Irish story, well 
purged from its yellow clay, and dressed to advantage, \s 
a nice morsel, even in the heart of London, if you do not 
ätufi*your friends with too much of a good thing ; and the 
gentleman of whom we are speaking knows exactly how 
much pudding will choke a dog." 

Mrs. Fitzroy is so genuineJy diverted by Mr. Bentler, 
that they always part the best friends imaginable. He 
uow shook hands and went home. When he was gonc. 
Mr. Otway said of him, *^ There goes one of the bluntest, 
and yet the kindest, people J know. It would seeu» as if 
Nature, in forming my wortby neighbour, had been playing 
at hide-and-seek with herseif ; for in bis character there is 
a jumble of the wost heterogeneous matcrials : rüde as a 
bear, he is gentk as a lamb ; and though sly as a fox in 
detecting the wiles of bis species, he is one of the most 
Single hearted persons 1 bave ever met with, in all bis own 
dealings with mankind. The penetration with which be 
delves into character, is almost supernatural. He dccides 
pn a counterfeit at a glance ; and though it is rarely bis 
habit to indulge a sentimental vein, you would be asio- 
nishedby the tendernessof feeling which sometimes soflens 
that rugged exterior. I know him so intimately that I am 
aware of the contradictions in bis mind, and he is not 
ashamed of being himself with me ; but in common So- 
ciety he avoids the least exhibition of sohness, and is ge- 
nerally glad when he bas frightened strangers by bis rough- 
ness, though upon occasion^ if he be in the humour^ 1 have 
known him delighted with individuals, who, not repe]led 
by his frown, bave braved Opposition, and surmounted the 
obstacles to his friendship. 
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'^ Mrs. Fitzroy is a grand favourite, uotwithstaiiding 
Appearances^ and he told me to-day in his own way of ex- 
pressing sorrow for her departure, that he expects to be 
like a fish out of water when she bids farewell to Ireland/' 

The Word farewell Struck as a knell on every heart : 
dear Phil, sighed, and wished us good night ; and ere we 
separated to reap the harvest of his blessing, Mrs. Fitzroy, 
in a fevf words, but most comprehensively summed up Ms 
character.— " Aye," said she, soliloquizing as he left thc 
room, " and there you go ! the reviewer of reviews — the 
critic of critics — possessing more of every quality.than you 
find to admire or value in all the men of your acquaint- 
ance, yet bearing your honours so ineekty, with a oiind 
so exquisitely balanced, a temperament so calm, and hu- 
mility so lovely, that you allow anybody to get before you 
and shine out his short-lived triumph of display, while you 
in quiet majesty pursue the cqual tenor of your course, 
and^ like a migbty river, possessed between its banks, and 
füll, ^ though not o^erflowing,* wind onwards to the sea." 

I close ray Journal here, and shall not open the port- 
folio which contains it tül I awaken in the unwonted sce- 
nery of Grosvenor Square. Adieu, Gleaalta ! thou sweet- 
est Glen adieu ! As I tum from this beloved spot I feel 
inclined to exclaim, " Fate drop the curtain — 1 can lose 



no more." 



London 1 1 1 Oh, my dear Falkland, how shall I take to 
my narrative, and resume an occupation which äo« heen 
so delightful, but which loses its charm in this disgusting 
round of idieness and dissipation ? In any other mood than 
that which I now am in, I could dilate with melancholy 
pleasure on every step of ray journey. 1 could teil you 
that I feit as ifmy heart would break when I lost sight of 
the last mountain which is visible in. the distancc from 
Glenalta. While I could gaze upon its lofly peak, l feit 
asif some connecting link still bound me to a place wbere 
all my best affections were deposited ; and when all trace 
was lost of every object that continued the illusion,! could 
not speak. The pang was unutterable, aml a tbousand 
vague fancies crowded over my mind, perplexingit *• wi 
fear of change," and whispering un welcome tVioughts tuai 
I should not revisit my Irish home. There can oe bo 
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retumi for this, but I find now by experiencö whM I htkvc 
read qf before, that low spirits enfeeble tbe understandfog« 
and make one Start, though at nothing. 

« »Tis only the willowt tbat wmVie in the wifid." 

Yet the ionagination conjures up phantoifts of ideal exist- 
ence, and I worked myself into such a dread of deatb, 
Separation, misfortune, and 1 know not what, tbat the 
turning of a straw would faave sent me back agam, envious 
of the very rocks that bent their faces towards the happy 
Valley which I lefl behind. 

Mrs. Fitzroy was a charming companion, for she feit as 
I did ; and \ve were neither of us indined to talk on any 
subject foreign lo Glenalta. 

I cannot give you a detail of our progress. Wc reachcd 
Dublir, where the hüstle (Tf a new scene obliged us to tum 
our thoughts from those dcar friends, whose Bociety we 
missed so grievously on the preceding day. We rested 
only one night, and, afler a calm passage of seven hours, 
found ourselves at Holyhead. 

Have you ever feit that as long as you are near an 
object of attachment, the mind is restless in the direct ratio 
of proximity, and, as you recede froni h, you become roore 
satisfied, as it would seem, from a feeling that every mile 
increases the diäiculty of contact, tili impossibility at 
length Stares you in the face, and pfoduces resignation 
per farce. Is not this the reason why people who differ 
most widely from each other in religion and politics are 
more tranquil, and forbearing than such ss wre äli bot 
agreed ? The lUÜe difference, like the mite of Separation, 
seems to have no rigkt to interpose a barrier, and we are 
impaüent accordingly that what appears so easily sur- 
mountable does not give way to our wishes. Mrs. Fitzroy 
and I, in the course of our philosophizing, extended the 
same principle to that dii^st which is occasioned by an 
attempt to carry imitation beyoQd a certain limit. The 
painted statue is unpleasing, becaufle it assumes too much 
of similarity witbout reaching Identification ; and we are 
naüseated by the chattering of a monkey, who is äknost 
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buOMU), Ihpagl) WC listen witb pleasure to the articulations 
of a parrot. 

HaviDg left xnj fair charge in Worcestershire, at the 
house of one of her friends, Lhast^ned to town, and found 
every tl^inghere in the contusjon attendant upon hurry. My 
pQor zQoth^r, dreading an explosion on my part, iaid her 
plaas so as to circumvent rae cornpletely, and, on the 
plea of my uncle's sudden ilJness, whicb gives us reason 
to expect him by the very next ship froin Bengal, instead 
of at the distance ofsome months, Adeiaicle's marriage has 
been got up without any of the U3ua] forrns, whicb my 
mother trusts to her own ingenuity and gerieralsbip for 
having executed as well qßer^ as brfare the ceremonj. 
Behold then, on my arrival, the whole house turned topsy* 
torvy-Hservants in new liveries flying to and fro, white and 
silver favours glittering o^ their breasts, and the weddii\g 
partyjust returned from St. George'ß Ch^pel. I cf^uld 
hardly find a place to dress in, nor a creatitf e to do any tbing 
for me. Having, however, caught a flying lacquey, I 
de^ired that Louisa only shcMjiJld be informed of my arrival, 
and sjie ran for five niinutes to bid me welcome. Wheth^Jr 
agitated by my return, or forced into disapprobation of the 
graceless contract whicb had jost been solemnized, I 
«annot t^)], but she flew into my arms with a burst of 
epaotion whicb I bad never seen before, and whicb deeply 
affacted me. Louisa is formed for better things than she 
lives among ; but she has had no conductor. Oh may I 
henceforward be tnily a brother ! May I be enabled to 
cultivate her tenderness, and obtain an influence over her 
understanding ! We agreed that I should be allowed to 
repose in peace, and that the break&st, departure of the 
nouveaux marüs^ cake-cuttingt and all the idle mummery 
of a bridal day, should go on without me. 

My sister returned to the banquet, and my arrival was 
concealed from every body tili a splendid travelüng c&r- 
riage drove off with Lord and Lady Crayton, and all the 
ßguranteg^ who are brought together on thesc occasions 
to feed the vanity of displayvhad dispersed. My motber 
and Louisa joiaed the giddy throng, and went to drive 
about tlie park, «jod exhibit the hymeueal paraphernalia. 
1 looked from a vindow on the scene below, and sighed,' 



44 BLVE-STOCKIKO HALL. 

as I thought liow differently a marriage would be con- 
ducted at Glenalta. 

With eyes opened to a uew order of things^ I conld not 
help musing heavily on wbat I saw. A deaf man suddenly 
introduced for the first time into the midst of a ball room 
would think the people all mad, whom he beheld jumping 
aboiit, without being able to hear the inspiring sounds 
which gave activity to the feot. Perhaps, had I beien 
cngaged in this nuptial pageant, it would have seemed, as 
it did to those who had parts to act in it ; but to me it 
appeare([l, from an Upper story of the house, the most 
senseless piece of parade that I had ever witnessed, ren- 
dered melanchojy by anticipations of events which 1 per- 
ceived in the Vista of Adelaide's futurity. Various analo- 
gies Started to my mind. I rc^coUected the gay decepiion 
which precedes the sacrifice, when a poor nun is about 
to relinquish the natural enjoyments of life, and lay down 
her hopes and affections on the altar of superstition. I 
thought of her, when dressed in all the trappings of this 
world's glory, she is led, more frequently deceived than 
deceiving, to the temple, there to resign her liberty and 
happiness, perhaps her life, and become the sorrowing 
victim of an ill-fated vow. 

In the gloomy solitude of a large house, emptied of its 
inhabitants, I had scope for much disagreeable meditation, 
and wandered froip room to room, reflecting with sad 
ibreboding, on what is likely to be the lot of poor Adelaide, 
and ruminating on the heavy expenses incarred by my 
mother to seal a bond of misery. The furniture of all cur 
principal apartments is new and sumptuous, of the laJst 
Parisian fashion, and chosen with the best taste. The 
housekeeper told me that a splendid new carriage had been 
purchased, and thnt every thing connected with this mar- 
riage had been done in the " best possible manner." 

My mother and Louisa returned late, and much 
fatigued. With the former I had but little conversation. 
She met me with an air of great displeasure, and I fear 
that the only way by which I can reinstate myself in her 
favour will prove a destructive one. My propörty is 
.already burthened to a large amount, and to extricate my 
mother I must plange myself a great deal deepcr in debt< 
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*th\s tnust be dohe, however, as I will use my best endea- 
vours to set her mind at ease. 

Poor Louisa aotd I sat up tili morning, and, though her 
mind is acomplete chaes, she has toomuch natural strength 
of character not to perceive the foUf , as well as meanness, 
of the late arrangement, in which each side has been trying 
to outwit the other. I find that the Craytons set out 
directly afler the ceremony for Do?er, and are on their 
route to the continent, where their sojoumment is to be 
regulated by circumstances. ^^Pecuniary difficulties,'* 
though not defined, are confessed to, generaüy^ by my 
new bnitber-iii^law, who gives his title in the hope of being 
paid Ibr it in solid gold ; and I Buspect thal we shaU find, 
ere long^ bow mach his creditors have been cajoled by an 
assunince that between General Dougka and me, all their 
demaads will be sadsfied. If the speenlatioB of my uncle*« 
asmatanee should fall, as taxxch «i the hope of aid from me 
must oeerasarUy do, T see no proepeet of aught bat beg- 
gary for my unfotUinale sister. 

Ware we in the country, I shoutd not despair of opera- 
ting a great ehange in Louiaa's opinions ; but I have 
seaicely an opportuoity of saying a sentence to her in 
private, My mother doea not like to see us alone, and 
the interruptioMs from oorapany are incessant. I proposed 
foing to S«lby, and should have found no dificolty in 
provuhng, for in fiict we are ridiculouriy out of season Aere, 
bitt my unole is certainly conüng, and ao speedify, that he 
may land while I am witti&g. All the people of noie in 
town at presoEit are, Louisa teils me,.brotight tog^bet by 
this marriage, which is fiattering to those who taka pride 
is it ; bot, not b^iog of that number myself, I long to be 
«et firee, and when I am, no time shall be lost m joinilig 
ycu as .quicUy as poaaible; if I do not «ooii set out for 
Paris, you shaQ heaF again fif>om, my dear Falfcland, 

Y^wr affectionate, 

A.' HewABB. 
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LETTER XXIII: 



Dk. P^v^cras to Mk. Otway 



Sir, lAmner's Hotel. 

I AM coHiiiiismoned to nolify tbe arrival in England iÄ 
your friend General Douglas, and to inform you that in the 
prescnt State of bisbealth, he fedshimsel^fincbm patent to 
any manner of exertion. He has been so ill on the voy- 
uge, as to excite my constantapprehension lest I migbt 
not enjoy the happiness of deliVering up my patient alivc 
to bis friends. He has been somewhat better since wc 
arrived in the Channel, and I have no doubt tbat a little 
rest will be of much beneüt ; but as he roeans to remain 
in toAra for thearrival of anotber sbip, whioh saiied wheii 
im dtd, and on board whieh is a part of his baggage, ho 
will have the best medkal advice here, and proceed at 
leisure to Marsden, the place which you ivere so good as 
to purchase for him. The principal object of this letter 
is to entreat, that if not very inconvenient, you will come 
over, and albw your friend tbe pleasure of sbaking you by 
the band once more. He bids me teil you, tbat he has 
mucb to say, and that tlie power of ooramunicating witli 
yoii upon sevserai subjects near bis heart, wuuld contributc 
more than any niedicinc \o his recovery« May it be per- 
mltted a stranger to enforce this request, by adding his tes- 
timopy to the Generalis own conviction ? It.is not the 
physician who ^^can. minister unto a mind diseased ;'' it is 
the friend alon^ who can sooth and sustain the sinking 
spirits, and 1 look upon my patient as requiring ycmr ad- 
vice as much as he does mine, though I have had long 
knowledge of his complaints, and have accompanied binv 
from Indiu. X will not langer trespass on your attention 
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dian to request an immedhite answer, saying wbether or 
not you can comply with the entreaty of which I am the 
medium. 

lam, Sir, 

Your obedient) humble servant^^ 

A. PANCKASi 



LETTER XXIV. 
Fro^p Mis» Douglas to Miss Saisdfobp. 



My dearest Julias 
l'c is some time since 3rou have heard from me, and in 
the interval much has happened to distorb our even course 
of life. The departure of our friends, particukrrly that of 
Arthur, pcoduced a degree of desolation at Glenalta, whidi 
can oniy be understood by such as ha^^e feit the pangs of- 
Separation from those they. love. When you leil us, a 
»imilor chasm was made in our happiness, but you couM 
not comprehend our feelings, tbough you were very sorry 
to say farewell. You were gcing^ we were staying^ and 
supposing the same measure of affection, there must be a 
Wide difference between the Situation of a mind presented 
continuaUy with new objects that force themselves on the 
Observation, and one that is l)ound in all the melancholy 
association» ofthat scene which had wttnessed its happi- 
nese. The fresh air, the constant movement, the necessky 
of spcaking and interesting oneself in the details of a joor- 
ney-, must save the beart moch btttemess, whieb 19 ceserved 
fbr the saddened spirits leil behind. I never shall'fbrget the 
tomb-like sU^nce that pervaded our cheerful abode when 
the last sound ofthe carriage wheels that bore away deär 
M rs. Fitzroy and Arlhor, were no longer to be heard. We 
then only seemed to feel the füll extent of our deprivatioo. 
• Charlotte andl^ unabte to occupyouiselTes, wandernd > 
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like ghostfl. Ob the einptiiMM ^ « bedektoiber from 
vfkick your firiend bae JM0t 4epaitedl Tke pülow itiH 
bearing impress of the bead wbich bad rested on k so re- 
cently ; tbe spikes of lavender scattered on tbe floor, 
wbicb« fperbaps, y<Ni bad galber«d youreelf in a bappier 
bour, to giv6 fragrance to the now vacant wardrobe ; the 
back of a ktter inscribed witb tbe name tbat now stops 
your utterance, and the tbousand otber trifles, ligbt as air, 
tbat take affection by su^rise, and make one wretched 
througb every fibre of the frame ! Fanny's grief bad 
quicker vent; abe wept, tili like a babe tbat cries itself to 
sleep) nature would baverest; and lenvied her the power 
of bstening witb rapture^ to the history of söme young 
cygnet9, wbicb M Lawrence bad got fiom Bantiy as a 
present for her. Frederick was sincerely sorrowful, but 
be was oUiged to attend to Mr. Obphant, and bis mind 
was reUeved by the necessity of being employed. 

Tbe beloved mother wbo suffers more thao she enjoys 
socielyt alwaye returns to tbe stiUness ef retiremeiit, |^ad 
to repose after exertion, and rewarded by the hafitpy Gel- 
ing of bavisg practised self-^enial in order to makeotbers- 
bappy. 

Charlotte and I then were the mherMeoieuT littlecir- 
tele, and the kind Pbil. aecordingly gave bis principe! at- 
tention to US. He insisted on oor being ki#y« He drove 
US to our gardens, to our poor people, to the scbools, idi 
of wbicb lud been less oofefully watebeid, wbüe our fiEi^Mii 
were witb us. How slow is tbe pnigFess «f improfement. 
How rapid tbe growth of wbatevor is baleAil in its nature ! 
We Ibund mueb to redaiia, and were asbamed, as well as 
^lurtonisbed to find bow tbings aay go as^ay^ and run to 
fttia, wbile om is enly pursuing wbat appea» an inoocent 
gratificuüolk. WeU, it sfaaU not bappMS agnin. Wehafe 
now f estorad ni^tteiu to tbeir fenner good arder, aa4 if 
we ei^ lese jpfedtMHv tbia «e did inifiemdslof laoie 
faried altrtetion; 1 feel moit coateatmiil and less aetf- 
reproaich, «iQoe we bave remned our aomistoBied cowae. 
1 now undeiitMid tbat of wUcb it was aodiiiBiilt ta a«a- 
Tiliceina4n«nAlyi&fit eos^iaiiyfboweirerdeKif^ul, istoa 
atiiwilfrtwg for # eoatwuuwa, «ad tbat it is lery whrfa- 
fwiii» lab« Marione nMr mt4im wMMme'nMra Jüart 
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Letters (that blessed invention) have informed us con- 
stant]^ ofal) tbat is interesting in thelives and adventures 
of our absent friends ; but thc last accounts from Arthur 
have distressed raamma, and produced commotk>n in our 
tranquil Valley. 

My poor uncle is in short arrived, and so ill that bis 
physician has written to beg Mr. Otway's immediate pre- 
sence in London. It is thought right that Frederick 
should accompany bim as a proper mark of respect, and 
also to add weight to mamma's request, that should our 
mild ciimate be considered advisable for tbe invalid, h& 
will repair as soon as possible to Glenalta. ^ 

To lose Frederick and our friend of Lisfarne at one and 
the same moment is a stroke which needs some philoso- 
phy to endure ; and 1 am afraid that we are not bearing it 
as we ought to do. Then I cannot help feeling sadly 
afraid of uncle Douglas, who is, Arthur says, very repd- 
lernt in his manners. Poor man ! he suffers much, and it 
is unreasonable to expect that he should be agreeablein 
his present circumstances ; but I am so accustomed to the 
sweet accents of gentleness and affection, that notfaing' 
terrifies me so much as the idea of severity. I feel still- 
more for mamma than for myself, and as the g«neral has 
apparently taken a disHke already, Arthur teils us, to iny 
aunt Howard and Louisa, why should we eipect bettet at 
the hands of one, governed, perhaps, by prejudice agaißst 
all his family, withwhom he has kept up very Utile intei- 

course? a \%«t 

Mr. Otway and Frederick set out nextweek, and \>w 
for the delight I have in the hope that they will ^o^^^^^^ 
turn, and the latter be happy in his cousin's sö^^®*^^^^^^v- 
he is enjoying his first visit to London, 1 should b^ ^ 
soiable. f---aL^lon'9 

We have had intelligence of Lord anfd Lady v^ » \heto- 
arrival in Rome, where young Stanhope has seö ^ ^^ 

Lord C. is fdnd of play, and poor Adelaide Howa«- "^^^^o» 
afraid, is destined to be any thing but blessed ^^*^^^o»ift<^^ 
with him. What can induce people to make the ^^ ^^apö 
of liberty and peace for the sake of a paltry title . .*^l»ce<^ 

f am careless about such thing» ö»ly because 1 ^'^^'^^rpnet 
j n a Situation where they are of Itttle valuo-; bot -a 
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seems of aoiaU estimfttioD in myeyea, and I wish that iny 
eousiii faad ahusband lees extravagant and more domestic, 
though piain Mr. iastead of Viscount, preoeded his name. 
He and Adelaide are to pass the winter in Paris. 

You bid me to describe oar late visiters. To say that 
we found them a very agreeable addition to our party, is 
saying nothing tbat will help you to distinguish che ftom 
the other. Yet beyond some such general description, 
what can teil of strangers ? If you delineate the features 
of a landscape, you can speak not only of them as they 
seem, but as they are; but what a lengtb of time is required 
to guard against miwepresentation in painting the human 
character, of wbich we can for a long while only know 
the signs^ but may remain in profound ignorance of the 
moüves which gavem them ! 

You may rememher how muek I used to admire Miss 
Talbot. I saw her frequently last summer, when ehe 
looked 80 pretty, and was so kind to me, thait I became 
quite enthusiastic in her praise ; and shouid havo been 
very foobsb about her, if mamma had not damped ray 
energy, by saying one day, ^^ dearest Emily, do not take 
so mncb fer granled : wait to know Miss Talbot better 
before you give her mU your heart." I feit that there 
BHKSt be good reason for this reproof, or I shouid not have 
received it I paused, and oeasing to inflate my ndnd 
wilh my own exaggerations, mistaking them for realiües, 
I did wait to know Miss Talbot better, and one look^ 
though unaccompanied by a word, darted at her fiither, 
"who asked for a particular song which she did not choose 
to sing, levelled iJie whole edifice of my admiration to the 
dust. The same song which she had refused to a parent's 
request, she vciunieared when Mr. Mortiiner Fitzallan 
came into the room, saying in her sweetest accenta, and 
with her winning smile, ^^ I will now sing ymr iavourite.'^ 
To retum afler a digression, which contains my apology 
for not attempting to give you exact portraits of our 
guests, I will proceed to say, that as fiur as I ans ac- 
quainted with. them, I like Mr. Annesley heiter than Mr. 
Russell, and both pleased me, tbough not in the saine 
manner. The former is more geotle aad reflecting than 
bis friend, the latter füll of music and of merriment ; but 
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oDe is not always merry, and if not^ Mr. Rasseli'a animal 

spirits fatigue. Then, as to music, I think that he likes it 

less for its own sake, than as a subject on which to be 

eloquent. Mr. Annesley says less, but does more than 

the other, in the way of those little polite attentions which 

mark a wish to please '; and he looks so sincere, that one 

feels always ready to heliene whatever he utters, while the 

wandering eye of his companion would indicate that his 

thoughts are every where,of no where, though his tongue 

be empioyed in giving to them the liTeliest expression. 

Mr. Annesley^s animation arises out of the oocasion, 

while M^r. Russen is eirer intent on seeking opportunity 

to exhibit Ms, In conversing with the one, you £nd ye«r 

spirits refreshed by the natural altemation of stimukn and 

repose. In talking to the other, you are made to feel 

that a certain measure of exciteinent is to be nm 4mt; 

afler which, you must He by to reccuit, ere you comnusioe 

anew. They are both polished, and have »oeived lül 

the advantages of modern edncstion, aad thas ends n»y 

Story of them. 

Mamma will write to dear Mrs. Suidford, wliea s^e 
can teil her of thegenend^s movements. Harre^you eter 
remarked how many people tack an emphatic tke to «ay 
admird, general, colonel, dean, or archdeacon, acetdent- 
ally appended to their family, just sb if there wäre no 
other of each class in the world beside th^ir own ? Adieu, 
dearest Julia ; our united loves to all at Checkley. 
Believe me, evcr yoor 

A^ctionftte fiiend, . 

ElULV BotOLAS. 
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LETTER XXV. 

FBEt>ERicK Douglas to ris Moth£B. 



Beloved Mother, 
OuH dear Phil, insisted on writing the first letter from 
London, and as Ulis point was settled before we left 
Glenaka^ you have not charged me with neg)ect ; forget- 
ful 1 can never be. You aU live contiqually in niy 
thoughts ; I fancy how you are all employed during every 
part of the day, and never see any thing tliat delights of 
surpiises me, without wishing tbat my mother and sisters 
were 4o enjoy whatever is worthy of tbeir admiration. 
This is to me a sceae of wonder, and I have a great deal 
of trouble in suppressing too true an exhibition of my 
nisticity, andcurbing my astonishment at things so com- 
mon, that no one here could comprehend my ignorance 
of them. . London is a world fuU of interest to a novice 
like myself, and while the charm of novelty lasts, and 
curiosi^ is kept alive, 1 shall find as much happiness as I 
can feel away from you ; but the people with whom I 
meet at my aunt Howard's, tbough I am told that they are 
of the first circle, have little merit, I must confess, in my 
eyes. I ought however, to begin with the ho8ts^ before I 
describe the Company. My aunt is as unlike you, as 
Louisa is difierent from Emily, Charlotte, or Fanny. Tiie 
former is so rouged, so dressed, and made up, that a 
natural emotion, if any such live within her breast, has 
no power to reach the surface. 'Every feature seems 
fized, as though she were a cc^t^ and not a real human 
fi»m of flesh and:.blood. Her manners are so cold, and 
her eye so disdainful, that had I come to Grosvenor- 
square aJUme^ one glance would have been enough to sat- 
tle my resolves not to encounter a second ; but she treats 
Arthur, her only son, and certauüy a favourite, as frigidly 



as she bebaves to me ; and with her dau^^ter, there is a 
perpetual sparring kept up, which to my dnaccoBtomed^ 
oar is per&etiy dreadfui, though at the same time, she ia 
«videatly vaia of Louisa's beautj^and accomplishments. 
To Mr. Otway she is cwU^ and towards my poor uncle, 
oßcUnm to excess«, wilhout being nble to look kind. My 
cousin is very handsooie, and if she had been pour child, 
would, I beiieve, bave been Tery aiiiiable^ for sbe is good- 
natured, in spite of every efibrt to make her tto<eontrary ; 
and her love to Arthur is genuine, i believe, thödgh of a 
species very new to mc. Her pierson is encumbered with 
Ornaments, and her mind with fashion. Her understand* 
ing is exceiient, and toiU break its boands, and Start forth 
through all the London fogs that would obsicure its light f 
but it ia only in accidental scintillations that Louisa's 
brightness discovers itself, and tben^ sarcasm is generally - 
the medium through' which it shines ; nothing can exceed 
the stupid inanity of such conversation as I hear at my 
aunt*s, where ;people oniy are erer discussed. It is one 
eternal round of dress, public pJaces, and gossip. Every 
body is said to be out of town, yet the streets are füll. 
Nobody is ever in London at this season, yet the Ho ward's 
live in a crowd of society, and would be very angry with 
any body who ventured to afiirm that their acquaintance 
is not first-rate, Mr. Otway reconciles many apparent 
incongruities through bis explanations, when we reach our 
lodgings at night, and I am already bidding fair to part 
with the nick-name which Louisa has bestowed upon me 
of the "novice of St. Patrick." My Mentor teils me, 
that London is ini fact, at this moment, füll of people who 
are ashamed of not being at their country sdats, the water- 
ing places, or on the continent ; and are detained here 
malgre^ for want of money to f o elsewhere, or pay oft 
the bills which continue daily to increase, while they re- 
main in town, shying. each otber . It is true that '|>eople 
do not impriaon tbemsetves : they meet in the streets, in 
the Shops, in the park, at the theatres ; but there seems to 
'he a conventional agreement to teil lies, which are per» 
mitted, like base n>eta}, to circulate in the place of Sterling 
coin, ihough known to be counterfeit by all wbö use it as 
a medium of excbange« Thero is a sort of simUter 
Vol. IL— 6 
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boaesty ia tbis compact« as deception is «VoidedT in the 
universality of the fraud. One family is detained hj Dr. 

ri wbo will not soffer bis patient to undertake as yet 

a journey .to Leamington. Atiotber is ju8| gcmg to 
France. A tbird waiis for a carria^ wbicb bas been 
promised by tbe coacbmaker, but is noiquite finished, and 
so on. Not a word of trutii in any of ibfe stories. A 
country bumpkin, bowever, benefits by all thia charlaUif 
nerien aad finds food for ey«8, ears, and reflection, ait a 
time wbcn the inetropolisougbt to be according tothe rules 
of haut km^ a perfect^ descrt. 

Tbe friendsbip of Artbur sets me at ease.» Were it not 
for bim, I sbould sneak into a comer I suppose, and not 
dare to utter a word ibr fear of commkting some Hibemi- 
cism, and bringingtlieeyesof Enropeupoii me; but, sup-; 
ported by my faitbful Acbates^ I am bold, and you would 
perbapa be astonisbcd to see me doing tJie ggreeabU at nfy 
aunt's evening parties. I asswe you tbat I make my way 
surpriaingly, and am beginning to teel ratber triumpbant. 
Lottisa put me tbrougb a sort of ordeal which was un- 
pleasant enougb for three or four days ; but Artbur gave 
me a few hints bebind tbe seenes wbicb enabled me to 
come off victorious, and now like a freskman af achool, 
wbo bas Ifoxed himself into cbaracter, l san let aUme^ 
and actuaily applied to, for my opinions upon ^^ Bbaks- 
peare, taste, and tbe musical glasses." Some contfi- 
vance is necessary, bowever, to slide out of a group when 
it bappens that a cross subject is started ; but in general, 
I find myself aufaxt^ for a grain of intellect, like a grain 
of goid will bamnier out into surface enougb to cover a 
prodigious field of ^^ worshipful society ;*' and if you are 
quick in picking up names, admiring the right muaic, the 
farihtonable singer, the favourite novel, and the netoest of 
every thing, you need not draw unmercifijlly on your 
brains, nor put your eyes in danger of Ophthalmia, by 
poring over the midnight lamp. I fancy Erhily and Char« 
lotte^ with inquiring eyes, pressing for ward tugetber, to 
ask Krederick whether bis soul has not been entranced 
by the firiisbed Performance of our London helles on tbe 
harp and piiino^brte. 

JUi.arest girls, publish it not in Gath, if I wliisper the 
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iiiomespun confession, and teil you in depth of secreey, 
tbat pleasure is a Btranger to nie at our concerts. 1 hear 
jsompositions so chromsttic^ modulations so tmnatural, 
transitions so violent, and harmony so entirely dive^ted of 
the character wbieh I bavo been m tbe habit of attaching 
to it, tbat, were it not for Information to tbe contrary, I 
sbould not bo aware that I was listeniiig io music at all^ 
bot sbould iinagine myself introduced to a new and won- 
derful inechanism Ibr exhibiting the muscnrar powers to 
tbeir utmost exlent^ and aiso trying bow far it is practica- 
ble to exert tbe Keense of caprice witboiit ever louching 
on tbe borders of melody. In the same spirit of conü- 
dential avowal I may add, tbat tbere seems to be a strict 
covenant between die modern composers and tbe instru- 
ment-makers to murder music, and preTent a concerto, 
as well as tbe piano4brte on which it isperformed, irom a 
longer ezistencc in the fashionablo world than will be al- 
lotted to the preposterous fiat hats, wbicb only requtrc 
polessupporting tlieir circumference, to give tbe llegentV 
park exactly the air of an encampmont. Another musical 
Observation which I have made, is, tbat every young lady 
on first setting down, and running over the keys of tbe 
finest Stöddart or Broadwood, piped, barred« and dandi- 
fied^ according to tbe very latest vogue, declares tbe In- 
strument to be out of tune. Quere, is tbis to make boast 
of an exquisite ear, or is it done to bespeak mercy fbr 
imperfect execution ? In eitber case, to produce tffeet it 
sbould not be a general fasbion ; and tbere sbould be at 
least a foundation of truth in the compiaint ; but it Hte-^ 
ralhr bappened yesterday evcning, tliat Louisa*s magnifi- 
Cent Instrument bad been put into the highest order only 
hdf an bour before the Company arrived, and yet the fkir 
competitors for fame were not a whit tbe better satiafied. 
Perbaps afler all it is necessary to tdk a little nonsense^ 
rand tumble over the leaves of whatöver mu^ic is open on 
tbe dedk, to gain time for shaking back tbe manacles which 
load tbe wrists of a iashionable lady witb such »kekeU of 
gold tbat tbeir weight is apt to determine the blood towards 
her finger topsi. This is an inconyenience, and certainly 
an alloy to tbe pleasurc of exbibiting rieber Ornament!» 
than were cvcr a td mode tili now, bnt w.hjit o^dv^nKi^ Sp 
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there witboiit its counterpoise ? I( is unlucky too that 
necklaces ar« aiU^ as they afforded sreat opportunity m 
perpetual fiddling witb tbem to regokte the dreuUaicn. 
and shov off braceleU and rings in tbe bdst powibie po- 
aitioa for securing white hands aad ariiui, dnring tbe time 
beixig. 

Dearest motber^i do I see you shake your bead, and call 
tbis iU oaUireJ tf I tbought thal a sbadow of diapleasore 
glaoced av«r that brow ob wbich I pray uneeaauigly: tbat 
I oiay oever be tbe meaiia of gathering a clood^ I woold 
make a yow again9t opening my eyea to tbe lidicttloiip 
wh'.it^ I remain in London ; but I bope that even pau will 
laugh witb .me at tbe absurditiee wbich we musl be Uind 
not to see, and diunb not to teil of. If tbe sisiers imagine 
'that ny beait is likely to be peiforated iike a emUsmimr^ 
teil tbem that not a single missile has reached it as yet, 
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Nevertbeless, T am safe, and likely to remain unscaihed 
by any lightning from London eyes. Tbis is fortunate ; 
fbr what cbance would a poor Kerry bqg'troUer have of 
mäeting ^^ sw^t retum" in tbis meridian blaze— -tbis daz- 
zling glare ? 

** For sigfat DO obflttele IWond bore, or ahade, 
Bot «n«M-tliint ; m mhm hif beasM at b«ob 
Oubaiiiate from the E^aatAr." 

I love our dear Glen better tban any^scenery ÜMit I 
have.met witb since I leh its suany lawns and tangled 
dejls ; and, if I may be allowed to eompare the oioral 
witb the pbysical world, tbere is an encbaating refresfa- 
ment in tbe lights and shadps of a refinod yet noltir«/ 
character, beyond all the glow of fasbion^s artificial 
splendour to imparU 

Last night I sat for a short time by a young lady who 
bad something pensiye in her countenanoe, wbich brotight 
Emil)r to my mind ; and feeling a sort of attraatUm to« 
warda her, I listenecl to her conversation^ in wbidh,>beariii£ 
some words through tbe din of voices, that beapoke « 
love of .paintiog and soulptnre, I determtned on gettin)^ 
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ultmgäide^ as Ihe snilors say. I did so, and wc talked ol' 
Ahe ExhiWion, the Elgin Marbles, Sir Thomas Laiwence. 
Chaantry , Canoya, &c. but talk it was, aye, " vox et pre- 
terett n»Äi7." Not a particle of cnthusiasm had reached 
Iier mind, it only flickered round her lips. She had been 
in lloine,'had seen Naples, visited thc Louvre, ransacked 
every atelier of every celel)rated artist in her travels ; 
«ittd, as a matter of course, is corae back discontented 
with every thing in England. I sought as vainly for a 
Single grain of taste in her converaation as I generally do 
for a strain of sweetness in tbe miisic which 1 daily hear : 
no ; — terms of 'art and fasblonable echoes met my ear, 
but not a sentiment tbat originated in feeling : no de- 
scription drawn by a pencil dipped in thc heart. 

I ventured to say something, I know not wbat, but my 
remärk was my own ; 1 was not to be foundi 1 snppcse, 
in the common- place book acknowledged at present, as 
the reception thaft jt encountered was a rüde burst of 
iaughter, in which my fair antagonist's mamma, who came 
to prcsent Lord Oldtield to her daughter, joined immedi- 
ately, and 1 should have been the buU of the Company, 
l conclude^ rf mj liappy stars had not seiit a nobleman 
to my rescue, who so entirely engrossed the attention ol 
both mother and ma'mseUe, tbat a mmsß would have been 
a greater object than I was. Otway*s lines rushed on r^^ 
memory as 1 gazed indignantly on thU vulgär P^^'^. j. ^^n 
how can 1 give them any mor« appropriate ep^ ^^ 
When I loolved around me, and rested my eyes ^^^^^^^^j. 
wodl'padk^ matrons lounging in fueir easy chaits so 
and languid, I could nat help mentally exclaitniog*» 
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«itonly wfttchfnlwitlltheNrheavy Wingc« ,, . 

To oiiff down new<0Eledged Virtues that woi»ld xwe ^, 

To »obler lieignts, and lo^ke the grove ^urmowca»- 

I suppose that the immense size of the ®^^^5^fe.e, ^^^ 
here, must proceed,'from the little exercise ^^^^-^g ^^W 
that little in a carriage which is next to not ^*^\^^ a«»^^^ 
but I am told that it ia the fashion to be ^^*'r^^c^ot»^.g^ 
iieauty be reckoned% weight »xid measure, ta 
aod poundage of London are prodigious. 

6* 
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When jLord Oldfield left my aunt's to vapour ai anotber 
party, the above-meiiUoned young lady oi penaiTe mieo^ 
seemeid to r^coUect tbat sba ba& treated me eomewbat 
cavalierly, or. perbaps she was amused hf roy ♦ ottffawdwA 
wajs gf tbinkiDg, aDd neti^roed to lock atKDe^.-aspeoplc; 
*i3ed to do at tbe Cberpkee chiefs, or Sandirbicb Islanders ; 
biit from wbatever motive, so it was, tbatsbe calied meto 
her, and witb a senile of ducb cgncentraHon as appeared to 
say, ^^ Sauve qui peut^^\ sbe invited me to attend ber to- 
day and look at some statuesi at tbe houso of an ItaliaB 
newly arrived. Nqw I had cbarity enougb to believe 
ihat she {^ad only heard of tbem as iSne specimens of 
sculpture, and was ignorant altogetbcr of wbat she was 
({oiii£r to sce ; bat befqre I could reply, she added tbat 
3^)0 had. begup to model from a Cupid in tbe coUeqtion, 
mcl hoped that I should approve her performanc^, Ar- 
thur and I had been to see thesestatues twoor three days 
-igo. and all 1 can say JF, (hat as I have not yet had the 
irjvantage of cose-hardenitig on the ^jntinent, Iblusbed 
;j& I bowed a seeming assent, resolving to make my excuse 
fhis morning, which I have accordingly done. 

ir inodesty be really one of those cumbrous virtueF. 
ivliichn like the ponderous aimour of former days, is no 
ontfor necessary in the high State of civiüzation to which 
we have attained, why is not the word honestly banisbed 
a)üUir with the quaÜty which it represents ? »nd why^do 
w^ fuolisiily retain the sign, if we niust lose sight of the 
5(le^* to which it belongs ? It would be wrong, perhaps, to 
;hari?,e a modern fair one with actvMil vice because she 
.an M/.ilk with perfect unconcern through files of statues 
represeiiting the human form in a, State of nudity, and 
*hat too in Company, it may. be,.of a profligate man ; bu^ 
I mtist say, that to my untutored sense, tbe thing is very 
dis^usting ; and as London is certainly not the Garden of 
>Sd<m, I should venture to add, that the practice is not 
v€iy 3afe, unless moral virtue be no longer considered 
pequ.site to the well-being of the community, but witli 
other antiquities is to be only reserved for the cabinets oi' 
*b^ ciirious ; there^ as we view it clothed in venerable 
f^^lliQ esicito our s^tonisbment atthe difference between 
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tlie clumsy accoutremeDts of our aneestors, and the con^ 
venieht accomroodations of our own time* 

I am interrupted^ by Mr. Otway, who sends bis lovev 

and bids me tey, that be bas a letter on tbe anoU; so f 

will send mine. ßut I havo.been led into tbe mazes of 

tbis brilliant scene, so far remote from damestie subjects, 

tbat 1 find not a Word in all my prosing of pöor uncle,. 

for whom I feel botb tenderness and respect. He suffei» 

Hiucb, and, if 1 am not greatly mistaken, häs ^^ tbat witbin ' 

wbicb passetb sbpw." His mind appears to me as if 4t 

had gone out of -Nature's loom a goodiy tissue, but haa 

been pulled Uas by untoward circumstances of fortune 

and i)i beajtb« . As yei I know very little of bim, and be 

13 so reserved with bis relations, tbat were there not certain 

loop-boles tbrough wbicb I peep into tbe interior, and 

thence form judgment of bis trae texture, tbe firstand 

second words of Cassar's. iri]^ieate would answer e^ery 

purpose of description in my instance ; and in sayingoem 

mdiy I sbould teü you all tbat is to be known ; bat I some-' 

times see bim shake bis bead^and catch bim now and 

then, bis eyes suöused with tears, and fixed intently oa 

me. The moment of Observation is that of change, and, 

US a person who has dropped asleepin Cburcb, cougbs, 

hems, and kicks bis beels, to prace bow much awake be 

is, so my uncle tbrows a tartness, an abruptness, into bis 

manner after one of these iittle afiectionate lapses^ tö 

assure us of the sternness of bis character. . My next 

»haXl be to Emily. 

Adieu, beiovedl lüly beart is with you all, thougb the 
caskiU be far from you. 1 shall bave> much toteil the 
three, Graces I vnü not call tbem, Furies 1 cannot call 
them : what then shaU I call them ? They shall be tbe 
Deatmesy because my fate is in their hands, and as they 
love and value jne throogh life, I shall be bappy or tlie 
contralry. 

Remember me affectionately, if you please«, to dear 
Mr. Oliphant, and do not drive your Iittle car from tbe 
«loor Witbout telling Lawrence that I inquire for bim. 
Farewell l 

. Vour own 

• .FjUESDERIGK» 
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. LBTTEK XXVI. 
j\Is. Otwat to Mb8. Douglas. 



Bearest Fricnd» 
Mt ibnner latters faave been fai^iiUy transcripts from 
the book of oHr iives, and Fred^rick has fiiled up all in- 
teratices, but before I proceed to the main purpose wbicli 
induces me to mrite to-day, I must tndulge rayself, and 
not duplecue you^ by saving a iew words of thia dear 
jouth, whom I have hitberto oniy mentioned incidentally* 
i)ecaase I wished to see faow he would bear the ivbirl of a 
London scene, and comport bimself in some «iiuations as 
trying as they were novel to him, ero l trampeted hie 
praise. You know how 1 abhor fjattery, and will there- 
fore give me credit for believing what I express of ad- 
miratioo for your son<, who realty astonishes me. - Though 
introdüced for tbe iirst time to what is called, certainly not 
paar emceHlemce^ «the Great World, he is ncither awkward 
nor confused. The easy polish of tnte refinement whicb 
bc learned at home^ in the bosom of that loved retreat 
where all the best afiections of bis noble and manly heart 
iire centerqd,^ranAr htm into a raetropoUtan drawing-room, 
as fearlessly as into your's at Glenalta ; and bis manners 
cxhibit the happiest combinaiion of boldness, m whicb 
fhcre is no roixture of presumption, and modesty without 
mauvaise hcrU^. With all the freshness of curiosity, and 
thecaiidourof one who disdains s^bterfnge, lie flies about 
collecting information — gratifying bis good taste, and 
honestly oonfessing his provious ignorance «of a thousand 
objects which have ceased to stimolate,' if they ever did so. 
the vapid gronp by which we areemrtroned. The eourage 
with which Frederick dares to express bis own tboughts, 
instead of borrowing the hacknied reverberation of opinion« 
'often Adopted »tithout discriminatlon, andjendered.curjem 
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bj an id!e mukitiide, who contented to follow a fashiona- 
ble leader, neverexert a facuhy for themscifes, has some- 
ihing in it; «that eommande attention, and I continually 
hear the inquiry of ^ who is he?" succeed the avowal of 
some sentimenf on his part at variance with the modisb 
crecd. * • 

If the noVelty of Frederick*9 remarks occasionally ex- 
eite 8 smüe, it is evidently always accompanied with a de^ 
sire to know more of him. Even those who would not, 
for any consideration, imitate his example, involuntaritr 
resp^ct the pcwer of his vak>rous intrepidity ; and that 
whieh in a viilgvf man would be denominated mere boor> 
ishness, assuming a very different character whcn asso- 
ciated with native elegance atid good breeding, the aulo- 
maton throng are forced to admit the superiority which 
they dare not copy, and venerate the independence to 
which they cannot aspire. I assnre yoti also, that he is an^ 
object öf great admiratipn amongtheyoung hidies, one of 
whoni having heard, 1 suppose, that he was an Irishmanr 
sweetly (isped a few evenings ago, in half articulated ac- 
eenfs, ^^ k hd itaitvage!^^ Teil Fanny that tbis anecdote 
is gemtine^ which she may be at first incHned to doubt ; 
and. teil her likewise that many a pretty head is half turned 
round tosee that Frederick iiogers near the harp or pianor« 
(orte) th'ough he does come from that 

<* LmkI of bon» 
WitKdkokiesftMScd— A Hew«» Ott witb fogfl/' 

TM^ inf0rmaUon wiU jiot surpiise his nsters, who bave 
frequenüy experienced.his deaiterily in tuming overthe 
leaves of a music book ; and for hisdearinother's parti- 
cular . gratification I niiist add, that 1 know not wfaea I 
h^ve.beeumore delighted witb Iny youngfriend since we 
Icfl horoe togethor, th%o when any appeal to» his free will 
bas elicited tha 4ccl«ration of ins entire.dependence oo 
the wisb^ of a parent. There ia something aieclinglf 
boautiful.in the goperfnis openneos, the amiable devotion« 
wiih wl|ich thia fine young mai!« just arsived at.tbe pertod 
Qf Itfe so tryiiig to tbe aiUy pride that strug gles «gaiost the 
s^uiiblance o/ftttt;hority,iefer8 U^.yom' WiioeB.afMt opinion. 
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npon evory occasion whcn he is caiied upöa io ttnter inft« 
projepts for future auiuseoient ; aod this not in the low 
tone and creeping attitude of fear or bashfukiess, but with 
ibe crect air of honest strength, that glorios in the food 
Submission, where love and c|uty bid it yieid. His UBcie's 
discriminating eye has already marked these things with- 
out a prompteres aid ; and every liUle instance which iodi- 
cates charader.^ is registered with evident pleasure in 
favour of Frederick, by the acute discernmentof my poor 
-friend, oo whooi it is new time to say that I baye .pce- 
vailed, in concerl with Dr, Pancras, a very worthy man. 
who aocompaniedhim from India, in quality of attonding 
^ihysician, to give qp all thoughts of going to Marsdeo for 
the presont. He is totally unfit to undertake a house and 
ostablishnieilt of his own, at this tiinc, and will require a 
long exemption from care of every kind. Uis bodily fraroe 
is debilitated to a great degree, and his mind calls fot 
eve[7 strengthener, too, that can he a^mtnistered to invi- 
"gorate its tone. His character i8.dceply interesting, and 
iiis Situation mental, as well as-eorporeal, eztremely ciiü* 
cal. Tbe moral atmospbere in which he is to be placed 
'during tbe next six montbs appears, if possible, more im- 
^portant to his future happiness than the climate in wbich 
he js to breathe is of consequence to bis bealtb ; and no 
(part of the globe fumisbes such a unipn of all that he 
Stands in need of as Glenalta ; I faave therefore urged bis 
passing tbe wioter in Qur Valley. Till this momiiig 1 
could not oblain an imswer, but at lengtfa he promiaos to 
try an experiment, not, however, binding himself to any* 
defiiiite period of sojoumment aroong us. ' Wben truth 
«nd delieacy preside at tbe beim, tbere is no danger of 
rsteeiing a wrong course. It is the muiceiHrrer <Hiijr wIm 
requires a pilot ; your guildess nnture needs no MmU for 
^regulating your conduct toWards this interesting invalid, 
aiä it ia only to make you in some me^re aoqa«inte<l 
with, not to guide yon in tbe managemeni of his peeuHari- 
ties, that I dwell i^n tbe description of tbem. ¥m knev 
nothing of your brotber before he went to India, and wr 
have all lost «igbt of bim for roany years ; I eannot ^ere- 
ibre attempt to pursue, in apy concalenated series, the 
c^rcuRn^tances which bav« roade hm wbat ^ is. I can onlv 
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tface effects^ and judge from the data furnished by these 
to my observations of what tbe cäuses may have been. 
Since we have been together, a thbasand trifling occur- 
rences have assisted me in dev^Ioping a character which' 
must be unrolled with as mucb nieety as is required to 
spread open tbe Pompe'ian manuscript. The sligbtest 
acctdent would prove fatal in eitber' case, and one rüde 
touch would so effectually destroy the delicate fabric of 
one and the other, as to render froitless any after attempt 
at decipbering the.contents. I was engaged in study ing 
whatever had arisen naturally to my view, when I one day^ 
as usual, went to visit bim directly after breakfast ; he was 
not in the room when l entered, and I found a volume of 
Shakspeare open on the table, at which he had been read- 
ing. The book was turned on ils face, in the play of 
Macbeth, and a pencil lay upon the outside, which had 
been probably employed the moment before my entrance 
in marking with extraordinary emphasis the foliowing 
passage :— 

<< I bare lived loog enongb : my wsy of fife 
Is'fairn intq tbe Mir, tbe ycUow leaf : 
And tbat which shonicl accompaoy oJd age, 
Ashonour, love, obedience) troops of friends 
I must not lonk to have ; biit, in tbeir steud, 
C Urses, not loud, bat deep, moHtb-faonoar, breatb, 
Which the poor beart would fain deny, bat dare not.'' 

« 

I instantly i'eplaced the tolüme, and mused when I leil 
my poor friend on the singularity of this little inci- 
dent ; for it is actually a fact that, in rising to something 
)ike an abstract of his character the night before, as I lay 
awake, and contemplated tbe several traits which feil un- 
der my remark, these very Hnes wero cast up by memory 
to portray the man. 

Now, philosophers teil us, that when we arrive at the 
same result by the opposite processes of synthesis and 
analysiß, we have good grounti' to believe in the correct- 
ness of an argument If so, youf brother's picture is de- 
lineated ; for these afFecting'words addressed to SeytoU by 
the unhappy Thane, whether taken as a text from which 
to deduce, or a conclusion at which you arrive by a pre- 
vioüs train of induction, equally ^^ land*^ the observer in 
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that morbid melaiicboKy wfaicb haa raiurked Douglas for 
ker own. Uis miDd is of tbe finest inaterial, bearibg im- 
press of tbe race Irom wbich be spring». Had be lived at 
bome, aod bad bis affectioos been cuitivated in tboae re- 
lations wbicb suppiy successional crops as it were to feed 
tbe beart, wben tbe first indigenous gr(»wtb bas died away, 
he would bave been a vefy d^iareni man, whetber happier 
or not we cannot teil. But loosened by distance, and then 
dissevered by death from tbose early bonds of instinqt 
wlncb ^^ plays tbe volunteer witbin ua," be formed no new 
6onnections to keep in exercise bis best feelings, wbicli 
baving lost tbe objects prepared for tbem by nature, were 
scattered to tbe winds tili tbey bccame annibilated in dif- 
fusion. Wbat a mistake it is to fiincy tbat a man acquired 
love for bis species in proportion to bis becoming indif- 
ferent towards individuals ? Yet this is a common err'or. 
No, true pbilantbropy shines on tbe circumference from a 
glowiog centre, and tbe fond domestic affections are tbose 
wbicb send out most commonly tbe sweetest cbarities to 
mankind, 

Douglas is not a misantbrope, but be bas met witJi 
many disappointments, as allmen must do wbo form tbeir 
early acquaintances — frier.dsbips 1 will not call tbem— ^ 
among thc multitude who are only bound together by 
tbe casiia! ties of pleasure and convenience. Tb6 tem- 
porary purpose gained, or tbe transient gratification satis- 
ßed, no memory remains of favour conferred, no gratitude 
surtives for beneüts received. Wbile youth continues we 
waste our resources, because they are liberally replenished^ 
and in the abundauce and variety of tbe Springs from 
whence tbey flow, we cannot anticipate a season of dearth ; 
but tbe cisferns, boWever bounteously supplied, will be- 
come dry at last, and even drops will, in tbe end, seem 
precious of tbat wbich we lavished before with tbought- 
less prodigality. -Your brother, bowever, is too just tö 
hate bis fellow-creatures because be bas neglected to reu- 
der bimself an object of tbeir love ; but, tbough be does 
not actually set bis mind in array against tbem, be is too 
proud to acknow)edg« dependence, and bis temper is not 
sufficiently under .goutrol to prevent bim from involunta- 
rily reveuging on society tbo insulation wbich be bas im- 
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posed OH himself, by avoidiDg rather than courting com- 
inunion with the world, for an intercourse with the best 
and wisest of whicb he is pecuiiarly gifted. It would seem 
as if he had laid down a law for himself to be severe and 
repellent, which the natural kindnessof bis character ren- 
ders impossibie, and the most that he can achieve is an 
air of uncertainty bordering on eaprice, which strangers 
ascribe to bad health, 1 suspect that during the halcyon 
days of youth, religion which,, in India, has been cruelly 
neglected, made no part of bis concern, but a mind of such 
height and depth as bis can never continue cmreless on the 
subject of its immortal interests ; and, if my observatioais 
be correct, he is at this moment suffenng those transüion 
pangs incident to the awakened conviction of having been 
wtong^ and desiring to be right, which are rendered mcM'e 
than commoiiiy poignant in bis instance by that scrapu- 
lous conscientiousness which suggests the inquiry whether 
bis motive in searching after truth may not partly arise 
from a belief that he feeis ^^ the silver cords" beginning 
to give way and threaten dissolution. 

You will not think me tedious in thus endeavoorkig to 
give you a clue to the character of one wbo is forraed ifl ' 
no ordinary mould, and for whom I anticipate all the bap- 
piness whicb he is capable of enjoying at Glenalta. Yoa 
will have no difficulty to contcnd with, no plot lo sus- 
tain. Oh ! my dear Caroline, it is worth coming inio 
a sophisticated scene like this, to behold, in all its loveli-* 
ness, the beauty of a Single heart. The moral like th^ 
physical circurostances which Surround us daily, are not 
half appreciated, because that they want contrast. W<^ 
are ungrateful and forget our blessings. I shall have mucfa 
to teil you, which 1 do not like to write. Dear Artbfir 
would furnish roaterials for another sbeet, but I must no( 
lengtben this letter, already so voluminous. Fredericklis 
love with roine, to the Trias Harmcmca^ a<nd Mr. Ql^ 
pbant. Adieu, dearest friend. 

Yours ever and sincerely, 

£. OxwAfi 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Fredebick to Emily Douglas. 



This, my dearest Emily, is the last lettcr which you 
will receive from Fredenck in London ; and thougli time 
speeds on rapid wing in this focus of attraction, 1 reckon 
the days with . iinpatience tili the heath-clad tops of our 
dear mountains break upon my view. To trctvel, and see 
new men and manners^ would be too delightful, if mother 
and sisters were with me, but, unfashionable as the con- 
fossion may be, I own to the weakness of loving mine 
enough to make me wish to be always near them. in a 
few days we are to sct out, and Arthur stafts for France, 
when we turn our faces towards Glenalta. I fear that my 
uncle is not gaining ground ; there is a consultation every 
day, but it seems to me as if many of these great doctors 
make up in mannerism of one sort or other what they 
want in ponetration. One assumes a rough tone, and 
thinKs it for his advantage to act the brüte, in order to 
assure his patient that he is an honest man. An other 
looks as smooth as satin, and prescribes such numerous 
and expensive remedies, that none but a nabob could af- 
ford to be cured. A third experim'ents upon all the vc- 
getables and mincrais in the modern Pharm aeoposiavand 
•"^ thrice slays the slain," before he stunibles by accident 
on.the diseasc. If I am to be killed by Esculapian skül. 
I woyld. rather receive my quietus from a sober practi- 
tioner in the country, who had never hcard of ar^enic, 
digitalis^ or the prussic acid^ than be torn piecc-mcal by 
a triad of London physicians, who, ten to one, know af« 
little of the case as of the Constitution submitted to them., 
and ceremoniously agree to put one out of the world 
with the profoundest adherence to etiquette. 1 cannot 
help thinking the business altogether a solemn farcc^ 
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which I long to see brought to a conclusion, and as I am 
growing every day more and more attached to tbis' near 
and dear relation, 1 look anxiously for bis removal, from 
what appears to me, a pick-pocket confederacy. The 
dread witb which iny uncle's manner at first inspired me, 
is gradually wearing away. With Phil, and nie he is 
charming, füll of information, elassical taste, and literary 
criticism. He has a fund of humour also, which gives 
variety to his powers of pleasing ; and when foodily pain 
does not weigh upon his spirits, he is a delightful com- 
panion, whose society will add considerably to the plea- 
sures of our winter fire-side. But his frown is as awful 
as his .smile is beaming, and would have petrified me long 
ago, if I bad ever encountered his brow in the act of conr 
centrating its forces upon me, as it does when aunt How- 
ard and Louisa appear in his presence. The whole 
horizon of his forehead is then hung tbickly in clouds, a 
morose expression marks his countenance, and a sullcn 
silence indicates displeasure, as far as the ruies of com- 
mon civility will permit. Witb Arthur he is less uncon- 
Btrained than witb me : but I hope that ere we quit Lon- 
don, there will be no difference in bis.feelings toward us. 
The kind partiality witb which he treats your Frederick 
is easily accounted for, and arises not from any compari- 
son between the individuals in question, or / could not be 
his favourite. I should write with more satisfaction than 
I feel at present, if I were not so soon to see you : but 
the slowness of my pen makes me impatient, when I re- 
flect on the gübness of tongue with which 1 hope in less 
than a fortnight to pour out all my news mt>ä voce^ for 
your amusement. Besides", when once the novelty of the 
thing is over, there is a tiresome monotony in the routine 
of a London life. 

I have met with very few who deserve to be recorded 
for any qualifications that distinguish individuals from each 
other. A certain number bf airs, and affectations, raixed 
with accopiplishments and French flounces, in proportions 
a liyle varying, büt producing generally the same result, 
may serve as a recipe by which to Compound the modern 
belle ; and for tbe beau, a mixture somewhat different. 
without being in tbe least more solid, will suffice as uni- 
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v«rsdtj 9B the fomer ; but Arthur procved me an imiCa- 
tik>n the ot&er day to a dtnner party, wlüeh being unHke 
its predeceseorg, I inust particularize, reserTiog the names 
of the dramaHs persona^ tili we meet, lest my letter sboold 
mtM 9i0y9^ and its writer be prosecuted for a libel. 

This dinner was given by a literary amateur, to sereral 
authors and authoresaes, who fumish our rurming accüwU 
qF novels, essays, disquisitions, reviews, articlcs, iiigitive 
poems, squib», and bon moU. And in the evening we 
had ä numerous accession of botb sexes, who were brought 
togetber as professedly bookish people, and therefoie fit 
audience for the writers who, I suppose, were expected 
to be Speakers also. I know, that 1 for OTie, w^it iully 
possessed with the idea, that at least i should hear agreat 
tpumiüy of discourse, however 1 might chance to tfaink 
of its quality ; and, moreover, I was rejoicing for two en- 
tire days at the prospect that lay before me : but dkulp- 
pointment was the portion of every novice, who, like my- 
self, looked for '^ a feast of reason and a flow of soul.'* 
Of all the dull uninteresting meetings of w^ich I evw bap- 
pened to be a member, I willingly vote the palm of pre- 
eminence to that at Sir Marmadoke Liston's. However, 
ai knowledge is alwa3rs valuable, I stand indebted to that 
assembly for one piece of information, which, tili now, I 
have taken upon hearsay eridencc. 

It was in Lady Liston's drawing room that I first saw 
that gorgon, yclept ^^ Bhte'Stocking^^* which we used to 
think was like other spectres, the ofispring of a diätem- 
pered imagination. I can assure you that duch things are, 
aad, if I was heartily disgusted with the authors at dinner, 
I was no less heartily nauseated by the Blues at tea. The 
former only reniinded me of rival tradesmen, who forg^ot 
a part of their cra!l, namely, adulation of their patron, in 
the absorbing energy of their hatred towards each other. 
A9 to ^sonoersation^ we had none, for every man seemed 
afraid to utter a sentence, lest bis neighbour should sHp 
it into a bof^^ and thus defraud the real owner. A lew 
nfids, shrugs, and hahg^ which might be interpreted dd 
libüüm^ occupied the place of Unguage, and constitüted 
nearly the whole iutercourse of ntkid which was not di- 
rected to'the malUer of fish, flesh, and fowls. On tkese^ 
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indeed, and tbeir indiTidua] merit8,our wittena^emot were 
eloquent " with alt alliteratioiis artfui aid ;" and they 
alao proTed themaelvea noliiing loath lu exercieie what- 
cver ctitica] aewnea asiy o( ihum posses^ted on Sir Matma- 
duke's wines which were diacusaed froiu iiupible port to 
impetial tokay, wilii glistening eyes, gkzed no:ies, nnä ex- 
pandiDg vesis. Yet you roay teil Mr. Oliphant tbat we 
had not even ailuaton lo a feast of the ancients, not a Word 
ofold Falernian, norasingle glimmering of classic lore, 
thouglt in the field^ of Horace one would imagine that the 
Company might have expatiated on neutral ground without 
«langer of petty larceny on any äde. Üne prodigious 
persoD, wbo seemed like " Behemoth, biggest born," and 
wbo qualfed accordingly, particularly diveiled me : iie sat 
iiext to a tall thin phantom wbo looked ofPbaraoh's luan 
kine, and wore a little black cap on bis skull, which ap- 
peared 88 if " moulded on a porringer." This ahadowy 
tbrra was, I wag told, a metaphysician, and certainly he 
gave me theideaofbavinjj come intothe worldforthe ex- 
press purpose of illustraling the extension of Leuuity. He 
drank nothing but toast and water, and conse(juently had 
ihe advantage of preserving such störe of faculties aa he 
brougbt lo the entertainment, in all their clearness, when 
bis neighbours were " veiled in miat;" but eilher the 
measuro was so smali, or the nature of bis jcares pre- 
vciiled tbem from being pilfered. Whatever the reason. 
so it was, that he seemed to enjoy all the ease of a aine- 
curc in guarding bis mental propeity from dcprcdation. 
Iie, and bis ampte companion, threw glances at each other 
of mutuai contempt every now and then, and from time to 
Cime, as opportunity presented itself, kept up at intirrals 
u meagreanarl, altogether ilivesled of witorpoint, lül the 
big man, wlio, of a classlliat it roight be presumed 



becamc so top heavy, tbat 1 saw biahead gentlylet down, 
as if liy a pully and tackle, on the Shoulder of tho meU- 
pbysician, wbo not inclined to enact the prop to a falleii 
lue, diaengaged bimaelf so abruplly frcan tb'is mountain ol" 
"he muses (for Behemoth is a poet), that tbe chwi — 



1 



70 BLinD-8T0GKIllO HAKt. 

which he sat, having^ ^lided away, Ae latter eaaie dawir 
oa the fioor plump, Kbs a füll iack that had broken front 
the crane. Mj. gravity was not proef afainst tfais «Iownftli 
of Paraassus, and I raade mj way up staire as quiokly as 
I cottld, only lagging behind a sufficient length of tune 
for the water-drinking philosopher to be lodged before ine. 
Oh ye gods^ what an exhibition <üd 1 open itpon ! Üie 
only similitude which I can find at band for the drawing- 
room that presented Itself, was a glass of some hi^y bot- 
tlod liquid, in which a froth of white muslia occupied the 
Upper, and a sediment of black cloth it& lower extremity. 
Not a souad was to be heard as I eotered the room ; but I 
soon pcrceived that the et cetera» of cofiee, tea, cakes^ 
and bread and butter, were not at all more indifferent in 
tbe süperior, than soups, meats, and wine had been in the 
inferior regions of this inieWeciaBÜ festum, It quite aston- 
ished me to see the quantity of all these appurtenances of 
the soirei^ that almost immediately vanished, " leaving 
not a wreck behind." During the consumption of these 
mere creatures of the entertainment, certain solemn sen- 
tences were fired at intervals, afler. the mahner of minute 
guns, each succceded by a deadly pause. 

The gentlemen below stairs sat a long time, but I was 
resolyed to see out the evening, ere I passed judgment on 
a party of the literati. At length the authors ascended, 
and, had I been a young lady, I should have feit most 
uowilling 

" to meet the rodeness and twilled insoleace 
Of iaeh Ute wamilen ;*' 

but th)e habits of the trade triumphed over the occasional 
exceas which Sir M armaduke's hospitality had caused bis 
guests to comiAit, arid so profoundly discreet was this 
book-making assembly, tiiat while, on the one band, not 
a syllable that betrayed either taste or genius escaped, 
and laid them open to plagiarism, I must do justice to the 
equfld taciturnity which they observed upon every subject 
lesB immediately connected with the direct iriews of their 
caHiog; insomuch that, for the greater number, they 
withatood the most pedantic efforts, on the aide of the 
Um9) ti» draw them ont, and— >with the exception of some 
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tedious verbiagfe pronounced, ex cathedra^ by the man in 
the blaök cap, who, perceiving the advantage which bis 
abstemioasness gave bim over the rest, grew loquacious 
and coliected a circle of lädies around him — One might 
have imagined tbat rumination was the object of the meet*- 
ing, and that the metnbers of this tiresome confraternity 
bsid come togetber f>rmcipalty for the parpose of fe^ding 
iirst, and then chewing the cud on the subjects of their 
next lucubrations. I never was so weary of the ^^ human 
face divine," as on the memorable occasion which I have 
mentioned, and gladly banished all recollection of a party, 
over which the goddess of dulness had especiallypresided 
— in the most leaden siumber that I have experienced since 
my arrival in the British capital. 

I shall port from Arthurwith such sorrow as abrotber's 

lovo might feel. He must positively be a changeling in 

bis mother's house, so entirely does he difier from bis 

family» Yet in Louisa there are, as onr coantry taylor 

would say, ^^ the makinffs*^ of something good, had she 

received a decent education. 6ut empty heads and flinty 

bearts are quite the thing; and if nature throw away her 

labours, and, forgettingthe class on which she iaoperating, 

lavish fine faculties and gentle afieclions on one of your 

exquisites^ wbetbe^ male or female, these, like trotiblesome 

excresccnces, must be amputated ; and a better hand at 

performing such a species of excision cannot exist than 

that of my aunt. Her influence is enough tb ercidicate 

the deepest sensibilities, and cut to the quick the most 

proftiising inteUect. She cannot bear me, because my 

uncle takes kind notice of me, and it is time that we 

abould part ; for a day in Grosvenor Square seems to me 

eis if passed in purgatory, though Arthur is there. 

With true loves, adieu, and believe me 

Your affectionate 

Fbederxck , 
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LETTER XXVlIf. 
Abthur Howasd to Fredebice 'Douglas. 



My dear Fred. Paris, 

YoüR letter, announcing safe return to the ^'happy 
Valley," found me on the very eve of my departure to 
Dover. . Need I say holv welcome it was ? — Yes, you did 
indeed describe your feelings to ooe who could participate 
in every Sensation, and fecl every beat of your heart, as 
the welL known land marks, the termini that bound your 
glcn of enchantment, rose smiling in the westernt beam, 
above the misty fleece wfaich had rolled over their summits 
from the sea. I saw the first fagot blaze on the peak of 
Lisfarne ; I heard the first joyous announcement of Tom 
Collins, the eager bark of Gelert, Eva, and Bran, the din 
of voices, the pattering of bare feet atross every path-wäy 
in the bog ; in short, what incident, howeVer trifling, wa& 
a stranger to my breast that prepared for the final folding 
in your mother's arms ? 

How diffetent myjourney and my arrivaLat its termina- 
tion l I could have joined several gay parties, procecding 
in the same rout which I was about to tread ; but I wa» 
not in a humour for such Company as they ofiered, and so 
I preferred commencing my travels solus^ Lewis belog 
only an appendage who permils me to be more alone than 
1 should be without him, by taking all the minor cases 
that belong to cheminfaisant ofiT my Shoulders. 

My mother and Louisa were to leave towp on the day 
after i set out, and are by this time at Selby — .would that 
I could say enjoying the quiet of that beautiful place , 
but the former, poor soul, is not happy any where, and 
my sister, alas, though she feels little pleasure in the 
scenes which she has left behind, cannot be expected to 
derive much from tbosc which in providing food, aad 



giving time for meditation, bring no peace to a bosom at 
war within itself. Louisa, I predict, will be an altered 
character, but the work will be slow, and experience many 
interruptions. 1 see, however, some very promising cir- 
cumstancas on whicb to build tny hopes. Adelaide' s 
inarriage is already acting as a salutary beacon ; and I 
have extorted a faitliful promise from Louisa that she will 
no longer give encouragement to Lord G. Villiers, whose 
attentions, if they ended in a »erious address, would be 
directed by the same base motives which brought Cray ton 
and Adelaide together. Thus one great point is gained, 
but every step which I achieve witb Louisa, throws me 
farther back in my mother's regard ; so the task is like 
that of Sisyphus, and very disheartening. 

On reaching this place, I received letters from ^alklandt 
and one from my brother-in-law,entreating my interference 
with my uncle for a loan. This i must peremptorily 
refuse, and cordially do I wish that the latter had retumed 
home a poor man, that such of his famity, as are inclined 
to love him, might indulge the feehng without suspicion 
of its purity ; and that such as would prey upon his very 
vitals, without regard to any thing but the most sordid seif* 
interest, shoutd be kept from persecuting and injuring his 
äne mind, by increasing the measure of its distrust. H^ 
is niot fond of me, but I love htm because he has good 
taste enough to distinguish you. Say every thing kind 
and respectful to him for me, which you do not think him 
likely to reject, and with tender loves to the rest of the 
dear groop, I am, dearest Frederick, in haste, 

Your afiectionate, 

A. Howard. 
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LETTER XXIX. 
Mbs. Doügi^as to Mrs. E. Sandfosd. 



Yoü would have reason, my Elizabeth, to complain of 
my silence, w.ere your beart less alive than it is to the in- 
teresting occupations which have devolved upon your 
friends of the Valley ; and thougS I am blest with such 
coadjutors as few can boast, there is employment for us 
all in our several departments. 

My dear brother's health declines so slowly, that the 
progress of disease is scärcely perceptible, and deceives all 
the young group as well as the sanguine Ohphant ; but I 
feel that Edward Otway and 1 are prophets but too true 
when we agree in prognosticating a termination to all bis 
sufferings^ whether of mind or body, that belong to this 
World, and that too at no great distance of time. He has 
bcen so wearied out by medicines, that he now resolves 
on trying the effects of a system in which nature and affec- 
tiqn »halt be chief instruments. I submit to his views in 
the füll belief that a winter's repose is necessary to bis 
existence, and as my solicitude is increased by the respon- 
sibility which we encounter in permi^ting this dear invalid 
to remain so far removed from what is called ^' the best 
advice," you may suppose how continually my thoughts 
are employed about him. 

I had been prepared by Edward Otway's lotters, while 
he remained in London, for finding my brother's character 
deeply interesting ; but ' I had no notion in what degree, 
and my heart still lingers with him in the moments of our 
necessary Separation. He is a theme so engrossing, that 
I cduld dilate much more upon it than the limits whicb 1 
have prescribed to myself will allow ; but all that I have 
not time to write, you shall one day hear, for I lay up 
every word that he utters, not only because of the intrinsio 
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value which I attach to bis sentiments and opinions, but 
tbey derive a sacredness from bis present Situation (hover- 
ing as the brigbt spirit now is upon the confines of eternity), 
which keeps me almost breathless in bis Company, lest J 
should lose a syllable tbat falls from bis ups. You already 
know wbat a mine we bave <liscovered, of the riebest trea- 
sure, under tbat scaly armour, in which he bad fortified 
himself against the anticipated adsaults of such sordid 
principles as he was accustomed to see govern the conduct 
of those men with whom early babit bad associated bim. 
Imagine then the happiness of seeing all this rough coating 
drop off, and present the sweetest, most confiding naturc 
to our view. 

You and I bave often watched the unfolding of tliat 
beautiful zoophyte, the sea anemone, when, after having 
been left exposed, by the retreat of the waves from its 
rocky asylum,to the chilling influence of a northern blast, 
it expanded its delicate fibres to the soft return ing tide ; 
and from a sbrunk and shapeless thing, opened into a star 
of glpwing and transparent brilliancy. Just in such 
männer has the noble mind of our precious invalid been 
bligbted by the pitiless storms which rage along the coasts 
of avarice and self-interest. In such raanner also has he 
unlocked bis soul in this little sbeltered bay, to the gentle 
flow of affection. How tbankflil do I feel for the blessing 
of being permitted to see this hour, and bear a part in the 
scene which Glenalta now exhibits ! 

Tljc process of cbange too has been as quick as it is 
ratifying ; a cautious and alteruating advance and recef- 
ion v/ould bave been the bistory of an ordinary mind, but 
the impulses of a generous charactor are instinctive and 
uncalculating. Tbey yielded at once in my brotber to 
the force of truth; and tbat reserve which is still occa« 
sionally observable in bis manner, expresses nöthing liko 
the coldness of doubt, but seems only to say, " alas ! why 
has this native dement of kindness, tbis congenial sym- 
pathy, been so long withheld, and v/hy am I onlylearning, 
for the first time, to bask in the warm sunshine, when the 
erb of day is descending from bis meridian, and bastening 
to hide bis radiant beams in the deep ?'' So powerfully 
do I feel impressed with a belief that tbis is the secret 
lailguage of bis heart, that my eyes too oflen betray me, 
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and I am ohliged to burry irom his presence, that I may 
avoid discovering my emotion. 

One little incideni alone proclaimed tbe slightest vacil- 
lation in his uiind since he came here, and as it ended 
happQy, and bore evidenoe to the delicacy of my dear 
l^ederick's feelings, 1 have pleasure in recording it. 

A letter from Arthur, in which he expressed a wish that 
his uncle had r^tumed poor, in order to enjoy the iuxury 
of being loved, with freedom from the base insinuations 
that restrain Uie Manifestation of affection, and also speak< 
ing the pleasure which he experienced in the certainty that 
iiis Cousin is more higfa^y considered than hinriself, was re- 
ci^ved, and shown to me some time ago, by my dear boy. 
Some allusion being made to news from Arthur, my 
brothi^ asked one or two questions about him, which Fre- 
derick's first imguarded movement led him to answer, by 
putting bis friend's letter into his uncle's hands ; but in- 
stantly recollecting the passage which 1 have mentioned, 
he altered his purpose, and blushed so violently while he 
made an awkward reply, that a brow for the first time 
overcast by clouds of suspirion, met my poor fellow's 
eye, and occasioned an unspeakable agony in his mind, 
which he saw no means of relieving ; for the same nice 
feeling that had stayed his first impuise, forbade hiin to ex- 
piain the subsequent embarrassment ; yet he saw that an 
unfavoufable surmise, perhaps detracting from Arthur's 
honourable motives, was the alternative. Mr. Otway was 
in the room wlien this incident occurred, and mentioned it 
to me in private. I immediately unravelled the mystery, 
produced the letter for this dear friend, who showed it 
without Frederick's knowledge, or mine, to his uncle ; 
and the result has been the niost perfect understanding on 
all sideS, and the completest re-establishment of confi- 
dence on the part of my amiable guest. 

My brother speaks with joy of never parting from me, 
and as every consideration must give place to the hope of 
protracting his existence, I shall not oppose his wishes, 
though 1 augur a removal from my cell, which I never 
before contemplated, in fuldlling them. My i)oor invalid 
talks of tlie Continent for next spring, and has heard so 
much of Turin, that thither he has set his heart on going' 
in quest ofthat which he will never find. What is so iar 
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ilistant, may never come to pass ; but I must prepare foi 
it, and you know how painful to me is change of place ; 
yet the bitterest potion is mercifuUy diluted for us, if wc 
attempt to perform a duty with cheerfulness ; and He who 
''^ tempers the wind to t^ie shorn lamb," will sustain me 
through whatever trials roay be in prospect. 

Winter iias been for many years a heavy season with 
me. Long nights Df watchfulness, and sad musing, im- 
pede the progress oFour daily tank ; and the summer has 
been my comforter — its warm sunsbine tempts abroad ; 
its bowery shades invitc to rest ; its long days fumish oc- 
capation, and its short nights are often sweetly passed in 
^azing on the starry host, and pondering- on tbose man- 
sions of eternal blessedness that lie beyond the firmament. 
But this is mere indiiigence, selfish indulgence, and my 
present cares have taught me a lesson, wbich I ought to 
iiave leamed before. Engaged now from niorning tili 
night in trying to assimge the sufferings of another, I have 
not time to dwell on sorrow of my own ; and winter glides 
away unperceived, except by the rapidity of its flight. 

It will rejoice you to learn that our great concern pros- 
pers ; and the earnest desire to infuse ^^ that peace which 
j>asseth all undcrstanding" into the sinking spirit, has been 
blessed with succcss beyond our hopes. No formal siege, 
iio angry attack, no querulous disputation has been opened 
here upon error and scepticism. We read, we converse, 
but WC patiently wait for the troubling of the waters ere 
assistance is ofiered. The forciiig System surely deters 
inany from entering the lists of proselytism £rom the evil 
of their ways^ You have oflen heard me st^y that there is 
nothing like Butler's Analogy.for minds of a certain oa- 
libre, wbich must have streng food. Here is a new in- 
?;tance in proof of its excdlence. Our invalid is charmed 
with this masterly work, and pores ovQr it incessantly. 
We have got Tremaine too, of which so many various 
opinions are in circulation: but as we have not yet 
jlnished it, I do not say more at present. 

Adieu, dearest friend, 

All, to all, with true-aiSection, 
Everyoorsis 

C. BoUOLAS. 

Vol. 11—8 



78 BLinB-ffroCXiHG HAU. 



LETTER XXX. 

FXEPBRICK DoUttLAS TO ArTJI^ITK HoWASP. 



Dearest Arthur, GknäUa, 

Oim. lette» to and Iro, seem all to have reached tfaeir 
several de8tiiiatk>ii8 in sa&ty, and yours have truly been a 
rieb resource thia winter in oor retirement. Little did I 
ima^e when we parted, tkat you and I were likely to 
meet in a Foreign territory before we shook hands onee 
more at Glmialta ; bot thia letter is actually to be yoar 
maiufesto of füll power to treat in my vmcle's nanie for all 
such accommodations as may suit his circumstances and 
the numbier of our party at Turin, whither you are direct* 
ing ypur Steps, you say, and where you may expect to see 
ua all, Mr. Oliphant excepted, in two months, should no un- 
foreaeen interrentions mar the present plan of proceeding. 

How extraordinarily the most unlooked for events come 
round, and sometiiaea tum up the very thing that we most 
deaire, and which fiM»emed the least within our own power 
to accomplish ! 

My collego course just finished, my degree tak^, and 
the mind experiencing the pama of liberty, not its plea- 
nsre^v hpw delightful is this new direction of -its activiiy ! 
I oannot describe the fbelings with which I paid my last 
acQounts to Alma Mater, and took leave jor eoer of a 
heap of bookH which now that I am not obliged to read, 1 
dare say I ahallnever be likely to open again. 

Wellv man is surely a perfect enigma l VexäeroU^ La- 
Placey La Crtnx^ all those volumes with the red, blue, 
and yellow Covers, which when lying on my table ^ou used 
to call my parterre . of ttiZijM^ and at which I have oflen 
worked tili my mind was reduced to a State of complete ^ 
inanition, became objects of aflfection when the taak was ' 
ünisbed,^— fiof that I had any indination to continue the 
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ioU, when the necessity for it had ceased; bnt 1 regretted 
the absence of that necessity, and sat mounkililly gazing 
on those books whieh I had longed so often to lay upon 
the shelf. I feit exaetly, I dare say, as a piece of clock- 
^atk would teil us that it does, were it able to speak, when 
the main spring afte^ being wound up to the utmost ex- 
tremity of tönsion, is suddenly let go, and flies back with 
propörtionate and painful velocity. In short, I know not 
how to express Üie collapsed, unstrung, nerveless con- v 
dition of n^ mind, which I suppose was somewhat over 
Mrrought by study, and the repose for which I had so often 
Bighed, had so little rest for me when it arrived, that I 
should gladly have preferred the labour of a coal porter to 
the relaxation which I had been änticipating with such 
impatience. 

Doctor Evelyn is certainly right, when he says that 
eyery gratification to be truly feit, must be earried ; and 
when I ceased to eam^ I ceased to enjoy. All this egot- 
ism would ibe unpardonable if it were not necessary to 
yöur right understanding of my present gratitude for the 
delight&l excitement in prospect. 

Emily, Charlotte, Fanny, and I, have something new 
and stimulating to talk of, and our preparations for quitting 
' home already oceupy hands as w^ll as heads. We buüd 
Castles, lay pläns, read books wit)i reference to our travds^ 
aäd, by-the-by, Em. and I are so completely bitten by 
the idea of visiting the Valleys of Pi6niont, that I prepare 
you now fot being pressed into the service» We are 
loD^ng, toö, to be' made acquainted with your friend 
Falkland : and dear PhiL who has promised my poor 
uncle to accompany the party, wntes to Stanhope to meet 
US at Turin ^ith Mr. Oliphant, junior. So really it is 
quite an embarras de richesses^ and I should bc too happy 
were it not for a few counteracting circumstances which 
put a wholesome log about my neck, and restrain my 
buoyancy from breaking into any indecorous exuberance. 

The flrst in magnitude of these, is my uncle's »täte of 
health, which hangs a cloud over our spirits. He is so 
much beloved by us all, that to witness his decline, gentlc 
and almcfst imperceptible as it is, gives the trnest pain to 
tf^very heart at Glenalta. For a long timc aller he arrivetl 
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'he^e, 1 resisted conviction, and could not believe that my 
dearest motber was not influenced by morbid melanchol«) 
in her forebodings ; but sb^ was too well skilled in every 
Symptom of the disease to doubt its progress; and 1 
grieve to say that evcry day adds testimooy to Ihe correct- 
ness of her predictions. Nothing immediate is to be 
<lreaded, however, while so much bodily strength remains ; 
but how sad it is to watch the increasing cmaciation, and 
witness the gradual decuy of one who is dear to your 
afTections ! You ncver saw a character so changed, or 
ratber so developed undcr a new aspect, as that of our 
iincle. AU appcarance of barshness has subsided, cvery 
semblance of suspicion has given place to the kindcst 
expression of trust and afiection. 'J'he effects are pain- 
ful as they are pleasing, as in learning to love we are taught 
to fear ; and dread to lose wbat we have so lately known 
hoir to estimate in all its excellence. 

In considering him, he soggests the analogy of a fioe 
Instrument of music that had been consigned to the cob- 
webs of ncgiect by the rüde handsof some ferocious bau- 
ditti, who, in their barbarous attempts to draw fortb har- 
okony, which refused to flow for thcm^crushed the sound- 
board and tore the strings, tlien flung the sweet cremona 
to the erowd, who knew notlüng of its worth. Fölling 
at length intothe posses^ion of onewhosedelicate ear re- 
cognises its füll perfections, the structure is repaired, the 
strings are tuned anew ; and now the liquid tones are 
paured with generous freedom, to repay Uiat skilful touch, 
that reüncd taste, which alone has power to uolock all its 
Stores of melody. Such a musician is niy motber, and 
the attachipent with which she has inspired my uncle, is 
j eflected on us all. Of you also dear Arthur he speaks 
as he ought to do ; and I have pleasure in thinking, that 
when we meet, you will, be loved by him^ as you deserve 
ro bc by all who know you. Anptljer grief is, that 
JJomine is not to accompany us. His enthusiasro in pur- 
auit of knowledge, and the abundant 'störe which he al- 
ready possesses, so peculiarly qualify bim for travelling 
with delight to himself and benefit to others, that it is cruellv 
vexatious to go without bim. To see his younger bro- 
t her also, to whom he is atlachcd with paternal tendernesp, 
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would be a great indulgence. Yet all this he insists oii 
relinquishhig, well aware, thöugfa niy äwytfaer did not utter 
a syMabk on the subject, that h^ mind wad sufienng a 
martyrdom at Üue idea of leaving Lawirence and dl her 
poor pB0p\e witboüt some hostage in their baiids, to give 
securify of return, supply a chaiinel of communication, 
disborse her weekly bounties, and watch OVer the old, the 
sick, the helpless, and forlorn. ETen the as&urance that 
Mr. Oliphant will remain *at Glenalta, which is hailed as 
a blessing by the people, caänot prevent the bitterness 
of their ianiientations ; and these' have such an effect in 
depressing the ^irits of our little party, that I long tili we 
are absolutely under weigk ; I will not write again ülI wc 
reach our joumey'd eAd, as you may easily suppose how 
eömpletely I shall be occupied in the Interim. 

The sisters will depend on me for showing them every 
thing worth seeing as we go along, and I must try and 
not disappoint their expectations of my skill in quality of 
ncertme. Adieu. All unite in loveö. 

Ever your affectionate, 

F. Douglas. 



LETTER XXXI. 

Miss Douglas to Miss Sandfobd. 



Dearest Julia, 
Uere is my last letter from Glenalta, but as I promised 
to staice the course for you froin hence tp Turin, you may 
expect Short notices at least from every resting place, and 
thus be enabled, as you aifectionately wish, to enter into 
all the feelings of your friends, as they proceed in a joumey 
which M^oüld be such unmixed happiness in prospect, 
were we not leaving sorrowful hearts behin^, and taking 

8* 



t)2 HLUE-STOOKIKG BALI.. 

with US a beloved relätion whose fadtßg form presents 
continual comment on the Tanity of human joys. 

I look upon my dear uncle's expressive countenance. 
and sometimes fix my tboughts so intently on the world 
of spiritSi, TvUle I contemplate the mild intelligence ot' 
that deep-sunjk eye, tbat I lose all idea of an earthly tra- 
vel, and could fancy that he is setting öut upon a heaven- 
ward pilgrimage, in which it is graciously permitted us te 
be the companions of his way. 

In some sort surely, this reverie is not the work of 
mere imagination ; for that he is not long for this worid I 
begin to believe. That he is destined for communication 
with the just made perfect in another, I cannot doubt. 

He has an angel to pilot his progress, and in all things 
he obeys that voice wbicli calls upon him to follow in 4^he 
x>n\y path that leads to a life of immortal blessedness. 
Mamma is for ever employed in reading to, and conversing 
with him ; and ijt is impossibletoconceive any thing more 
intercsting than tlie dialogucs to which I am sometimes a 
listener. 

We are to go to Marsden before we set out on our tour. 
My uncle wishes to see the place which he calls kome — 
a Word which fills me with melancholy when he pronounces 
it. Alas ! I fear that Marsden will not be long a home 
to him ; but some repose Avill be required before lie pro- 
ceeds on his journey. t think that we are to sail from 
Southampton, and tcavel through Normandy to Paris, 
which my uncle insists on our seeing before we take up oui 
abode at Turin. My mind is at present' in such a State 
of agitation, that I scarcely know how to definc the emo- 
tions which afe in continual conflict, at one moment pre- 
senting nothing but inmges of grief, apd in the next ex- 
hibiting bright hope and trust, witiv all the airy train of 
"pleasures yet untrkd.'- If I could take Glenalta, and 
all the dear Penaies that I must leare behind ; but if, and 
if, would lead us into labyrintljs which J must not enter, 
or perhaps I might feel not satisOed with dislodging this 
little Valley, but increasing in my demands,, might pray 
tbat the whole kingdöm of Kerry, perhaps the whole of 
Ireland might accompany me ; änd improved as are the 
powers of accommodation by the magical work of steamv 



• BLUE-STOCKIKO HALL. 83 

I question the capacity of any packet, on any coDstruction, 
to traD^port the hundredth part ofthose objeetswhich my 
tröublespme affectioDS would have eYej present, were 
such things possible. 

Fdries s-e out of date, and we must be resigned. 
Wortiiy Mr. Bentley tstkes the approaching departure of 
my uncle so much to heart, that I shall not be suiprised 
if Mount Prospect, ]ike Birnam Wood, should put itself 
in march, and come to Turin instead of Dunsinane. Mrs. 
Fitzroy used to be very entertaining in her attacks on our 
good friend Mr. Bentley, and asked bim one day, when 
hehad &aid soüiethtngthat provoked her, what could possess 
him to give such a name tohis' place ; adding, ^^ I assure 
you, Mr. Bentley, that sort bf name is quite generic ; it 
marks a class so decidedly that I could not be mistaken in 
peopHng a Mount Prospect, a Betty ville, or O'Sullivan's 
iiodge, with exactly approprtate i'nhabitants, and such as 
I do (lot imagine that you would like to acknowledge for 
your relations." 

Our neighbour comically replied ^^ Madam, if what you 
say be true, a name is of more importance than I thought, 
and I feel less inclined than ever to pärt with that which 
has the power, of cönjuring up to your view my grand- 
father, honest Roger Bentley, who named the farm which 
I inhabit Mount Prospect. No, Madam, fond as I am of 
my äncestors, though they were neither possessed of rank 
or fortune, I should be asbamed, if, instead of being shel- 
tcred by a solid lump of a house fit for our cltmate, I was 
perched upon the top of a hill in some fine Italian edifice, 
spread out with corridors, supported on piazzas, aiid lock- 
ing äs if it had been blown, by cpntrary winds, like a tro- 
pical bird, into our bogs by accident. Your Tivolis, 
Yalambrosas, and Kialtas are capital absurdities, Madam ; 
and I should blush were I obliged by filial rcspect to de- 
fend them ; but, thank God, my parents were piain worthy 
people, who built a snug Square liouse, and called il 
Mount Prospect." 

Mrs. Fitzroy told him that the wings, oolonnades, and 
transalpine nomenclature, were as ridiculous in her eye» 
as in liis, " but," added she " 1 find you very ready to 
inyeigh against one class of foUies, while you are all 
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demency towards others ; and as to tbe namds of your 
country seats in Ireland, tbey are qüite a reproaefa to you 
as a nation. If I hear that I am going to TiBit at Oäkpiu^, 
I am certain that I shall see a desert itioor, wiüi a few len- 
year old elind, tfainly scattered, aad paied in with hnrdles. 
to prevent tlie sfaeep from barking them. If I am to call 
at HazieiDoad^ I am equally pure to find 00 wood at aU,(X 
at most an oM hawthom ' bush in ^Htary abstraction. 
Hoüybrook has, I am convinced, neither hrock nor hoUy 
near it. Rackview has^ probably, not a stone lai'ger than 
an orange to be aeen witbin its precincts ; and so on of n 
thousand other misnomers that I could enumerate.'' 

I remember that Mr'. Bentiey was riaing in i^oler, as 
he feit hwered frora not being ready at reply ; but dear 
Domioe flew to the rescue, and seeing the commotion of 
our worthy friend, he brougfat him off with a sort of tri- 
umph,by assuring Mrs^ Fitzroy that oaks Aad stood where 
now there are only tfae.ghosts of these forest kinga; that 
rocks kad been where now the quarryman's pick-äxe bas 
lefl a level piain ; that brooks, which meandered once, are 
now dry ; and that our names are often remnants of Our 
former, not indicätions of our present pride. I forget 
how the conversation ended, but it amused me at the 
time that it happened, and shpped out of my recollection. 
tili having written Moünt Prospeet, that name revived tbe 
remembrance of a combat which diverted us. 

I shali pity George Bentiey, when he loses so many 
friejfids with whom he is accustomed to pass a part of 
almost every day, but he will bear it better tban Frederick 
would do in the same Situation. How wonderfullv the 
good and evil of life are balanced ! Sensibility increases 
every pleasure, but as certainly augments every pain. 
George seems always to enjoy a sort of calm tranquillity. 
which generally defends him from any species of excite- 
ment. Is he happierthan those of more sensitive stnic- 
iure ? perhaps about the same. He gains on the one side 
what he loses on the other. He is an excellent young 
man, but he wants light and sbade, that is, he wants 
variety« Characters, like countries, may be too little 
diversified, and in the midst of the highestcultivatioD, I 
should sigh for the sweet glens, and bowery labyrintibs^ 
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that lie in retreat, and offer tfa^ir refreshing oharms to 
tho^e alone who love to .seek their deep recesses. We 
hear from Arthur frequentlyf and I grieve to teil you thait 
Ins letters bring us sad accounts of tbe Craytons. . Mr. 
Ot way, I believe, bas made an effort to obtain somc mouey 
from my uncle, but witb what success I know not ; how- 
cver, I greatly fear that no tnoderate sura wouid be of 
more than temporary «ise, fbr Lord C. is a determined 
gambler, and poor Adelaide has plünged into every sort 
of extravagance without supplies adequate to sustain it. 
Dear Arthur's anxiety is corroding bis spring time of life ; 
and my poor aunt, I am told, is not lighteoing bis un- 
easiness. Tbese are gloomy subjects, and I will release 
iny. dearest Julia from their melancboly influence. — Adieu, 
dear friend, 

Your affectionate, 

Dmily Dovolaj«^ 



LETTER XXXll. 

FhOM THE SaHB to THE SaMK. 



My dearest Julia, Marsden. 

Hebe we are, and my letters have so punctually inform^ 
cd you of each stage in our journey, that I resolved on 
arriving at this beautiful place to look about me, and 
grant a respite to my pen, ere I gave you an account of 
Marsden and its surrounding scenery. Tbe mere fact of 
our arrival was mentioned by mamma to your dear aunt ; 
and at tbe distance of a fortnigbt from the sbort letter 
whicb conveyed ^bat intelligence to our beloved frieiids at 
Cbeckley, I gladly resume my office of journaHst, recom* 
mencing my task witb tbe debgbtful news tbat my uncle 
is a great deal better than wben we first reacbed tbis bouse. 
The Symptoms of bis disorder, at least^ appear to bc su?- 
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lienM, and it is impoonUe not to ykld, m 8ome measure. 
to the Bweet ptaaasionB «f hope. Mamma ahakeB her 
lead, and tbough ehe wäl not repress our joyfuJ anticipa- 
tions, I perceiTO with pain tliat t0€, the young and inez- 
|ierieneed, make no impreonon on her mind, when we 
endeavour to gain her orer to oorown brigfht visions of 
recovery. Whether it be the chango of air, the novelty 
of the scene, or that we are naturally inclined to feel a 
particular interest in whatevjer is our arnn^ I will not pre- 
tend todetermine ; but eertain it is, that fromsomehflppy 
cause >my dear uncle is apparently much invigorated, and 
seems to enjoy life doubly himself, since he has come to a 
place where he is the immediate dispenser of pleasure to 
all aroimd him. His desire to see us gratified, stimulates 
every action ; and we are obliged to suppress, with care. 
every half-formed wish, lest he should be led into morc 
exertion to indulge our curiosity than is good for him. 
Julia, you bid* me teil you truly how I like your noble 
country, and you teil me also to employ the same can- 
dour in describing my feelings respecting the people with 
whom I meet. Fortunately for me you were bom in 
Ireliuid, though aU your early associations are English, 
and thepefore I feel bold in taking.some liberties with this 
country, which all your encouragement could not induce 
me to venture npon, were it your actual birtiiplace. The 
beauty of England indeed I admit, without any drawback, 
and if I conless that I love my own hills and Valleys better, 
such predilection is easily resoJved into affections which 
may often bestow pre-emineiice where it is intrinsically want- 
ing, and raise the harren wild without depressing tlie cul- 
tured garden. This kingdom with which I was ohly ac- 
quainted before as a child, and which therefore possesses 
all the charms of novelty in addition to its other attrac- 
tions, in my eyes appears a perfect paradise, so rieh, so 
cultivated is every part of it ; and if 1 sometimes long for 
a tangled dell like that of the ^' Retreat,*' I am bound^ 
in honesty to confess what an extent of cheerless waste 
I must travel over, ore I could be indulged by a sight of 
its soft shades again. 

Hlere tben there is a fair wi-off' which Squares accoimts : 
but I come now to the peopie^ who hold the same relatioiiv 
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ia erery eoontry, wilhvd^ land wUeb tkey inhabit Ikftt Ae 
kemel of a nut bean to tbe ahell ; and here I uabesitatinglf 
declare my preference for tfae Irkb charaetor beyond aoy 
specimena wbieb I have as yet met witb in English soeiety, 
provided always that you auppoee me to compare people 
of education with each otber. If you duomd in 
the Scale, the balance ia groatly in favour of the English, 
whose trading and yeomen classes exbibit patterna which 
I wish Uly countrymen would copy-; but in the extreme of 
the series we Hibernians hold up our heads agaio, and 
tfaough onr peasanta may be, and ala» are, more ineanly 
fed, clothed, and lodged, tban the siede sons of Albion, 
there is a union of heartand intelligence^ to be found in- 
every Kerry cabin, of which I would not ^ve upone little 
grain, for lül the artificial benefits in the power of baeon 
and beans to confer upon these votaries of good cheer. 
Certainly, one half at least of erery Engliefaman among 
the lower ord«« must be «tomacÄ, and ST so, a stranger 
rieed not be surprised at the unceasing anxiety expressed 
to provide for the duesupport of such extensive capacity ; 
bat there is more room for the exercise of our afiections, 
where the mere animal ränge of the human economy is not 
the Aaron's rod that swallows up all the rest. The eating 
and drinking here are quite astonbhing to one accustomed 
to our aerial diet ; and 1 have no doubt that an English 
?nind is subdued by weight of matter, as effectuaily as fire 
is smothered by the pressure of wet sods. 

There is sometbiug so beneath the dignity of human 
kind, when compared with the inferior creation, in sub- 
initting thus entirely to a^'nui^ control, and being only the 
thing which a füll or scanty meal may determine, that, 
iiiuch as I desire to behold some amelioration oi my dear 
Paddy's lot, I hope I shall neret live to see bis bright 
Imagination quenehed in ale, nor bis light heels fettered by 
the leaden inÖuenee of over-feeding on beef and pork. 

But to return to Maraden (whieh, though sold irom the 
raprice of its former possessor for 5Q,0002. issaid tobe worth 
double that sum), it seems to me a fit residence for a 
prince. We have a splendid bouse, magnificent grounds, 
hot «houses, conversatories, and all the long line of fine 
and handsome appendages to rank and fortune, for which 
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1 bavB made tbe diicovery, thal I posaess no ta^te, uoiess 
upon the quiet. scale of Glenalta, whare, by the .by^ we 
}|avq jii3t as good and as pretty thiogs in the firuit and 
flov^r way aa' an^y Situation can boast The viewaforn 
Maladen are süperb, . and on a clear day oommand an 
immens« extent. 

We have had crowds of yiaitexs conung to pay tbeir 
comipriments to my uncle, wbo bas tbe reputation of beiog 
cnormously rieb ; and wiiether it. be that there is reaUy 
nothing to interest in the character of our neigbbourbood, 
or that the heartlessvess of an.acquaintance fornied qn the 
ground of mere waaltb, has nothisjc congenial with uiy 
disposition in 4he nature of its ceiuent, 1 perhaps ought 
not to determine too hastily ;. but tböugh we have seen a 
great many people, I have not as yet met with any who 
has lefl on my niind a distinct ippression. I had of\eu 
heard that the Engli^h are reserved, and lexpectcdtofmd 
them silent. This is not the caso a^ far as my experience 
nxtends; but were 1 tofurnish a mottofor the talkers. who 
have fällen in my way, it should be ^^ beaucoiUp parier ei 
rien direJ^ To be sure we have come at a bad tinie, for 
we are in the midst of an election for the county, whicii 
oocupiea every creature, rieh and poor, to the exclusion of 
every topic unconnected with itseif ; a^d yet, though 1 
have tried to interest myself in tli^t which engagcs tbt 
attention of all, down to the Utile cbildreu \yho have gor 
party badg^s for playthings, and have learned tq shout for 
the candidates to which they severally belong, I have not 
Iieard ä single syllable in which a stranger could sympa- 
thize— not a word of parliamentary fitness — no ruention oi' 
head or heart that couid induce .one to hopc for üiis one 
or the othcr among the combatants. I am sick of ihe 
sounds, *^ weight of influence, county men, borough intc- 
rests, large estates, numerous tenantry," &c. 

My ur^äle has made a point of our acceptiug several 
' inviiations, though he is not able to dine out hunself ; and 
the.only pleasure; whioh I derived from compliance with 
las wishes in this matter^ is found in the amuseraeot which 
our remarks afibrd to this dear and pleasant bost, who 
would be a gern in society himself were bodily weakness 
not to impede the flow of a mind replete with sense anil 
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iitibfiiHKtii^«. Toevqof «tAM»tbetetfM9aäoii:ofliir«» 
svok beiogs «r iminiiBa, Mr. QtwajF, aad mytuaide, Immi 
tkereflact perbaps of makinf mb j(aiädioiiB ; lMlihe\gDdi* 
xlMB of dttÜMts (feeaiB -to'havd taken «nder ber «ipeciat 
cfti« offwf ^oer^fnrtj ih vidoh 1 imve been ftiroBd lo 
flmgb BiBoe I caflüd iitto Hampabire. Wi^'#e top m 
the drawinf «4100111 Ibere b an att8ni[»taonieliaMaiBa4e^ 
take«f kitotbetirdev wbbb wduld be vevy ^viarting to 
WttDesa aa.a otere iooker idn, but #bieb is ?ery firtifttiiif 
to tboae wbo «unt jreply. Tbore k a certain activity^ 
ntanner, ApporeQUy quita ldiatiac\ frooi natural f ood -apiritaf 
wbicb aooma tobe tbe faabiöh ait piresent.auiong the youag 
peopl» ef mj own aex ; and ibej aaaail nie iritb an 
inoeaBant ^ifie^foraiaf ti raDttingaecomaaninient ibo tbe 
BiUieat, moat objactlesa qneatbns about It^nd, aa if it 
trere a kingdom in tbe moon. Ooe tdb me that she 
woRciers I da not spoak with a brc^ae ; anoiber aaks 
wbether tbere are ptiblic amusements in DaUm, a third 
inqtiires wheibet ^^ tiie caatle'' ia reaUy acaaileotnot, and 
before it k posaiUe to answer^ bopd offto sometfaiäg olaa ; 
a Ibiirtb abäolateiy entreated me to teil bei wbether tbere 
were not still existiog in the remoter parts of tbe ialanda 
a fear of the aboriginal wild Iriablurith «rings, and laogfaed- 
immoderately at her own wit. All theae flat stUpiditieB 
are uttered with an air of bilarity so perfectly uncalied for« 
by tbe OGcasioo, that it ma'kes me stare. If tbe object be 
to proclaim, that tbe apirits never flag, the metfaod ia rmmd- 
dbc^ut^ only pröving the fact by imf^cation that |f people 
can kugh idUhotU reason, tkey must, by an irresiatible 
argument, be auppoaed capable of excitement #ben aay 
cause of inerrtment appeara. 

FroHi girls of my own age I bave flown tothe raatrona, 
in hope of some relttf from ^Mively dulness whidi ever. 
lovea a jt^ ;'' find ao far 1 bavo not been diaappoiBted, 
tbat in jobtiiig tbodder groiipa I bave foond rea^ beeauae, 
not being prepated to enter upon tbeiaabjecta which tbey 
^iacuaaed, L ba?e quietiy aat by« recov^ingoiy apirica ^Aäm 
tbey talked of tbeir nuraerieav indii|»daitiQd8, and all Ihe 
births^ marriage«, and deatbi^ paat, present, «id to toaoi^ 
mf tbe wbole oiKinty« 

Aa mamma never leaitea nqf uncb) ahi ia «paftd tandk 
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veariness of mind^'which woidd not be c<iunter|k>i8ed to 
her by the novelty wbich makes sorae amends to ob, the 
younger brauche» of the hoveebold. Mr. Otway perfomA 
the part of Chaperme ; and on our Tetum home we find 
the cords of affection more tightly drawn towank tbat 
dBlightfTilHocäetywith which heaven in ilsbounteoiis mercy 
has bleased our hlippy fire-side. It is, howeTor, oirfy 
doing justice to inform you, that we have »ot yet «een 
some charming people who are reported to inhabit this' 
Vicinity. Onefaraily is in France, and two othere, who 
are I am told really worth knowing, are prevented from 
Odining to see us by domestic affliction. You are to take 
my saucy «nticisms, then, with due ailowance, and not 
conclttde me to be an indiacriminating bigot^ who frods 
fault with all things exterior to her own particular pale, 
with this qualiiication I will conti&ue my comments, and 
venture to express a wonder^ that where wealtfa and sitaa- 
tion lead us to expect good breeding, there should be such 
a deficiency of it as to exdude from conveniation all who 
•ar&not inümate through locality with a petty circie of sab» 
jects that possess no general interest, and are inpapabl» 
of eliciting any one Observation in which a stranger can 
^articipate. How can people üuicy themaelves ägreeable 
wfaUe they are telling the'minutest particulars of a teetfaiDg 
fit, or cackHng over an interminable Kst of weddings and 
wedding wardrobes ? Among the gentlemen, the eiders 
devote to prophesying upon the probable effects of the 
present drought, all tbeir mental powers which äre not 
absorbed by the election, and among the more youthful 
Chere is the moat deplorable lack of intellect in all that I 
have heard them say to each'other, while to thefmale part 
^their acquaintance nothing can exeeed the inanity oftheir 
addreases : " Were you at the fiower-show ?'* " Sballyou 
go to the race-balls ?" " Do you ride T " Do you like row- 
ing V^ are the only sounds that live upon my memory, and 
the above questions have been asked to Charlotte and me 
m fepeatedly, that wemight almost be excused if, like Dr^ 
Franklin on entering an American town, to save the tronble 
gf inquiryVwe were to set up a bttle placard anawering 
in large letters, 1^ or No, to these and some similar io- 
tosqgatoiieS) ander*" a sapposition that tbey wül be pro- 
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et^reiM oF tbe ite. ThcM i« tfM db, in^furing $ tibt dl» 
sarjiriied ; the dk« Mrtisfied ; the ck^ conttoiplODai ; the 

itoebtlbl ; in ukan^ thcnrd i$ $caro«iy a State of mind whißh 
«1 EofHsh provinctaliirt cMiBoi cmitrifi» to conv«y Iby a 
cofteiM modulsliott of tb« maiij keys apon wIMv ma/ be 
pli^«d tfaoM two letter» ; aad a» ibr tbe turiB-bretlier «f 
thif m nlUMi» f» j wf wg n k€ ^ l haard it oii od« Smj lalely, 
appHed to Lord £ldoii, wfao^ a lady near me, said, waa a 
^^ niee ObaoeoHor.'* AiWwaida ft> tbe French naimif 
wbo, a gendemaB opposife, detAared^ are liie nkseat pcwfde 
to tbe World ; theo to Der Fieiaefatitz, Miss SiepbeM, a 
calve's bead^ wild dacks, tbe Hampahire breed of pigs, 
red Lammaa wbeat, Cfaeshirs eheeae, creanis coffee, aed 
tbe Goorier !- Dees niee mean tmf^ of er«ry ibiif ? 

Aftold gentleman ealled bereihte aioniiiig wboeiwiaad 
me so noch by a dry good humour, whiob breegb« Mr. 
Bentiey, a*d viiioneof ny belored GlenalU to meoM^ry, 
that 1 long to be betMr aeqoahited witb bim. I owe bim 
niy gratitnde alao fer entering tbe hsts most gtllaritiy, ia 
qualily of oty defeoder, md aayiog for me« to tbat tire- 
seMe Mr. Jobnaoa« wbcM» I have already introdueed io 
yov, wbat 1 ne^ee eould bvv» mä ler mye^, nKq^ ea- 
tered tbe libraty togetber) «id iba«l me readieg tbe Mira- 
pepeni to my tiiiele^ wbo, on percerneg'tbait I wW'giAflg 
to^make my eeeape, geütly reatmitei n^ »otemeat by 
laybig bia band on my arm, and deatriiig tbat I aboold aftty 
«rtd be^ bim^ to emtertaio bia fiaitera« Wben tbef came 
in, and tbe uaual commenia on tbe wealbar and State of 
tbe roada were ended, the old gentleman appeared oceu- 
pled in eooteraation wiib my enele, wben tbe young oae 
tumed roond to me, and taking up dne paper wbicb 1 bad 
laid down, witb that aelfH»uff cient air of conaeioea sope- 
rioiity wbieb so many yoimg men ridieuloiialy aasiüae, 
and in a ton^ wbieb impbed aa much contempta!B indif- 
ference woaki permit him to express, drawled eut ^* Pray^ 
Mita Douglas, are yoo a politieiafl V* I knew not wbat 
to say, and { suppose looked as foeüab aa I feh, wtttelrold 
Mr. Bekon appearad to obaerve, am! witb an alaori^ of 
kindneaa woiaby of tbe ebiviJrpoa age», ko miute an an* 



«wer for mer wbich' if it did not spJtisfy^ at least sileiiced 
tbe in^irer. ^\I hope tJiat Miss Douglas takes pleaswre 
m reading tbe newspapers,'^ said mj knight ; ^^ newapi^wrs 
eoiitain tbe history of tbe present time, and wkile tbat of |he 
past is read by all wbo do not desire to be branded for their 
ignorance (bere becast a aide lotig glance at tbe younger 
Tisiter), I See no reason wby a lady should disdain usäul 
knowl^ge, because it is not yti presented to her in tbe 
form of a book;*^ tben cbanging tbe sabject, before 1 bad 
power to speak, he added, ^^ But, Miss Douglas, pniy teil 
me bow yoa like Hampshire, and what yoa tbink of John 
Bull, wbo, I am afraid, seeras a n^de sort of aninial in your 
eyes?'' . - • 

Tbis was aaid so gaily, tbat I did not süffer tbe leaiBt 
confusion, and resoWing tbat I wouM not bring discfedk 
by my nUtuerie on dear Ireland, I took courage, and re- 
pHed, tbat Hampshire was beautiful, and wben tbe el^eiieH 
was over Iwould teU bim bow I liked the inbabitants, as 
then 1 might hope to become acquainted witb them. 

Mr. Bolton laugbed beartily, and answered witb thh 
pleasantest animation, ^^ Be assured, my dcar young lady, 
tbat tbe eleotion which yoo deprecate, is a better friend 
than yoa tbink, and saves you from tbe fancy-ring and 
white mustard-seed, wfaich are the fafourite topics tbat 
have siicceeded tbe Catholic question Just gone bjf. Now 
I conceive,from your couatenance, Üiat you would not 
Mke the pugilistie [Tatform better than^ the bustings^ nor 
£nd the storaach a more interesting subjeet of conversation 
than the peü ; what say you ?" . '■* 

\ was deligfated witb my champion, and.t<^d bim mer- 
•rily tbat he was very right, and I would take care bow l 
xepined again. . 

, ^^ Bclieve me^" continued he, '^ tbat you, wbo seem to 
have been brou^t up in the scbool of nature and reasoa,^ 
liave little idea bow widely what is called the wortd, de-^ 
parts firom both. It is not enough now-a-days to funiish 
your bouse, and adorn your person according to a re-» 
eeived rule, you raust eat,driBk,8leep, tbink, or notthink, 
ISisbionably. You rnnstbe of one consent in sickness ae 
in health ; if indisposed, you must be /dwAfOfKii%. indb- 
posed> and as fiishionably cnred Four or ive yetna ago 
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every bodj^ of «dy pitteinion was afflictAd.lxy^teraaBa- 
tiwi of blood to Üie kemüs ^sid iienee, laneet, leeches, ud 
oappwi^ were in wondecifiil activity. The head i» now 
eotke^ out'Of feshiooiexo^pi anoo^ Ibe daadisB and 
pta9Q(Q^opB(tai| moA the atomodkiaiDGaiMreeedene» of emry 
otW topie, m ft.weU orgMueod aookty. As yqu «re 
youog^^od bat« noI perbapaiawle jmfn ddm^ I Witt gife 
y<m ft bint or Ivra^^lo ptepare. you Ibr föoii cuiapoaiji. 
Ycmnf . ladiea of youc afe« pl^yy aingi waltov- andtdma ; 
Ulk ^f Der Frmcbätas, Wdi>er, and Pasta 4 langka gmt 
4^ wfaen thereiftnoUibtg.to bMigb «t; wiiicb.4iiiM« abi- 
lity^ for imy-Qtm could be raof ry if a ntl^^ wece idlowcd, 
and are siliy, envious, and unfeeling ad UbUum. Youog 
genUeOwn of my frkiftd Mr* Jobnapn'a agt, ride, fight, 
VOv^ play wbist^ bunl^ fish, sboot^ and talk »«seDie ; oo- 
casiimaUy danomgaad fiirttng, as tbenflcesshyof ciMNira- 
stances may requtr»; bui by no meaiis apcnling your sex, 
by paying atiy of tboae pobteatteotions wbioh xmgiit lead 
to insttbordinatioiv Ibo mors alafmiRg, aa w^nf yow laas* 
tars to lose any thingof their presttinedi sttpenoritfi, tbey 
migbt beul pi^ptred to. recofor tho lapiseof pewoty nn- 
iesg by a burbarous, appeal^ to phyaieal strength^ « The 
^Mifrsfi claffs you. will find aar well as tbe vriMsred men of 
a eerla«»tf<«iülM^feating.muttoD'cbop84 at lotervaK^ 
thc^' amount of a cerlomAuniber of ounceäv wbh wbich 
HO mkKJtMaeof liquid is^ permitted^ from eigi|t;o'cloeh inthe 
nerning tili tho sameibo«* in the«vening. You wiU: «ee 
thom Ukei|Fise swallowing wlute mnstard aeed by wbde- 
sale, and^wearing to its sovereigneiioaey in eveiy poasi- 
ble diaorder of the hwaaifr^ame. It will naturally aoggeist 
itself to you, tliat any damand upon the kndiu y»Qvld he 
unreasonable, now that the oasket wbich «ontaina tfaem 
is less earefoUy attended to than before, and tberefor^^ as 
an aot of> justice, fashiort very equitably dn^enses ako- 
gether with the presenoaof intellect^'wfaich is enjoyiag a 
longTaeatioD/V 

I love this old manfiir bis good bunwBr and good senae ; 
and4 more than for eiAer^becausehisBaltiesexceaBiT^ 
diverted the invalid kü- in ny cbarge by the reat of tbe 
parly^iriiobad gonetoraliirp a/vittt at sOnie distatioe'fi-oin 
Blafade9, a«d who eame baok bebme Mr^ Boltob^^ had 
taken bis departure. 
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« 

Mr. Johmon west Artt^ mi wheto 1» Ittcl madö Ins 
bow, my uncle asked wfaether his fiither, Sir ThomiB 
Johnson, wer* liolr ai Yetf rioh vAva* 

'^ Y«v" rep&ett Mr. Bollo», ^ ho 10 «idlM by tonrtMjr 
a rieh mn. Uo has an «nrafee extem of proportjr, 
which ghres himiOOBsidonibleiiiiiienoe ; biitlioi»BojMior, 
Botwittea^diagv that he eaabot eommttiid. a.hondred 
pewidi». ja teady moiioy^ ^hilo.fae i» gfnbtneAibfmaBh wa 
inordbate pride Ihat ha vouU rMhisrdio tfaaii aliortai fafa 
raolal by aa ineb of paperv ianiOmgoß laad-ooougiKto 
paytbe cfaai^r on. 1h> eatate.- He i^^ bowevar^ a-ldad 
hearted, hospitable man, wfao marriod leete in lifo, and thodos 
his otiljr cbikl, who has jßst beea pa^ing bis respects to. 
yoUv'flMMa |M»m£^whoMt hand' will awply raootopeiiie 
tho kif^ealBaorifioa of fortan« that ean be iMda to atiaii, 
it. It ia now bis great object in We tonävi^ iiia aon, and, 
tbougb he idobzes pedtgree, he thinks hia ownib^tiaiia- 
cendent that it wdl'^Doble any> inferior imee; for uMeh 
reaion he gives itto be imderstood tbatifamüyia' Icsiiaii 
objoct* witii hino than wealth/' 

^^ Aüdpraj," said my oncle; ^* wfaat soit of yonngMan 
is Mr. Johotoa ?" 

^^Empty, pompoua, and good^natured,^' aaswercMl Mr. 
Bokoiu ^^ He bas walked so many yeani op aad down 
a loiig^gallery of portraite, that he bMMstly beiev«^ '^ tbe 
boaat of heraldry* to bekmg pecafiarly to hi» honse. As 
he waa never sent to 8cbDoi,fae had no oppertonHy eC 
comparing bimBelf with bis eupeiiorS) andway not* com- 
pelled to find bis: trqe ievei by the diboipline of a fiigging 
System, or the aristocracy of rank. A private tutor in- 
dulged bis. early inddenee ; toad-eaters and retainers 
flattered bis youthful vanity ; uid a short stay at Oxford 
has pnt the finisb to his education by sending him home 
an accomplished boxer, rower, and judge of Champagne. 
He is, as may naturally be expected, very extravagant, 
and such a dariing with his parents, that, notwithstanding 
the difficulty of raising supplies, nö curb has ever been 
put upon bis e^penditure.'^ 

^^ Then," observed my uncle, ^^ I suppose that he is 
himadf also looking afler a wife." 

^^ Precisely so,*' answered Mr. Bolton, ^^ and I have no 
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döiHbt ia ceriais of sticceas wlitfe?er he may fix hia at- 
teiition." 

\ could not help tlmiking how little I ^ould enry the 
Ibtore Lady JohasoD, wboever ahe migfat be^ but the con- 
vetBation was intemipted bere by mamma's return \ and 
in a few minateB Mr. B<^ton took bis ieare. 

I havewritten a long letter, but I know that you are 
interested in all that we say and do, so I need ne?er apo- 
logize for bdng minute in my details. My nncle bas 
some businesfr to do wMch.will datain bim bere for some 
: weeks longer, and I sball hope to bear firom you and vrrite 
again l^re we sajl for France. . 

Well, tbougb we are hese in tbe midst of all tbal is 
beautifiil and luxurioos, ttiy heart pines aller Glenalta, and 
I dream continually of tbe scene at parting from ao many 
dear olijects that we kft behind^ Switzerland, however, 
will charm me I am sure, and I promise myaelf a rieh 
feasl in thoae Alpine wilds wbieb we are to visit How 
astonisbing to me is the preference whicb I often hear 
expressed for the artificial worid over that of nature ! Not 
aU tbe sf^ndoor of tbis fine place could ever win me &om 
tbe dear heathy mountains of Kerry. Fine things do not 
warm my haart, iior captivate my imagination; and I 
never find • myself coveting my neighbours' goods as I 
pass throngb the sumptuous dwellings that surrouadus 
bere. All my Tiolaüons of tbe tenth commandment are 
kept for an humbler scale of beauty, but one far more in- 
teresting in my view of the matter. 
. Tbe. sisters unite in bindest love; and now, dearent 
Julia, &reweU. 

Your affectionate, 

Ekiüy D0ÜOI.AS. 



mäMßi, 9T 



LETTB» XXXIIL 
Si>. OffirMT) Bm. tot Rbv. M» Ounsidirr. 



Mta^MM^* 



My dear tti4 eaceettent FriMid, JCirMblv. 

I Btc^ir my lett«r «iUi neivs idiieh, if ü coivcy t(> you 
iiv any prop«Hrtk>rfr tlie pletsum whieh Its «imottneemeiit 
iäfipBrt» t» ne« mfty well 4)^ «tüed eheeHiig iB(belttg6iico. 
J^Bfti» thetime- A«l General Dougk^ beafd of dnr lale 
rtelor*« iUHeü, he» waB<anxioiiii to procura Ih« monidiHioii 
Off tbat ptiMf irr whkli: 61ciidtft «tand^ ftw jPoHsr; biM 
doabtfnl of hiB power to aecomplisi^ tbe eni ki vieW, lie 
begged tlitt you night not be inforined of bis deaig«. 
tUtft lüge's poit pQt U8 in* poweeskiii arthv samefliieiliMit 
<if tbe papen wbich meoöon Mr. Green'» delUb, and a 
\mn fltatHig^llie agneable informatkni that alt dUBotilties 
in tk« way to your pfefermeitt are amoodieiil bf tbü gene- 
Ital's promiiie «o provideibr a yeuiigpariNMi, by Ite gttt 
4f a Bmall liviogy of wbkäi be baa tbe adtnowton, in thia 
tooiitry« The joy of tbijf Kttle corele ia quäle' voeiibn>«si 
Toiiv y6aii|r firienda bave not alept, i believei ainice lie 
glaid tidlii^ga were communieated ; and wodd gia% 
reaign Üie bappineaa of traifelHng iiito ne^aeeftea^ Sut tbe 
gretiftoatieii of belping to make tbe bonftrea whieh tb^ 
think wiH redden tbe bofieoA in token of floed will upoa 
tbe pteaent oecasiOQ. I beerd Fanny t^lteg ber brolbei 
tliüi -OMvningr tbai aba bad no doubt St. Jobn'a Bve never 
preaented aeeh a blase upon tbe Beaeou Hill, aa yeur 
appointment will kin^. Tbl« ia a boM prophecy, bot 
ehe atakee her dredit on tbe jiKtnew of her pre^etion. 

N<m^my deaf Oliphant,.! haive a recp»Mt to make, 
wbieb yeo wü not reAiae. Tbe glebe booae.wanfis a 
library to make it eolnibNiaMe« I eneldee yoo a dratigbt 
for 5001. and deah« tbat^ l^tbetitte ofnif rettom, Imay 
find, yoo in poa a ea ai oi» <^f » rootn in wMcdl' yo^ ean write 



your sermons, and pore over your Eixerit9 in all the qoiet 
of abstraction firom household carea. Poor Mra. Green 
and her children will be deairoua to leave their present 
abode, I dare say ; and you will oblige me by requeatiiig 
tbem, in my name, to loftke u«e of lislarne, aa an aaylum, 
while it may suit their conTenience. When tbey have 
evacuatod your new preraiaes, deaire Bftfnea, my s^ward^ 
to send trees, shrubs, and plants of whatever kind you may 
^ant, to fumish your garden and ahrubbery. 

And now I must teil you an anecdote of your fi-iend 
Frederick; which will delight your heart. jEü» uncle, wbo 
wins faooriy upon our affections, akirmed usa few daya 
ago by ,a ftintiog fit, wfaich aeemod to threaten suddea 
dissolution, but b^re the arrival of a physicians for whoin 
we sent to the next town, bis aiater'a skMl bad brougbt him 
back to life, and bis eyes opened on a group. <^ such ten* 
der and genuine mourners, as must have ipratified the best 
feelings of hb breast. For a day or two Dr. Fam^as 
iooked graye, and < paused in giving bis opinion ; but tbe 
dear gienerid has rallied conmderafaly, and wiahes toiiastea 
his departure. 

Oo Tuesday evening Mr. Peltry, the solicitor, reached 
Marsdeä fröin town, bringing with him tbe title deeds of 
tlus plac0v<md some other pq^ersof consequenee. t On 
Üie following day, after breakfost^my yalued firicmd sept 
for me to his study, desiring that Fcederick sbould join us 
immedialely. As «fon as w6 were together he took bis 
nephew by tbe band and said,^^ Aly dear boy, I have sent 
to London for the gentleman wbo arriyed last nii^t, in 
Order that I may legdly'dispose of my pioperty, «id pro- 
vide for some who are dear to me before ^ I gp.bence^ 
and am no more seen.' 1 intend Marsden for you, and 
wish:that this kind guardian (turning bis eyes upcm-me), 
who has aided your beloyed mother in the task which sbe 
has iso admirably perfortiied, shouU b^ witness to my pur- 
poses. There is but one cooditioB which I dcsire to prcv 
pose in leayiiig Marsden toyou. It is that you abfnild all 
live heie during 1^ next fivc yeam, or tül Ibe OMrriage ef 
your sisters may naturally oceaaism a disperaion <^ the 
iamily. After this trial, which will be of^ajfficient length 
to «acQTtain the tmAa» ^ cmh jndividualf if you sbould 



lirafer'frelftiid to Ettg^d, you are al Uberty to Mftg^ tim' 
place totbehammer, I bougtit it mjaelf ; itiano bere-* 
dilttry poosMsioii; I sMl aoon leave it, and shoald kiüol' 
r)i.^er tban confer A kindness were 1 to im|^08e.4 reMno** 
ttoii on your inclhiatkms that migbtäaye the eflfeet of cpn« 
yerting what 1 mean lo be a benefit into a burtbeo." >>' ■** 

Ftederick; wjtoae üiee bad expreaaed every • Tariety and 
^adaition of ieebng wbich aucb ari address was calculated 
to inspire in a breast wbicb is the abode of all Ibat is moslf 
noble, and most tenderly afiectionate, ootild restratn hia 
emotion no longev. He pressed bis uncle's pale band to 
bis Kps %rkb a^our, and batbed it witb teara of honest 
^ef and affection. My poor friend was dee|^ agiiated;' 
wbicb bis nephew perceiving, he straggled widi bis own 
fe^ings to avöid exeiting tbose of the invalid ; «nd, makinf 
an effort, tbanked bis l^nefäctor witb tbat warm yei dig^ 
nified expression of countenaince and maimerf wbieb, while 
it bespoke the vividness of graütpde, betrayed no Symptom 
wbätsoever bf joy in the raere acquisttion of fortune. 

^^ Now tben, we will call in Mr^ P^lyyi and you may 
go, my dear Frederick," said the ^enerai. 

" Oh not yet," replied the generous yoath. " Do not 
banisb me fa>r a little while ; * 1 faave an eamest request lo 
make, and only hesitate lest-yon^, my dear uncle, sfaould 
thihk me for a momeot, eitber nngrateful or presump« 
tuous/' 

^^ I.cannotthiiüVyoiieithcr,"an9wered General Douglas; 
*> proceed, teil' me what you would bare, and if I ean, I 
will indulge you.'* - • 

^^ Forgive me then,*' said Frederick, ^^ if I speak all tbat 
is on my heart. I say nofbing to deter you from makhig 
a final disposition of yoür property,- because every'man 
uiust feel a weigfat of änxiety taken from bis mind wbe# 
be bas performed an act by whi6b be provides for the fu- 
Iure interest of tbose wbo arö dear to hinri. Such an act; 
far from shortening bis days, is likely to prolohg tbem, by 
removing a painful pressure from bis mind ; and tberefore 
l sball bave pleasure in tUnking tbat tbiideed is done, as 
wen as in being« tbought wortby of mention in it. But, 
dearest uncle, a slight* remMibrance in point of viilgar 
äftiikiation may be^rendered si^premely vaioaUe by the 
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iMifc.of your.ftQlMiiiB will te .|Nqa|erTed iwtlilovft «od ^nt- 

jmiginirtt» iwtggt iurtbHr Hpürwd m » ^tt»r ft »p fq i<i »i - 
tive of >9iir lortiüM^ban I M». Iteipiinoklf feÜMr ; «^ 

flmi high «xpiicU^NMKi Iq <toM «bij^ecd |wm^. «e is 

Lord CmytoiK «wt of jnil, and f>r«v«at ike «tfaet» «f Mfih 

^wftt ttfMNft Ina »olber's shaltef«d nery^i. I« on tbe eoii* 

istiry^ km$ Immi educated witb tbe view to imfi^vi^r ^J 

jfttiiMOiiy ky proimioiMU laboiir, tbe idoa of ^cb ia^iM^ 

at «U diaploMiig to «e ; and 1 fraakly »qwd Ifaat Ihe lote 

xi(mf natit«a eoU m m^ntrwgly mpfemA U|wo my htaarti 

that lütle GUbnalta liai graaler «barma Ibr me Ümq « diacal 

lesideDcii in any-iHber plaoe.could poaeats/' 

, Fraderiok tal an tbe.aofaby bw uocie, «ad beld kiB 

hand.wbU« be i|iok«» Wbeo.he pauaed, Iba feoefai 

cfiaapad bim roupd tbe neefcv and conoealtiig bb Cearii 

wbicb were iovAi^ faat, by leadiog bis bead (On bta ne» 

yiidv*)! flhouMer^ he exdaimed, ^^ l'bere i reeoguise tbe 

901) .<)f Henrjf Oougks ! Yes, Fredenck; you Are wortby 

tf tbift falber «od tbe «otfaer froßa wbom you spriof . Your 

fine diaposHiDil abaH be indulg^^ ibough. not m exaetly 

tbe manher urhich yx>u suggest. Ynu ahall be b>rd of 

lAttfadkm i biil I pt^me yoa to take cär<>'of Artbur by 

ieaykig faim aueh a 8ttm, as tduiH ftee biB^eatate frooi a 

portion^ at least, of itsincumbratices ; and now^ dear bo^^i 

leaye rnft; t ititiat not lode tiine^ afid l am «iiuoiia to "aee 

Mr« Peltry» 8ay noibiog, 1 cU^ff^ you^ of tbia cdnversa* 

iion to your motber «Rd aisters, l know tbeoi loo well not 

^ be Mawed that tbe recital of wbat haa paased batwaea 

uar irould gife Ibeoi patn, and I wiabto spare tbem every 

tm^WHiiaaa in my power to prevent tbem from auffering.'^ 

^ Your yottog friend tbon left tbe lOom, tbeaobcitte wts 

ae&t Ibr, and auob testamentary arraagemanta w^re aatde 

kf tbia int€»oating beingt' wbo has just oome to ttmke ins 

feel tbe füll yaliie of wbat weare abont to .lose^ adieleclr 

^Ibe higbest boiiov tm bk juatwe and impartiaii^. 

WTe AaB soM mt ,oiit| and I jbel^t mournfid ^tm&tUi^ 
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hient that we sball return to England a diminished num« 
ber. Theprc^resB of my.poCMr friend's disease is very 
slow, and imperceptibie, and fae has intervals of apparent 
* improvemeot, so encouraging to our hopes, that had ex- 
perience not frequently profved how delusive are tfaesc 
temporary amendments, ive should be led from titne to 
tinie to incrcade the measure of disappointment by giving 
way to fdilacious expectations. 

I am summoned to attend him in an airing, and must 
say adieu. 

YoUr faitbful friend« 

Ed. Otway. 



LETTER XXXIV. 
Mrs. Douglas to the Rev. Mr. OLiPHi^KT, 



My very dear good Friend, 

If my pen had kept pace with my heart, my congratu- 
lations would bave reacbed you long ere this ; but you 
know me too well to doubt.their ti'uth ; and it would be 
equally injarious to your confidence, and sincerity, were I 
to expend the short time l allow rayseif for writing, in 
apoiogies whicb are unnecessary. 

Accept my heartfelt rejoicings on your preferment, 
which Icönsider as providential to myself. Your task 
was concluded. You had safely piloted my beloved child 
through bis coUegmte oourse; and would have missed 
your wonted eniploymont, while no otber sufficiently 
fRorked to oc<?upy your whole time, seemed to detain you 
henceforward at Glenalta, I dreaded to hear that you must 
leave me ; but wb^ever dnty caJled you would baye {ol- 
lowed ber voice, and couid I bave asked you to stay if 
ooßscience disappvoved the lei^fthened sojourn ? No w you 
bdong to US. Ali the energies of your admieable qature 
will l^ employed where your old friends may still benefit 

Vol. IL— 10 
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1^ tbem. Yoa mll cootinue to be our teacher and frieoci. 
You will become our pastor, and be revereaced and 
beloved by the poor, whose blessings you liave so often 
feit in grateful sfaowers on your hoad. I bave settled in 
ufiy own mind tbat you will not possese a comfortable boise 
witbout inviting your wortby sister and her only child, to 
share. >it with you ; and if such be your hitention, you must 
permit me to assist in Airnishing your dwelling for a Iady'8 
reception. Much as we have been in the jbabit of looking 
up to you, 1 am not sure that we should defer to your 
taste in such a matter. 

I write by this post to Dublin, from whence you will 
receive my ^^ bread and salt," as the Russians call this 
species of ofiering to a new establishment. Ob, my dear 
friend, how deep is roy gratitude to the Almighty giver of 
good, for the mercies I continually experience ! It would 
have been a great alloy to the bappiness of knowing how 
comfortably you are placed beyond the reach of those 
sordid cares which depress the spirit, had you owed tiic 
independence now conferred, to a stranger. 1 must have 
feit some pleasure under any circumstances at your being 
cnäbled to continue that character to which your pupils 
onc& assigned the appellation of the ^^good Benefice,'' 
but your little volatile friend Fanny, said to me a few days 
ago, and reflected my own feelings as she spoke, ^^ Mam> 
ma, there are but two people in the world besides you to 
whom I cannot grudge the detight of making dear Mr. 
Ohphant a m^^n of easy fortune ; and those two are my 
uncie and Mr. Otway." But this theme, all inspiring as 
it is, must not make me forgetful of your request. 

You earnestly desire to be made acquainted as rainutely 
as possible witb the progress of my dearly lored brother's 
mind towards that heavenly rest^ without the possession 
of which, the approaoh of that mysterious change which 
awaits all created beings, must be awful beyond descrip-' 
tion. '' You know that I was fortunate in seizing upon the 
•haracter of my brother's mind at an early period of our 
acqualAtance. One of the first outlines that 1 took, dis- 
coyered to me bis streng aversion to controli even in cun- 
vcrsation. I perceived that having been long accustomecl 
to exert an unrestraincd free will in the regulation of bis 
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own occupations as well as amusements, and having also 
■seen so much of des^gn in the ordinary intercourse of the 
World as to make hirn suspicious of every formal attack 
upon his opinions, he met with a sort of predetermined 
Opposition the slightest attempt to alter his views, upon 
any subject of interest. With this clue I pursued my 
way, turning aside from, rather than courting, any oppor- 
tanity of conversing upon topics respecting which I bUrn" 
ed to know his thoughts. The usual style of our conver- 
sation was of that mixed nature which gave me an early 
insight into a mind replete with various powers. Its pre- 
dominating tone was that of playfulness, and a common 
observer might have been borne out in calling General 
Douglas a humourist ; but though possesSed of all the 
requisites to inspire mirth, as well as taste its influence, I 
could see, a dark clond gathering underrieath a smile, and 
catch a half breathed sigh, that wafled to my heart's core 
the Sounds, " All, all is vanity — delusion all," when gayety 
3eemed to dance around his heart. What iTould I not 
have given at such moments to have seized a band, and 
with affectionate energy pressed admission to the sacred' 
repository of gloomy conteraplation ; but the time ^vas 
not Gome. A . premature remark, however tenderly 
whispered, would have alarmed a retiring and delicate, as 
well as proud mind, una'customedtosee itself exposed to 
view. I therefore waited tili opportunity should naturally 
invite communication ; and such presented itself ere long 
afler my brother's arrival among us at Glenalta. 

You niay remembei the time when you and Frederick 
were reading Bütler^s Analogy as part of the College 
«ourse. My dear boy was fond of talking over with me 
each chapter as he proceeded, and I determined to read 
that inestimable work anew, fbr the piirpose of refreshing 
my memory, in conversation with him. One day, employ- 
ed in this manner, 1 was sitting alone in*my dressing-room, 
when my brother tapped at the door, saying that you want- 
ed me for a few minutes in the study, and asked whpther 
he might remain tili my return, as he. also wished to speak 
with me. On my return, I found him eagerly devouring 
the chapter on a fliture State ; and so absorbed was he, 
th%i at firet he did not perceive my ehtrance into the room. 



104 BLUE-STOCaUSGO HALU 

When he did, he started, and said« ^^ CaroliDe, I bare lo 
apoiogize for taking up your book to aee wbat yoo weve 
rcadiDg, and 1 find som^ing tbat has strack nie : but I 
niake a discoveiy that you are fond of tbese dark Ibemes. 
Why haye you ne?er broached tbeae aobject^ with me ?"* 
'^Because," said 1, ^^ tbat tbey are both dark and deep. 
and lie bidden between us and our Creator, Tbe cob- 
troTermes of men are aeklom beneficial, and more irequent- 
]y exdte tbe paasions tbaa aadsfy tbe pride of human pre- 
suniption." ^^ Do you mean, then, to say," replied our 
dear inquirer, ^^ tbat religion ia incapable of proof ?" " So 
far from it," answered I, ^^ tbat every object in natur/D 
bears proof to demonstraüon of tbe great ieading tenets 
of religion ; but I meaa to aay, such ia tbe perTeraeneas 
of our bearta, tbat we repeL» wbe« offored by anptber, tboac 
argumenta which we should be proud to or^ginate aar- 
sclves, and refuae conviction^ unlesa our vanity be grati- 
üed by taking aoiiie credit to itßelf^at lea$t in tbe Mledio^, 
of thoae Veaaont wbicb operfte a cba^ge of c^inion. 
For this cause we aufer books to teach, tbougb we deny 
a iiiend the deligbt of Converting ua from tbe evil of our 
ways, and why ? Alas ! in human weakness we bave tbe 
answer. Tbe cboicc of a book is a free act ; tbe con- 
tinuing to read it is a free act. The at/vocacy of its doc- 
trines, if tbey be arrayed with power, taJent, and geiuus^ 
reflects bonour on our discrimioatipn, and^ to a certain 
degree, identiües us witii the autbor, wbo perbaps bas 
vanished from tbe areo^ of our paltry rivalry, baving beoii 
/called to bis account ; or, should he still be alive, is re- 
moved frora the immediate field of competition. I km^ne 
tbese bumiliating facts experimeptally, for I have doubted^ 
^d 1 have been perverse." 

From this moment, every reserve on my brotber's part 
uas at an end. He looHed steadfimtly in my f^ce, wiUi 
an expression which scemed to ask, ia this indeed thf 
tnUh^ aful not said to inyeigle me into confidenoe ? Hi:^ 
owQ Penetration assurcd hini tliat I practised qo dec^p- 
tion. He took my hand, and spojce to the foUowiiig 
cffect; . ' 

*'^ You are the vcry being to wbom my wbole sool shall 
I/c uQiblded, Much is lockcd up Vithjp my breast (hat 
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^ ferments for want of air.' You are right ; you have in 
a few words drawn my picture ; and ga truly, that I now 
eonfess I should not have acknowledged this moment the 
Hdelity of your portrait, had you boasted the superiority 
over me, of one who had not been drawn aside yourself 
from the path to whieh you have returned. But though 
^your having once doubted, is a bond between us, like that 
of a common language in a foreign land ; there is mucb 
room yet for discrepancy ; and the nature of our stum- 
bting blocks may be so extremely different that we may 
Jose, rather than gain accessien of sympathy by attempt- 
ing to travel together in a course where so many intricat» 
by-paths present themselves to distract attention and 
divide our choice. Ev^ry thtnking mind whicb has feit 
what it was to be perplexed, has been conscious of gra- 
dation in the difiicuhies that embarrassed its progress : 
some were but apparent, and vanished on the approach 
of knowledge ; others, more ^tubborn^ required more 
time and pains to conquer, but yielded at length to the 
force of reason, while there are' some obstacles to Faith 
so harassing, that no efförts of the understanding are of 
any avaii in breaking down the barriers which they pr^»- 
sent to sincere tmcompromising berief: 

* 
* Man sever reasont bat from what he knowi^* 

and if all atterapts to comprehend, ate rendiered futile hy 
the imperfection of his faculties^it is vain to call upon hia 
futh. Credulity, indeed, may reeeive all things; but 
where Heaven has grantetl intell^t^ impalpable and un- 
Seen es are its Operations, it excludes the dogmatiz^ng in- 
ituenee of arbitrary control, and will not bend to mere 
authority. Teil me then, Cci;roline, what chiefly puzzl^d 
you — ^what were the obstructions w^ich principally en- 
cumbered your path^ and if they resemble those which 
block my way» I wffl- next inqidire how you removedi 
them ; ask you to be my Hiumä>al ; and pr^pare to fol- 
low in that track whicb you sbaQ: excavat^ fi>r me throu^ 
tlie rocky defile.'* 

I told htm tliat after avowing the fkct on whioh t \o6k 
back with pain^ Qf ha?ifig be^ skepticaS; incfiiie^ ia» 
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dial period of youtbful arrogance vben iiew-bora reasos^ 
pioud of her first fli^hts, iin&^ines tbs^t her wiogji cap^ 
soar above the cloudai and pehetr^e the sanctuaries ^f 
tbe Most Higlu l CQuld bave no »tu^tion io inform bim 
)iow far 1 bad be^n enablod to overeome, as also vrhere 
my presttBoption inet with its fiifft cbeck, while Reason 
was my only gqide. I tbei^ gave hioi a. hrief Sketch oi 
my former unea^y sensatjpns» and the cfiuaes vlücb bad 
led U> tbem. He listened witb tbe deepest attention, and, 
wben I concludedi ar\swe.red that by a remarkable cotu;iGi- 
dence in our vie^vs, tbe- ooJy. difiicuj^ies which b^d greatly 
^arafiß^d mß were preciaely tho^e which still bau.nted biiii 
witb c^ciaaeiesys perplesity. ^^ I never," added he *>^ stucJc 
at tbßbpstorijcat di8cordanc99 of tbe Bible, becauae, tbougJi 
i did not' take tbe trouble of going minut^ly ioto the in- 
quiry. mirselA l was awaro thii,t.oU^rs pf superior learnin^ 
did sa; and wben siii^b a roa;i as Sir WilJiaio Jones, 
yersedin Oriental literatfire, and examining tbe records oi' 
4iDtiqDity witb critipal acwneo, was saMsfied witb 1)^8 re- 
searcb^t^ &s to pronounce upon Uiq increase of e^idepc^ 
wbiob every added infpr^ation produced to bim, cvafinn; 
atoiy of Scriptural trutb, I could not tarry to beliebe tbat 
appdr/ßfU contrarietjes on)y require inyestigation to lie 
satisfactorily reconciled to my understanding also, were I 
patiently to pursue the testimony.which might be coUected. 
I never feit that Herodotus was to be set aside as an his- 
torian, because superstiüon bas deformed bis work, aod 
f(ible occa$iopaUy obscured the tnitb of bis narrativf . 
Nor have I ever doubted that Caesar wrote ^be Como»^- 
4ari^ imputed to bis pe^, though Hirtius ba^^dded a Sup- 
plement to tbe bQok. Wby tben should I deny tbat 
Moses was. autbor Q^ the Pentateucbi because tbeaccouiit 
ofthat great lawgiver^s death and burial is ayppjied . biy 
anotber band ; or concbide it imposj^jbte ih^t Jo^ua,. tbe 
g09 of fifa^, sfatould have ,coi9pile4 ^lu)- ni|rr^ire af^ribi^ 
to biin, in consequei^iß qf 6nc|ing %ifqw mi^t^k,'^ in ^be 
arrai»gcment.of Ifaßts, fpt ly^feiicb l^ß ,va?> pffpMfeJFi OP^ U» 
blm^^nd w^icl? s^e. tlie^qj^^e qf.fjert^ij uc^ippprti^i^t 
anacbronisms in tbe story ? 3^ difficolties .i^V^^ bßßB: 9^' 
aqpther kind,*!^ .th^itbi^fe^ppintat^ffi^ia-w^^^ tlbji^:^urs 
^separate^tp,ai|d^«son^J.}<teRtf^Z,h^e p^fji mibmi 95 



with yoPi tbe hmm oyer wtuoii I ba^ Iiitb^r^Q b««n 
umibte tp p^fß^ 1 hA^e b^«if d i|)upb of a Novel wt^iob 
lia^ l^Mj app«4r.ed) «imI 1 brpught i^ wUh oue^ tbpugb I 
b9,y« iipit yptvl^Ud wto it,feelii)g bpw idl« it is tppspeet. 
argwneiut in a «<ary/* 

I tpld UnpL th^t l bft4 i'^^4 Trirmo^oe witb gre«U pl^- 
mT€ii tbalb I tb^ghtjt ao expellßisit, tboqgh npt a faultjess . 
WQrkt ßod sboiitcl b^ bappy tp go over i^ again witb bini. 

". Ypu iQu^t tßU me firgt,'' 9^id be, "how yqu arrivi^d^ 
qt your p^fißQOt oppptu^ipos ? l^o«^. wßtß m\ in f^ pf 
Trerpainp whei> ypu read that bppk." "Treiaaine," 
anawerod h ^' WP^W üaye «e^ me lAi^tifii^, bqt would not; 
h^v« oppvicioed me uppn aj!^ tbe topips wbiph b^ disjciisifies, 
tbPMgb SQwe pf bis. reaiioning is admir^ble. He me^t^. 
ni^py.di^CMll questipns yerj abiy, but to read any authpr 
ßn tbe^e aubjpp(8 witb advanta^e« ikß mindi if inplined to . 
ingd^ity) mu^lb vindergo a proceas for f egtpriag it tp its 
ntoptra) statP ; apd a fqw argumeota-ol' (b^ r^cit«»^ kind 
;ire a very oec^sß^ prepacatioo fpr tbpße of a pofiüine 
cbaracter." ^^ W^at are tbese negative arguaieqts V* re-. 
plied my bro^pr. . Tbp Sra^I tpld bMp pres^nted itseifin 
tbe £pm\ p£ a queslioPi as to tbe sjjßirU in wbtoh I bad . 
doubted ; and a little seriQUfi seif e^minfition ^^ laDded'/ 
me in tbe niortifyiog, but ^alutaryas^i^ance, tbat in tbe 
streaßgth, of reasoo I bad taken so mupb for granted, and 
asstiropd 60 many arftitrary ppsitions oii wbieb to ground^ 
my skepticifini, tbat, wbpn brpugbt bac|i tp first pripciples, 
I wasqbliged tpconfess tbefolly of my.own incpnsist^ncy, 
and adniit ühfit tbe dogmas wbicb I iaid dpwn reqaired 
proof quile t^a mucb »a thp9e vfh\ck tbey aUeropted to 
coatroi^t. Tiil then I bad mißppdprstood tbe. Scrip^ural . 
ad^mpnijtiQD tP ccune a9 a little child (br inatruotion ; and 
conpeiy.<^ tbat it ampunted to no less than a probibition 
agaipit tbß ^»ercise of thpse f*cujties gWen ua Cpif the 
very pun>p9Q of diac^ip^ati^i^ betv©Pn tjuth and i«^^- 
hQf>4^ i fww h^gm tp ppmprebppd that, tl>^ aoi^nde^t 
jrfHJPfiPI*» PaJM «ppn Pie fpr a^ tptal reüiiq^^tow^^ W 
my qwvk Ibwffiei i^ lear#i9g ^U ^i^pc«. X m ^WV*J 

whp^t9 up fpr nuMtiQ^} *aUw>i^wW by tbe «^^'«^ 
ia ÄPt in Hißt ß^to u^mi^ pby«ip» wir ptw ^^^^^'^"'t^ 
^ mi^^m frp hw.gtf rid (rf: jHÄP^i^iv^ ^^^^ 
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which militate against'the best autboritj. Neitber is tbe 
man wbo tfainks himself a better lawyer thui can be found 
in tbe Courts, without baving been biibself educated to 
the bar, in any condition to diecide upon an intricate case. 
To leam any human brauch of knowledgeV requires that 
the person desirous to leam sbould come in a teaobable 
State to the taak, and not mftated wtth tbe yain idea of 
being already capable of communicating instruction. 
Wbat more is demanded of us in the commencement of 
cur religious eourse, than we see to be but reasonable in 
undertaking any eartbly enterprise ? And with what addi- 
tional force does the injunction to prepare by an humble 
spirit for the reception of divine knowledge apply to the 
understanding, when we refiect upon our utter inability to 
^aroh in the counsels of God with our finite powers of 
capacity ! When 1 had reached this conclusion, I saw 
every thing in a new light, and began to rest satisfied with 
the measure of Information which the Almigbty has seen 
fit to impart ; determining no longer to waste life in pry- 
ing into the hidden things which are not more suited to 
fhe present c<)nditionof our intellectual strength, than tbe 
unmitigated blaze of a meridian sun is fittod to the struc- 
ture of our visual organs. 1 began to perceive the absur- 
dity of expressions which had passed for sound sense upon 
my understanding. How often had 1 talfced flippantly 
(at least thought wi^hin roy own breast) of the eowrw of 
fuUure^ never recollecting that tbe poor Indianas concate- 
nation of supporters for the world, in bis list of elephants 
and tortoises, is not more easily resolyed into ignoraoca, 
than the argumenta by which infidelity deli^s tbe confes- 
sion tbat it ia in utter darkness ? Will the mos! sagacious 
reasofiing on the formation of a bone, by the gradual ac- 
cretion of oafeareous matter ; or the most ingenious di»- 
play of physiological lote in tracing the growth of a plant 
from the cotyledon up to the forest's Uiig, apply to the 
firgt created animal, or Ütiefir^ formed odc ?^ There the 
eourse of nature deserts us. The aiiatomist^ and the na^ 
turalist, aliko }ay down their arms ; here they are baffled 
and arrested. The former has no need of bis animal 
laboratory in which the chyle is separated in the procesa. 
<tf diges^on fromf tlie:dailf food, and phpspbate ö(, UvMi u. 
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added to tbe soft cartilageathat sire intended to become the 
bony skelelon. The latter n^ther requires the acron nor the 
'^ mirsi$ig leope*^' to advance the oak from the seedUng to 
the saphng, aod theDce to the füll grown moDarch of the 
woodik H^ wants no gradual process o£ deposition by 
water ; do metamorpbosis produced by fire, neither caU, 
nor crystalization is deroaoded for the primary minerals of 
the earth — the great ^^ back hone" of creation. In ^ome 
peno4 of time there was a beginmng of these things. 
Remove that period indefioitely, aod you may lose sight of 
the difficulty in its dustance from your eye, but ypu caonot 
reduce its real dimensions ; it exists in its füll size and 
bulk, though placed lyithout the^ ränge of your visiop. 
Arrived at tbis point (and driven to it you fnust be sooner 
or later) you are invoWed in tbe absolute necessity of a 
revelatipn of some sort pr other, unless you can believe 
that matter is seif created, and carries within itself al) tbe 
power, energy, and intelligence which we know that it 
doeshot possess, or that man is a bping govemed entirely 
by instinct, hke tbe inferior animals, and capable at hiB 
first entraoce in^p life of performing all the functions re- 
qui^ite to sustain bis existence, and perpetuate bis suc- 
cession, as a crow is to build its nest. Neither of these 
opinicms being tenable without a surrender of that very 
experience derived through our senses, which we consider 
as the highest possible source of demonstration ; the 
question which next occurs is what accpupt is there of any 
Instruction to tbe first pair who were placed in the vast 
expanse .of an unknown world, in which they were to be- 
come the fouoders of ^n unbom race of creatures ? Somc 
record of a matter so vitally important to the new creation 
might reasonably be expected, and we naturally look fpr 
such. One narrative alone there is to satisfy the curiosity 
of inquirers on tbis interesting subject, and to cavil at 
that is easier tban to sopply another, or gjve a satisfactory 
reason why none wh^oeveit should ii«ir e been preserved. 
Once admit, that tbose thiqgs most. important ar« usuaUy 
banded doyfrn in some way or qther from generation tp 
generation, and that it is therefore prohtible some at^empt 
tw made to continue the koowledge of Cod*s Ivst ioter- 
course with manl^M to sucpeeding ppsterity, it then (e- 
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mains only to try the history which is presented to us by 

tbe rufes tbat we employ in every subject of human testi- 

mony. Novr, the wise and the learned declare that the 

more seyerely they investtgate, the more thoroughly are 

they convinced that there is evidence for the Bible's having 

been written by the various authors to whom the several 

foooks which compose the Sacred Volume have been attrr- 

buted, beyondthat which can be found to substantiate the 

genuineness of any other work which has ever been 

printed. The wise and the learned also protest that the 

farther they scrutinize into collateräl testimony, the more 

completely are they satisfied that these authors recorded 

tnUk^ and not falsehood ; and that the farther the search 

is carried, the more certain is the result to corroborate 

the validity of Scriptore. When such gigantic minds as 

those of Newton, ßoyle, and Bacon, with the tong Hst 

that might be added on their side, bear evidence to this 

declaratton, shall we take the ipae dixit of a Voltaire, a 

Bayle, or a BoUngbroke, who may choose to deny, 

without being able to prove the negative, or set up any 

attested credentials to supply the place of that revelation 

which Ihey are desirous to annul ? Testimony, be it ever 

remembered, has no concern save with roatters o(fact, 

When human reason has taken cognizance of all the cir- 

cumstances for or against the existence of any event which 

is said to have taken place, it has done its duty, and fintshed 

its work. With the naJture of such an event, it may har^ 

nothing at all to do. If a hundred spectators, who have 

no motive for collusion, declare to having seen a stone 

three feet in length, and two in breadth, descend from the 

clouds, and if one of these witnesses happening to be a 

chemist, should report to me its analysis, which I find to 

differ from ihat of any stone on the surfkce of the 

earth, I am very unphilosophical in contradicting the pos- 

sibility of an occurrence verified by so many credibl'e 

spectators, upon the simple ground of my Qwhignorance. 

Tbough J may never have heard of an Aßrolite, such 

things are, and, being a product of the atmosphere, it is 

not eitraordinary that its composition should dSffer from 

that of stones produced on the earth. Thus all my rea< 

ßooing to the non-esistence of these meteoric phenomen^ 
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groukided od analogy wouid be faliacious, like that of tlie 

king in some £asterii climate, wlio laughed incredulously 

when he first heard of ice, never having himself seen 

water, except in a liquid State. The more ignorant, the 

les8 are we enabled to beheve, if we measure truth by the 

cstimate of our understandings. So far then is skepticism 

from being proof of a powerful mind, that the reverse is 

oflener the fact ; and every advanc§ which we make in 

knowledge and intelligence increaseis the expansion of 

faith^ not only by enlarging the sphereof experience, and 

jnultrplying those arguments of which tbe mind takes ad- 

vantage in examining any new matter presented to its con-\ 

templation ; but what is of higher value, we are taught 

at every step a lesson of humility by being compelled to 

acknowledge the narrow limits of thos^ abilities on whicii 

we so arrogantiy rehed for scanning the attributes of 

Divinity. Had the Bible not told of things difficult to 

comprehiend, I should have wanted one directargument in 

favour of its Coming from God. No scheme of merely 

human invention would havebaffled all human. sagacityto 

nnd^rstand in it all its bearings, vnlese the difficulty of 

doing so arose from eontradiction to reason, which is not 

the casOi The Bible teils us that it contains mysieries too 

deep for human penetration $ were such discovered^ they 

would cease to be what (he word of God has declared 

them ; and of that word we are told that not a tittle shali 

pass away. We are desired to read and to search the 

Scriptures ; but we are not told that the utmost limit of 

ouriosity shall be satisfied in this world. It is in vain to 

attempt the Peoetralia which will be shut against us, tili 

the soul shall awaken in the etherial regions of a spiritual 

existence, disencumbered of its ^' mortal coil. ' ' Respecting 

internal evidence^ the great stress rests with me in a 

small compass ; I look no farther than into my own heart 

to see such depravity, such continual danger of yielding 

to temptation, which urges me to do the thing which my 

better spirit condemns. that I am ready to owamy utter 

helplessness to attain, without a guide, either happiness 

or virtue. If I try the goods of this life, I am forced to 

cry with Solomqn that all isvanity; pleasurebutabubble^ 

which, glitteringfor a moment, passes away ; that riche?^ 
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fktne, rank, power, beautf, are bot gewgawd me^able of 
satisfyiog the cravinge of an imniortal atm\ ; bat even 
itrben the mind is of sueh ' mondäne temperament that 
thene things do seem sufiicient, snd tbat it ^ouid fidubmid 
its tabertiacle among them, Deatb, *• tbe greftt' teacbei- 
Death,' interposes to prevent the dreamer fi'om long cn- 
joying tbe illasion of bis wishes. Death eomes at last to 
force tbe unweficome convietion oft all Who will not otber- 
wise entertaüi it, that tbe idols of earth tniidt mei^bly be 
torn from our grasp, and tbat tbe cold grave must cfese 
dn every tie wbicb btnds ns to thia Büblariary scene. Tbis 
strong and simple truth is otie of those irresistibte and 
universal argninents thatapplyto dicapacitiesof intellect, 
and to all conditions of fortune. All sbaH die ; all leave 
wbatever ministered to pride or tanity befaind them. ^ A 
little earth tbat saves tbe world a nuisance,' oncescattered 
on the silent remains, thi inberitance is seized, and he 
who, but a week before, liVed in every tongub, descends 
into the narrow höuse wfaere aU things areforgotten. No 
more trace exists to mark bvA briUiant career on earth tban 
Kngers on the bosom of yonder ocean, wbose waves dancc 
gladly in the sunbeams, as if laughing at the engulphtnent 
ofthat majestic sail wbicb lately skimmed upon its sur&ce. 
In this cne general fact there is tinspeakable reality of 
Wretchedneös — irrefragable assuranöe of human notbing- 
hess— and in this solitary certainty tfiere is argyment 
enough to iftake all mankind, froni tbe emperor to the 
beggar, ponder on the pössibüitp^ if not the pr6babifity of 
an hereafler. AJl men bäte to die. They are told tiiat 
they shall not die, that the body aiüy sball retnrn löifs dust, 
and ^ tbe spirit to God who gave it/' Here is oi mofime tbe 
most powerful, to seek, in Order to beliere, and if tö 
believe, to act as shall accord with tbe directions s^^M^ded 
for securing a blessed immortality. Driven by tbidLt motivc 
I go to my Bible, and not only discover tbe ofdff l&mp 
Which lights up a dark and dtäary Valley tbrough which [ 
muat pass, bowever horrible to my Imagination ; but ] 
find also, tbat even the most imperfect elTorts to assimilatc 
my actions to tbat eonduct Which the Scripture eyijoins, 
the feeblest endeävours to dultivate tbo.se tempers and 
affections which the Sftcred Vdlume edforces, ar6 rewarded 
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by ED inti^ärdpeace which hoth'ing beside has power to 
imf^art; and that in proportioii asi attempt'to prepare for. 
caioiher wodd, I am happy in tUs^ which is bat its 
Vestibüle.*' . . 

When f had proceeded so far in my little sketch of a 
" Confei^sion of Faith,"'niy dearhrothersaid, '^ You prötre 
to me, that thesubjects on which my jpoind has been long 
and aniiously revoiving, are famiHar to you ; and from the 
little that you have said respecting these obscure points, I 
anticipate much comfort in entering more at largo with 
yoa into the field of inquiry, but remember, that my chief 
difficulties remain iintoucbed, and before I let you entirdy 
behind the scenes of itiy own incertitude, I roust know 
how you get över a barrier which seeras in my mind so 
insurmoüniable. You must also teil me whether you are 
one of those whö hold belief to he within our own power. 
If you are^ I fear that we shall have to combat on the , 
threshold, for I ponfess nothing irritates me half so much 
as to be told that 1 can believe if I please. / feel that mf 
ttüih&s nothing to do with my under^tanding. Nay, so far 
from adopting the populär maxim, that we have; faith 
according to our wiskes, l find the tendency of my mind. 
is rather to suspect in proportion to the desire .that any . 
propdsitioh may be true, and, dreading disappointment, I 
investigate with more precision whatever I e^m most tnter- 
ested.inhoping may prove tö be a fact, than those matters 
of common pccurrence, which are indifferent to me in 
their consequences. " 

1 rephed, that I had purposely lefl the topics to whicl\ 
he alluded for the last. " You desired," said I, " to know 
on what shore 1 had been landed, what haven of rest I 
have found, after häving been tempest-tossed like yourself 
upon the ocean of dbubt and vaciJlation. 1 complied with 
your requisition, and have told yoCl that my bark is, I trust, 
safely moored in the harbour of conviction. I. will now 
retrace my way, and teil you how I have been enabled to 
meet the tremendous questions of free-will, spiritual ifn- 
mortality, and personal identity, so far as to satisfy myself . 
completely, that while in the. ßesh it is a vain attempt to 
explain them in any other way than by saying, tbal ibief' 

Vol. 11.— 11 
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are too Iqgbi and elude mortal grasp altogether. To know 
ihm is something, and if we arrive at the knowledge by 
Tneans of reason, it is doubly satisfactory. Whether my 
reasoning will carry any weight to your mind, I will not 
presüme to anticipate ; but^ as briefly as possible I will 
give you an idea of the course which I inirsued myself 
with success." 

As my letter has run ön to an overgrown length,^! will 
conclude it here^ wbere the subject naturally divides itself ; 
and in my next will proceed with my narrative, in the hope 
that yon will aid my purpose by observing on every defect 
in the chain of my endeavours, and furnish strength to my 
weakness from the Stores of your own information. My 
wbole soul is engrossed in the cause which heaven has 
blessed already beyond my most sanguine expectations, 
Oür dear friend, Mr. Otway, is a powerful auxihary. I 
should say that he were the principdl Instrument, if his 
knowledge of human nature did not teach him to lie by in 
a great degree, tili l, as a piöneer, have cleared the path. 
^^ The still small voice*' of female afiection, like the mouse 
in the fable, will sometimes achieve more than the lion's 
force, and I am heartily contented to rank no higher than 
" yon wee bit sleek, and cowering beastie," as our fa- 
vourite Bums styles. this tiny antmal, if 1 may only be per- 
mitled by my humble efforts, to unloose the cords which 
would restrain the spirit's flight, and bind to groveling 
earth an an gel of the skies. 

Adieu, dear friend, 

Your faithful and affectionate, 

Carolinb Douglas. 
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LETTER XXXV. 

FroU tri SAME TO THi: BAUE. 



My dear Friend, . Mlarsden. 

You are expecting a letter, and it shall be delayed 
no longer. To aeturn to the subject of my last: my 
brother confessed, as I told you, that bis greät difficulties 
lay iQ questions wUhout tbe ränge of ßible testimony, 
considered eitber as a System of moral virtue, or a bistory 
of mankind. 

^^ I know enougb," added be, ^^ to give it tbe palm of^ 
excellence over tbe several claims of Confucius, Menü, 
Zoroaster, and Mobammed. Tbe nobleness oi its prtn- 
dple^ in making tbe love of God stand förward grandly 
as tbe only test of true reÜgion, is sufficient to raise it 
beyond tbe finest compositions of buman skill, wbicb rest 
tbeir foundations in convenience or necessity. I am like* 
wise aware'tbat mucb of wbat is to be admired in the best 
specimens of ancient wisdom, is directly imitated from 
the laws of Moses. . I know tbat tbis lawgiver bas been 
the means of preserving tbe |>eople committed to bis 
cbarge, and tbat too amidst tbe most tremeiidous reverses 
and astonisbing vicissitudes of fortune for almost four 
thousand years by tbe same laws ; wbile tbe boasted Gre- 
cian pbilosopby of tbe Lycurgus*, tbe Solons, tbe Piatos, 
though indebted to bim, bas passed away in empty air. 1 
know also, tbat tbe infidel bue and cry tbat Moses bor- 
rowed bis plans of jurisprudence and morality firom tbe 
Egyptians, bas been transmitted tbrougb tbe crowd as mere 
sound divested of sense, and is easily arrested by tbe least 
degree of acquaintance with tbat mytbology from wbich 
unbelievers pretend to derive tbe Hebrmad hutüiUet» 
Could I be addured tbat I am to live bereäfter, the Bibte 
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should ^questionablj be the ligbt and staff of niy journej 
towards that unseen World wbich ycu are so certain ot' 
beboIdiDg, and in the ezistence of which tbere is Dothing 
revolting to my uDderstanding^ except the difficulty of 
hiioiuoh^ myselfin^ a disembodied State. What is to con- 
vince me c^my identity ?" 

To this question I ventured to reply, **' The argument 
of identity has been much misunderstood by a large por- 
tion of mankind, including almost all the sceptics whoee 
writings I am acquaiqted with, aod wbo confound this 
idoa with that of consdaumtM, Now, Butler, whose 
book yo.u see before you, has admirably and clearly drawn 
the true distinction, and sbown that consciausness iakes 
cognizanoe of identity, but is not the* thing itself. Tou 
may sleep for a million of years as for a Single night, witfa- 
out destroying your identity. Were it not so, each inter- 
niption from forgetiulness, however short, or from what- 
ever cause, whether a natural slumber, lapse of mcanpry, 
epileptic fit, swooh, or contusion of the brain, would be 
äs fatal to the cQBtinuity of sdf^ as the long^t term of 
obfivion. 

^^ How then do I arrive at the idea of identity ? I say 
by tnliftl^ knowledge, so totalJy independent pf the cir- 
cumstances with which it is combined in the body, that 
these may undergo every tariety of change without im- 
pairing its force. Suppose that you were taken at your 
birth, like Hunter, and brought up among the North 
American IncTians ; and that yöu believed a tatooed chi^f 
6f a particular village to be your fatber, and a certain 
squaw to be your mother. At oiie-and-twenty, you aro 
brought to Europe, and discover, by a remarkable cfaaiix 
of circumstances, that you are not a North American In- 
dian, but a child of British parents. You are not wtiatyou 
believed yourself to be ; yet thU has nothing to do with 
your identity — ^yoij are stifl yoursM. 

Suppose again, that by successive cannon shots, you 
have he&i deprived of your limbs ; your arms and legs 
hate been riiot awäj, and, as nearly as is compatible witn 
cöntimied eiöstence, you are ^educed to a mere trank, 
Nödiminution talces place io the corsciousnesaof your 
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personal identity, any more than result^ frooi. thö gradual 
Substitution of nevir particles wbich, it is calculated^ replace 
those which composed the wbole of the farmer.body, ooce 
in every seven years. Memory qf the pasi is not neceasary 
to our belief tbat we are ouräehes. VVhole years may be 
blotted froin our recollectton^ and stili we bave sume in^ 
visible, intuitive assurance tbat we bave coutinuity.iof 
being, and bave not gone througb any meteaipsycbosis, 
which destroys it ; but this knowledge is limiied hy Certaia 
boundaries, beyond which we bave absoUitely notbtiig to 
giiide US, except the evidence of other peoph. Ask your- 
self solemniy, and searchmgiy, what is ytmr ground for 
believing, thatere you savv the light, you lived durnignine 
months in another State as diflerent from your present con- 
dition of existence, as the present union of body and spirit 
can possibly be from a futui e mod^^ of being in which the 
soül, freed from liuman restraint, shall expatiate with as 
much more liberty than it can now exert, as it enjoys at 
present, when compared with the former period of its im- 
prisonraent. 

Is there one human creature who could be so certaiii 
tliJit you are a^bsolutely the person for whorn we take 
you. as not ^hy possibility to be ck^ceived? Even your 
mother^ ufter her heart ha.i yearried ta the first faint cry of 
her ovvn bäby, may have been deceived. h^uppose tbat 
her own had died, and thut you were presented to her. 
How do you know whxit or wJuire you were before sensible 
objects bcgan to raake iiupression oii your faculties ? You 
have no more actual connection with your former being, 
cven during the first sjx or eight months, — l might go on 
to say the first year of childhuiid — when you siept m your 
nurse's arms, than you have with that oak that oversha« 
tiüws your windovv, it you estimate that connection by 
your power of tra<*ing its links without any hiatus in the 
ehain. . 

» ^^ You were pleased the oth<^r day with that admirable 
cssay, which you were reading, entitled " Histoncal 
doubts respe<jtin^ the existence of Napoleon ßMonaparte,*' 
in which the ariru nent is so perfectiy estabiwhtjdft^l^lulif 
we irive rems to scepticism, we have no dem&natriiiiie 

11* 
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proof, o^this moipent, that the wonderfiil Buoaaparte 
who swayecl tbe World by tfie magic of an almost preter- 
naturalinfluence for afew years, and is tiow forgotten^ put 
himsetf under the protection of Captain JVIaitland, and 
visifed Spithead on board the Bellero'phon, What won- 
der that you should know no more than that your boat put 
off from the shore, on which you saw a dense crowd of 
assembled speclators, that yöu neared the stern of a great 
vessel, saw. a little man with a star on his breast and a 
cocked hat upon his head, were told and hdieved that it 
was the royal prisoner, the usurper of France^ the wizard 
Corsican at whoin you gazed from your wherry, when you 
have no demonstration that you are General Douglas, no 
irrefragaMe proof that you belong to that line of Scottisli 
heroes from whom you bclieve yourself to be sprang, and 
may not be, on the contrary, a foundJing transpianted from 
the parish of St. Giles' into your splendid cradle, wherc 
first you received the fond caresses of your reputed 
parents. 

" See then how much we are ohliged to take for 
granted ; and is there any greatcr difficuity in believing 
that consciousness of identity, which we ncver doubted> 
may form a part of our essence hereafler, than that it i:? 
inseparable from our existence here, houever the continuity 
of rernembrance may be interrupted ? Ali analogy is 
with me, and l now find this idea, 'which once was a 
stumbling block, easy and familiär. 

" Then, as to the sauPs existence after boing separated 
from the büdy. Let us only consider how unreasonahly 
we argue, when we confound the mental and corporeal 
ftm^tions, simply because we see tijom combined. Ana- 
löflfy here also is against such reasoniiig. A spark of elec- 
tricky or galvanisin is only rendeied apparent to the eye 
by rertain circumstances As long as these subtle fluids 
pass quietly through conductors, tljey are wholly invisiblo, 
and pervade the earth and atmosphere entirely unseen: 
yet we donbt not the existence of electricity and magnet- 
ism, because they float invisibly in aether. We never 
doubt the existence of the sun's iight, tbough the substi- 
tiftion of a wooden block for a transparent window of 
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glass shall totftlly obstruct bis rays. Tbeser are mere aAa- 
logies ; but they are in our favour. W<e,see the opera< 
tioas of the spirit through ihe meand of our bodily or- 
gans^ aa we perceive the iigbt of Ihe sun through glaas^ 
which is so constituted as to transmit its beams to our 
senses ; but we have no ixfore right to cpnfound the vebi" 
cle, or medium, with the matter of Jight^ or the power of 
tbougbt, conve^ed in the one case tban in the other. WiL- 
you call me tanciful if I say that ( con^tider all intellectua' 
energy, all that we denominate soul^ as emanating fron: 
divinity ; and I und no more difficulty n<m in iraag^ning i 
certain portion of this divine principle arrested and con- 
centrated in the organic structure whiuh we call man, 
than I find in coUecting the sun 's rays in a b Urning glass 
or a prism. 

Mingling with the dross incident to a temporary junc- 
tion with the base particles of matter, the spirit partakes. 
of the feculence of the Channel through which it per- 
meates (if you will permit me to use the language of meta- 
phor), just as the rays of the sun are broken, refracted, 
or reflected by the cloudy atmosphere, or shattered glass, 
through which they pass, Remove the medium, and the 
einancipated essence regains its source ; with this differ- 
ence, that while the light, which is only material, the mag- 
netism and electricity, which are unconscioqs forces, re- 
cover all their purity with their liberated expansion, the 
soul of man, on which the boon of iinmtjrtality is confer- 
red, — ^the soul which shall not be extinguished like that 
splendid orb that lUuinines our nether spiiere shall receive 
its final billet, and be admitted into one or the other of two 
classes of spiritualized existence, according to the use 
which has been niade during its sojonrnment in the body, 
o^ free wiU^ bestowed upon the human species at its 
creation." 

Here ray brother heaved a sigh, which seemed to issue 
from the very centre of bis beart : ^^ Aye, Caroline," said 
he, " there's the rub ; there is the inscrutable mystery, 
the impenetrable veil ;" *'• Which," änswered I, " no 
mortal intellect — no human eye will ever pierce/' — . 
^' Tken how beUeve what 1 despair of comprehending V*- 
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«^ If," replied I, ^ we turn a subject according to two op« 
poBite theories, and afler the clearest investigatiori whicfi 
we are enabled to bestow uf>on eac.h, find that both involve 
an equal measure of incompatibility with our reason and 
experience, we amve at least naturally at a State of neu- 
traJity which would leave us unbiassed and re.idy to lean 
to One side or the other, as new motives migbt be suggested 
to inciine the understanding througli force of evidence or 
probabiiity, tourards the adoption of one scheme in pre- 
ference to the other^ its own powers being confessedly un- 
equal to unravel the difficulties of eiiht^r. Lei tfS view 
the wontierful qiiestion of free-will in tliis light : -that the 
Almighty could decree man to be free, we have no reason 
to deny. Omnipotence can achiove all thiiigs ; and even 
were we incHned to declare, that not beiiiff satisfied that 
free-will exists, ^e will not jjive credit to the Great Framer 
of the universe for inore than we see, still we are pinned 
on the other side ; for if we only ad mit what we see, wc 
canijot by the same rule consistently negative that which 
we do not see. Ignorance is not entitied t» predicate für 
or againsl. We can only with propriety say, that what 
is hidden, is hiddcn. But my experience teils me thtit 1 
am free ; aiid that when not coercf d from without, when 
not restrained by extrinsic force, I follow the dictat« s ol' 
my will^ I find that no temptation assails me with such 
violence as to inake it imposslble that I should not havc 
resisted its appoachcs : aud I find that the cornmon sense 
of all mankind is with me, sinre every human law is 
foutided on the distinction between voluniary and com- 
p^ilsory action. Every species of control, moral or [)hy- 
sicäl, is taken into ar count ; every aherration which dis- 
tufbs the balance of the mental taculties is all(»wed to 
operate favourably in excusiiig the dclinquent who is 
brought to judgment ; and nothing hut free, determined 
wickedness is punished by the laws of man. Whatever 
injury has beeii sustained by society, crime is not imputed 
to theperson who has been an unwilljng instrument of 
wrong. So far there is no contrariety in the decisions ; no 
Vttriety ainong the opinions of inen. What says the 
Bibie, which we have akeady agreed should be the lamp 



of our (eeU promäed tbat we flobiitit to be gaided where 
our own light is not sufiicient ? It teils us, that God 
pladog. ua äere in a inerely fNrobauonarjr iBtate, and de- 
signing us for an ulterior deßtiny, ioade us free in order 
to our being accountabie^ Mow tbat wo should be ac- 
countable witbeui being free is a dolecisin which no human 
sagacity x^uld comprehend, not aerely because it is too 
high for us4o reacb, ^because it ab9olule)y contradicts 
that reason through the meaiis of vbicb ire 'come at the 
ideas of truth and falsebood. The Bible says, liiat 
^^ good and evil are plaoed before us/' and that we are 
re^onsible at the bar of a futUre Tribunal for the cfaoicc 
which we make between them. Here is an eaact accord- 
ance between revelatien and '^e natural oonclusions of 
xeason. Affäin, if we consider wiuyt is most suitadile to 
our ideas ofgrandeur and power in the Deity, we hesi- 
täte not in saying, that to form a free creature is a snudi 
more milgnifiGeot oishibition of Divoiity than is mantfästed 
in thejcretatioa^f puppets that muet obey the original im- 
pulse imparted to them. How uiuoh grander is the idto 
of an AtoMghty Kuler who« giving the greaUst 'toftatfe 
of aetion within^its individüal sphere, to eaeh separate 
congQXVdj^ of oerves and muacles, wfaieb He has ordained 
to be the seat of a human aoul« can so ordq|c the ende 
of His astonisbiog plan, that not a tiXÜeoi His- word shall 
be fr^9trated ; not a particle of the great soJteme sub- 
vcrted,; than any notion which we can Substitute of a 
Creator who bad tied down, and limited the work of His 
hands in -the -ropment of casting tbe first specimeii of its^ 
existencei, so as to secure a monotonous and necessary 
reäV^tfroRithe mecbanioal revolution pf certain wheeb» 
or the mindless Operation ofcertaia iixed Springs, not one 
of which coukl by possibility yary in its round, or be al- 
terod in 4e qiUMifiM of its elaa^eity. Tbus &ät reason 
end experieace «love barmonioiisly logeiliher, and antfaö* 
rity confirms 4heii Joint conelusieii. We fed tbat we are 
ü^ ; refispa teils us that we o^U lo be ftee; afid 9mp< 
tujrct wbiah prefeaeea to be the reveided Word of God» 
informa us (hat we mre free. The mass of probabiiity 
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«ppean, theo, eotirelj on this aide : let us now coi]ffid<;:r 
theotber. 

^^ If man be % mere machine, irresisdbly governed ac- 
cording to fixed laws, from wbicb be cannot swerve, and 
perioriiiiDg every adion tbrougb tbe influeiice of an im- 
peUing power, wbicb be is unable to reilat ; it is fJaio, 
first, tbat be caonot be an accountable creature, fbr ac- 
countablenesa cad ooly be understood wben tbere is Uberty 
to do, or abatain iW>ni doiog; and, secondly, this scbeme 
involvea an absolute contradiction between our experience 
and tbe fact, suppofling us to be creatures of necessity. 
by wbicb, if we be really overruled, and placed in duresse 
£rom wbicb we bave no power to emancipate oursdres ; 
we are, tbeu, put into the extraordinary predicam«it of 
beittg one thing, whiie we are so constituted as to bdiete 
ourselves tp be another. Tbat is to say, in fine, that we 
are eonsdaus of freedom, thougb in reabty we are bound ; 
and are thus practically and irresistibly acting all our bves 
upon a firaud, a delusion, wbicb compels ua to give up 
tbe testimony of our senses, at the same time ,tbat we 
dedaro tbeir evidence to furniah tbe most unqueationable 
source of kaowledge tbat we possess, and to offiord the 
prindpat rule upon wbicb our wboie conduct is regolated, 
eitberia pubbc or private lifo. 

^^ Tbere is a sublime simplicity in tbe works of Provi- 
dence, in companson with wbicb the stränge inoongruity 
wbicb 1 bave been describing wouid present a case so 
complete]^ anomalous as to disturb the barmony oT eres- 
tion, and ieave us a bewildered race, witbout hdm or 
compass to guido our course. But a contradiction still 
more mooetrous and difficult to reconcile wouid result 
ffom such an order of tbings as we are now supposing. 
The necidssity wbicb we are oonaidering must eitber be 
independent of, or immediately proce^ing from, €rod. 
If the former, it supersedes the Deity, or, idenüfied with 
Hirn, is itsdf tbe sovereigo ruler of tbe universdt If tbe 
latter, all the evil deeds of man are performed by the ex- 
preis Order of that Being who tbreatens with etemal pun- 
ishment those of bis creatures who will not obey His 
commandment to be ^' holy even as He is boly.'^ The 



prepostevouß absurdities mvoked in thk view are fovelled 
at once by the belief that man at bis birth is decreed to be 
a free agent, all wbose actioos are in bis own power ; wbo ' 
will never be tempted above wbat be is enabled to bear ; 
and wbo, if be sincerely desire aAer rigbteousness, will 
never fail in attaining it. 

^^ How &r the uitimate ends of all tbat we see may be 
fixed by, the fiat of Divine ordinances, is not our bnsiness 
to inquire into, any more than wbat future worlds tbe Cre- 
ator may please to form when our planetary system shall 
have passed away Our own actions are our immediate 
concern : tbousands of evenJU may 4iinge upon every one of 
them, with which we do not design tbe remotest connex- 
ion ; wbile tbe ends wbich we ii^end to bring about are 
neyer achieved. Yet, in secular matters, no man ever 
believes bis free will to have been restrained. If he make 
a bad bargain, or act upon a false calculation, he may re- 
gret bis want of prudence, or lament a deficiency of In- 
formation ; but it never occurs to the most skeptical 
among those with whom 1 have ever met, to fancy, for a 
Single moment, that he might not have done differentty, 
inquired farther, or been iess precipitate. 

*•• Wbence this division? Wh\ are temporal affairs re- 
gulated by the law of responsibihty while spiritual con- 
duct only is to be coqsidered under tbe inflexible control 
of a ueceasary compulsion? Tbe reason is piain : the 
creed of tbe fataiist is only adopted to screen him from 
the examination wbich be dreads, and ^rve as^an opiate 
to bis eonscience. The fatalism of the ancient heatben 
World was more rational and consistent than that of mo- 
dern infidebty, inasmuch. as it was applied to earthly con- 
cems, and frequently led to contentment under misfortune 
and privation. Perbaps you are ready to say how mucb 
Iess puzzling you would find tbe doctrine of free- will than 
that of necessity were it not for one sturabling block. 
How can foreknowledge be reconcded with freedom ? 
Were human analogies to satisfy our inquiry, there would 
be no difficulty to .encounter in this question. In tkU 
World, the propheüc wisdom wbiob, like that of Edmund 
Biirke, looks deeply into the volume of fiitunty, and pre- 
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dietfl events to eome, in rarety, if ever cofieemeditt tfae 

practieal ocomrenee of them ; but on tbe contrarj, is 

generaUy in diametricaJ Opposition, as he was to tbe* bor- 

rors of that revolotion wbieh be so clear)^ fbresaif . So 

far analogy separateB forekfiowledge from necessity. 

Imagine cnce that man is createdyree bj tbe Almigtjty^s 

decreoi and tbe diffieulty vanishes. If free^ .man is em- 

powered to act for bimself ; and tbongb beyond a certain 

iimit he may not be able to see or to do^ he bas liberty 

wiikin a given eireuit, and that liberty once conferred, 

there is nothing more incompreiiensibie in tbe foreknow- 

ledge of God, tban in tbat of an earthly parent, wbö 

having endowed bis chifdren witb a certain .mensure of 

power, limited by bis discretion, and recaliable at bis will, 

foresees^ witbout choomg to control its exercise. Tbat 

species of active interference sometimes, employed to 

bring about the designs of self-interest by people who 

plan devices, and tben are busied in executing tbem ; is 

not what we mean by foreknowledge kutnanly speaking. 

What we speak of as such, is founded on infbnnation 

from witliout, and derived from our own - judgment in 

drawing conclusions relative to future events from t^ertain 

data presented to our understandings. I repeat, therefore, 

that so far from being accustomed to couple'this species 

. of wisdom witb the facts which it predicts, there is, gene- 

rally speaking, not the most remote connexion between 

the prognostic and its fulfilment. Now, as all our ideas 

respecting the divine attributes, when we depend on rea- 

son aloiie for believing in them, are but an extension cf 

those which we see in -each othcr, we are not instructed 

^ by any analogy to expect that the prescience of tbe Al- 

ä.*/" mighty bringe about the downfall of a nation as its neces- 

^^ • ♦ > ^^y eonsequence, any more than that Burke's foresig-ht of 

^y the effeets which would follow'on the spread of infidelity 

and disloyalty.sbould be instrumental in compassin^ * the 

overtbrow of mönarchy in France. 'Nof^AouMwe rea- 

soB so anoraalously, were it not tbat in considering^God 

as tbe Creat^'of all tbose beings wbose conductiieTore- 

seess lookif lg in short, upon the divine foreknowleKtge as 

«ij/bf^l&fej'and .Aot'subjeot tey ibe conHngeneiet irbich- ac- 
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compftny e?en the higliest degree of human sagacity, we 
attach a ckaractenitic to the prescience of the Deity 
which does not belong to that of man ; and therefore 
while reasoin and analogy are professedly our guides, we 
clesert their Standard, and set up a new ügfat for ourselves 
whieh is'as remotefrom revealed as irom natural religion, 
and leaves us inextricably hogged in a morass from which 
we sball in vain attetnpt to disentangle ourselves. If the 
Ahnighty maäeu9Jfree^ we can imagine bow he may fore- 
know our actions '^ithout Controlling them ; ihough he 
formed all created things, because in the very idea of 
freedom^ such independence is essential ; any compulsion 
would dedtroy liberty, aiid involve a contradiction in 
terms ; but here is the final limit to which human under- 
standing can attain. 

*' Hcv> this wondelfful union of divine power, and the 
creature's free agency is effected, belongs to higher mat- 
ters tban we can reach. We only know, as I said before, 
that we know nothing^ifwe are not free. The argu- 
rnents of a necessit^rian may seem irrefragable, and con- 
vince you that you are impeUed to ever^ action ; but in 
the moment that you close bis book you/eeZ that you can 
open or shut it at pleasure, and call up, or dismiss at will, 
those raotives from your mind, which sball be the proxi^ 
mate and immediate causes of your so doing. 

" In like manner Berkeley bas perhaps convineed you 
in the abstract that you cannot vouch for the existence of 
matter, and that ideas or shrdows are all that you can an- 
swer for ; but do you really and substantially believe less 
in tlie existence of a bullet which blows out the brains of 
a fellow-creature,^or that of the sword which pierccs his 
body, because Berkeley assures you tliat tliey are only 
ideas^ and you are not able meta])hystcally to contradict 
him? 

** You haye, my beloved brotber, honoured me so far ns 
to conault my understanding upon these great, tbese awful 
isubjects, and nothing could tempt me to accept the office 
of guido, consciousas I am of ihy own weakness, were I 
not iirmly persuaded, that whilo mortal affairs roquire 

Vol. IL— 12 
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human strengfüi to unravel tiieir iotricacies, and overcome 
their obstructions, humility is the onlj piiot to heaven. 

^^ I was once led astray in the mazes of a bewildered 
philosophy wbich grew darker and rooce uncertain the 
farther 1 presumed to penetrate its recesses. I found 
torches, indeed, blaziog at the porlals, and proud of a 
little dariug, I entered on the labyrinth, vain-gloriously 
resoived to rejeot all clue, and clear a passage for myself ; 
but the damps of ignorance and doubt soon extinguished 
the glaring llghts that illuminated the entrance. 1 found 
myself ere long involved in the thickeat obscurity, and 
when the abyss tbreatened to ingulph the groping Wan- 
derer, was grateful for that aid which in the pride of my 
own strengtb, I had indignantly rejected. Assisted by 
revelation, I retraccd niy erring stcps ; and am now con- 
tented with such mcasure of knowledge as God vouchsafes 
to his creatures, as well as resoived never more to tempt 
the paths which lead but to * confusioii worse confounde«].^ 

'• Where difliculties present themselves, I thankfuUy in- 
cline to that sidc which is the least obscure ; and, as a 
belief in necessity, besides the natural contrariety of its 
existence with the cvidence of our senses, which proclaiin 
iis free agents, would involve an absolute and unqualifictl 
rejection of the Christian scheme, I find no hesitation in 
abandoning it lo the winds. 

" Natural religion presents God to our r.ontemplation 
in the wonderful unapproacliable character of sovereignty, 
wisdom, and power. The ChristUtn sees him brought 
home to our hearts, and domeslicated with our gratitude, 
our tenderness, and adrairation. in Jesus Christ we bc- 
hold the Emanucl, the God wilh us ; redeeming iu his 
love, sustaining by his spirit, astonishing by his mercy. 
If I turn frorn the only door, the only way, the only shep- 
herd that is provided for rae, and Jook to myself for u 
stafF of süpport througfh the Valley of death, vvhat do 1 
find? Alas! infirmity sopitiable, sin so inscparablc froia 
every purpose.and every Performance, that 1 aui ready to 
give my suffrage to the truth of Hooker's eloqueiit,"but 
melancholy avowal, that ' the very best action of the inoät 
virtuous human bcing, reqnires to beforgiwn,'' "' 
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You have now, my dear friend, an outline of the plan 
lipon which we set out with our search after Truth : and 
from the moment in which the conversation that I have 
reported took place, my brother has passed some hours of 
every dayin reading andtalkingon these solemn subjects. 

Butler's Analogy with Wilson's excellent Letters of 
Expknation ; Gregory's Letters and Chalmers' Evidences, 
have particularly delighted him. We have read Tremaine 
together, and some parts of the reasoning contained in the 
third volume of that valuable little work have most pow- 
erfully impressed his mind, while others have failed of 
satisfying him, My principal objections to Tremaine are, 
that the author Contents himself with allowing us to sup- 
pose that the hero becomes a Christian. Secondly, Dr. 
Evelyn, though a very worthy, and a very sensible man, 
appears more like a good humoured country gentleroan, 
than a clergyman, the professional piety of whom might 
have been added to bis counse( without detracting froni 
its force. It is a pity also that so streng a stimulant as 
love should be allowed by possibiHty to mingle in the 
moti^es to conversion, and by so doing, sulhy the integrity 
of change. With these defects, however, and some 
inequalities in the argument, Tremaine is acharmingwork, 
and breathes nothing from beginhirig to end, which is not 
caiculated, in some way or other, to render people wiser 
and better who read it ; a character which it would be a 
great happiness were we ablewith truth toattribute in this 
age of novels to many of the most celebrated among them. 

Having said so much of my invalid's mind^ I must 
mournfully add of his bodily frame, that it graduaUy 
decHnes, yet so imperceptibly, that it requires such minute 
Observation as streng afibction can alone awaken, to per- 
ceive the progress of decay. My dear children, and cur 
friend Mr. Otway, unite in kindest remembrances to yo\i. 
Speak of us all to our poor neighbours with affectionate 
recollection, and teil them that I long to re-visit my Uttie 
Valley, and am only supported through the pam of absence 
from home, and the fatiguc of more society, than for many 
years I have been accustomed to, by the pleasant assurance 
that I am not u^eUssly employed. The remarks ot xny 
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young people, in a land of strangers, furnish me too with 
a perpetual source of gratificaüon, tiiey are so true to 
nature and good sense, as well as feeling. , We continue 
to hear constantly from Arthur, who id happy in the Com- 
pany of Mr. Charles Falkland, a young man whose friend- 
ship l anticipate for my Frederick with great pleasure. 
We hear also of Lord and Lady Cray ton, of wkom I wish 
I could add that our aon^ounts are agreeable. Lord C. is, 
I fear, ill calculated to make my poor niecc happy ; and 
they both exhibit, but too faithfully, a specimenof fashion- 
able marriage. l tremble, as i look forward, and biess 
God wben I gaze with tbankfulness on my children, that 
they have been preserved from the vortex of foUy, which 
drawB thousands daily into its dangerous and seductive 
abyss. -(Jan all the riches of the Bast, added to all ^^ the 
boast of heraldry, and pomp of power,'' supply the place 
of domestic love, or compensate for the absence of moral 
virtue ? I sometimes feel üke an old picture that, after 
having been hung up during a Century, has suddenly 
received the gifl of animation, and descended firom its frame 
to mingle in the social group. The tporld^ even os se^i at 
this distance from our metropolis, appears almost aa new 
to me as to my girls ; and, I am sorry to confess, how little 
I find in it to gratify my mental taste. PerbapS' retire- 
ment may have soured ray disposition, l^ut if this be not 
the case, society is not improved in this kingdom. We 
are encircled by people of princely fortune ; and loxury, 
in all its fertility of invention, reigns throughout this rieh 
and beautiful country. But^ oh! how much I miss the 
England of my early recoUections ! Mr. Otway and I often 
mourn over the progress of what is falsely cailed refine- 
ment, which has made the lower classes forget the simple 
sobriety, the active iudustry, the nice cleanliness of former 
times, and has rendered the higher orders a di9gU8ting 
engraftment of foreign manners» custon^s, and laoguage, 
upon a British stock. Mydearhom^l Mypureinountain 
br^ezes and rational fireside, 1 sigh to behold you once 
more ! Adieu, my valued . friend. I hope to hear ftom 
you before wjf^ leave Marsden, and am, 

Sincerely yours., 

Caroline Douglas. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Faou Euily Douglas to Miss Sanpfobd.. 



My dearest Julia, 
This will, probably, be my last letter from Marsden, 
unless aoy unfavourable change in my dear uncle's heallb 
shouki alter the present arrangements for our departure. 
We are to go by Brighton and Dieppe, instead of by the 
routc first proposed ; and you may expect to hear from 
rae as freqüently as possibie, thougb I sbali never perse- 
cute you witb my traveU as travels : for I do believe 
there is nothing leil in France or Italy, wbich has not 
been sented up in every practicable variety of form, to 
meet oach difierent character of taste ; but I trust to your 
a^fectioD for fioding interest in every stageof our journey, 
thougb 4he map of it be so familiär to your memory as to 
deprive me of all hope to amuse you by descriptions of 
scenery or costumes. Since I wrote last, 1 have seen 
mucb tbat was new to me, without going abroad ; and, 
thougb I sfaould be very ungrateful not to acknowledge 
thankfuUy the grcat kindness with wbich we have been 
reccived in Hampshire) I cannot permit enen gratitude to 
blind me, arid confound distinctions whicb I never desire 
to see melted into an undistinguishable mass of uniform 
colouring. My dear JuUa, I sometimes stare with such 
amazement at the things that present themselves, as to. 
fear that my eye-lids may be overstrained, and lose the 
power of ciostng; but, instead of egotizing on the efiects 
produced upon my tnind, I will heg you to accompany 
me to three or four splendid mansions in our neighbour- 
lioodv wherc you sbail judge for yourself. About a week 
ago., Mr. Otway, Frederick, Charlotte^ and I, took a 
deliglitfttl.ride through tiie New Forest to pay our respei^ 
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to Mrs. Hannaper, a Begum of tbis country, wbo eomr- 
mands several hundred votes, and ^wbo is, therefore, a 
grand bone of contention in tbis terribie eiectioDeeriog 
struggle. She has a beautiful niece, Miss Ormsby^ wbo 
ia dressed all over in the colours of tbat party which her 
aunt espouses ; and is so füll of stnpes tbat she migbt be 
supposed to ha?e made her gown and shawl out of tbe 
flag of a ship belonging to the United States. This young 
lady assists Mrs. Hannaper in canvadsing for her favourite 
candidate, to whom it is said that she is to be married ; 
and 1 havc- heard many gentlemen complain of being at- 
tacked witb such perseverance, as to find great difficulty 
in retreating from the united. influence of beauty and sop- 
pUcation. As wo rodo along, several groups of rietous. 
drunken men; in sraock frocks, bearing buncbes of buff 
and blue ribbons in thcir hats, interrupted our progress, and 
Startled our borses, by tumultuary shouts which rent the 
air with cries '''Sir Christopher Cromie, and Mrs. Han- 
naper for ever!" As we approached to Lyndburst, ihe 
vociferation increased, and we were just Consulting whether 
it would not be prudent to turn about, when a crowd 
came rushing down the road, which branched off at right 
angles with that by which we were joumeying forward ; 
and we found ourselvcs iminediately sürrounded by three 
or four hundred people, wbo had taken Mrs. Hannaper's 
horses from the carriage in which she and her niece were 
äitting, and insisted on drawingthem bome themselves, to 
testify their attachment to tlie cause which she patronizes. 
Mrs.' Hannaper is apparently from sixty to sixty-five, witi) 
a face and form neither rough nor unpleasing ; but a cloth 
habit, tight bea?er hat, over a Brutus wig, coloured silk 
handkerchief tied round her throat, and a collar risiog 
almost to her cheek bones, gave so masculine an air as 
completely to deceive me, while the interpositioa of some 
drooping branches of an ash tree'concealed tbelowerpart 
of her dress from my view. She stöod up in her baroa* 
chette, waved her hat to the multitude, huzzeed, and acted 
so like a man upon the occasion, that when I came near 
enough to see a petticoat^ I blushed for the honour bf tny 
sex. Her niece held a pacasol over her bead, and seemed 
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less inclined to make these outrageous demonstrations than 
her aunt ; but she held a sort of banner in the lefl band 
with Sir Christopher^s name worked in gold letters, und 
her hat was ornamented with a great cockade of bis 
colours. The carriage stopped when we appeared, and 
Mrs. Hannaper coTerinjg her head sat^down, and desiring 
Mr. Otway, whom she had previously seen, to present my 
brother, sister, and me, very politeJy requested us to break- 
fast on the following day, when she meant, as she told us, 
to turn ^ut a bagged fox ; and her " Liliputians" — the 
name by which slie distinguished a favourite j^ck of some 
tiny breed, with the technicai appellation of which I am 
unacqiminted. " Come early," addedshe, " Sir Christo- 
pher, and a few friends, will be at Parham, where I shall 
be happy to see you.*' I was beginning to say why we 
oould not accept her kind invitation« when, in the same 
rnoment, I read "do let us go'*in Frederick's eye, and 
iiglance from Mr. Otway's, in which was legibly written, 
'* it is soinething new^ do not refuse/' 1 suppose tliat I 
rnismanaged my excuse, for Mrs. Hannaper, nothing; 
daunted, repliejf, " oh really you must come, I never take 
refusals." Mr. Otway told her tbat some of ^e party 
would certainly attend her ; and the intoxicated Uaders 
becoming impatient of so long a parley, threw upacloud 
of hats into the air, with a deafening uproar, and the ladies 
were whirled along to our no small contentment, for our 
steeds threatened, by the noise, to become ungovernable. 
When we had resumed our peaceful track, we inter- 
changed, as you may believe, some remarks upon the extra- 
ordinary vision that had just crossed our path. Mr. Otway 
was excessively amused by Charlotte's asking whether 
Mrs. Hannaper, and her niece, were Blue-stockings, 
•''No, I dare say not,'*- an&wered ourfriend. " Why do 
you suppose them to be so ?" '' Oh," replied Charlotte, 
*^ I have no reason, further than that from the masculinc 
air of these ladies, 1 conclude that they must be disliked 
cxtremely by the other sex, and perhaps considered intru- 
ders sufficiently to be call Blues,'*^ An explanation en- 
sued, and we learned that, ihough it is an inexcusable of- 
* fence' for a woman to fimcy that she pessesses any under- 
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Standing, or is capable of any mental acquirement, not- 
withstanding tbat Heaven may have bestowed upon her 
the bngbtest abiiities, it is perfectly admissible, under 
certain circumstances, to be a female Nimrod — to hunt 
and course, dress like a maii coacbmanY drive a curhcie 
at füll speed, ride like a Bedouin Arab, and be in at the 
death. Nay,^ Mr. Otway assured us, tbat Mrs. Hannaper 
is generally ornamented by the Fox's bnish in returning 
frpm the chase, and that she cries tälliho with peculiar 
giuBto ! '^ But then,'* added he, ^^ she is a womiyi of im- 
mense fortune ; and, however people might laugh at inferior 
fblk, so many gentlemen are aspiring to the band of this 
Diana, that a thousand knigbts wouldtake the fieldtoresent 
the sdightest indignity ofTered to the goddess of their adora- 
tioD." No language can paint my astonisbment to learn 
that this old lady went out hunting ; to hear her huzzaing, 
and to see her manly costume, had been wonder enough 
for one day ; but to fancy it possible, that a veieran belle 
of Mrs. Hannaper's age, could dream of marriage, or^ 
like queen Elizabeth, permit herseif, in this age of the 
World, to be surrounded by people daring to talk of love 
to a toornan of sixty^ was something beyoiid my compre- 
bension or crcdulity. For the first time in my Ufe 1 
thought, dearcst Mr. Otway ill-natured, and slackening 
my pace, feil back with Charlotte, allowing bim, and 
Frederick, to take the lead — shall I own my weakness ? 
l feit so humbled for my sex, that low spirits took posses- 
sion of mc ; a melancholy dialogue succeeded, and a 
hearty fit of tears relievcd the oppresston which manners 
so novol had occasioned. My sistcr, and I, entreated that 
we might not bc forced to attend the morning party ; so 
Frederick wcnt alonc, and came back thoroughly disgusted 
with all that he saw. A gay party met at breakfast 
a la fourcheite^ where the ladies, be told us, played. their 
partä most vigorously at hapi, dried fish, and all sorts of 
substantial fare, not disdaining to wash it down with a 
glass of Champagne. 

>* To horse, to horse," was the next order of the day,. 
and tho ladies, dressed in unifocm, rode m the most «ports^ 
iiian-Hke manner, Clearing gates, banks, and ditches. I 
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cannot dwell upon the disgraceful theme. Alas I is learA« 
ing decricd ? Are women ridiculed for improviflg their 
tninds, and gaining useful knowkdge, while such a sur- . 
rendcr of every characteristic that distinguislies the feini« 
nine frotn the masculine gender is tolerated and en- 
couraged ? 1 feel a nausea when I bear the^name of 
Hannapef ; but l have not done witb her yet. In a day 
or two aüer our meeting sbe came to see us, having duly 
ascertained that my uncle would not give bis interest ta 
cither party at the approachiog election ; and oertainly 
nothing can be more approphate than the name by which 
sbe is called in the country. ^^ Jack Hannaper^^^ exaoUy 
prepares one for the abrupt masculine unceremonious 
assanU which sbe makes on the people at whose houses 
she Visits. Mamma's gentie and retiring manner, the 
gravity of her dress, axid total absence of interest in tbe 
gossip of the neighbourhood, induced the Dame of Par- 
ham Hall, to address herseif chieüy to my uacle, whom, 
she oferpowered with her voiubility. After having talked 
of her dogs which Jiave got the dist^mp^r, of a horse 
which she had shot, perlu^ with her own band, because 
it had the glanders^ she proceeded, and witli all the tech- 
nicality of the hustings, proclaimed the state of the poU, 
her Intention of appearing on a favourite charger at the 
heäd of her plumpers^ and giving a coup de grace to the 
enemy. Perceiving, it may be^ from tbe languid appear- 
ance pf my dear uncle,jtbat he was fatigued by this far- 
rago of nonsense, Mrs. Hannaper suddenly turned to me, 
and said<i ^^ Oh, but my dear Miss Douglas, you really had 
a greaf loss in not Coming to Parham tbe other day. We 
h^ vcry good fun I assure you, and I dare say you will 
be glad to hear that your brother was much admired. He 
rides particularly well, and no centaur ever sat a horse 
more firmly. Upon my word be is a yery handsome 
üne young fellow, and l have no doubt will make a figure 
yet . I shall be always happy to. see bim at Parham Hall.'*^ 
Frederick's praises would gD far to put me in good hu* 
mour with any medium through vAach they met my ear ; 
but these feil upon it in sounds so. coarse, and unaccus- 
tomed, that I feit they wer« a SQrt of profanatioo, s»A 
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wished that my brother had never joined the unrefiried So- 
ciety of this unfemininefemcUe, My cbeeks glowed, but 
• not with pleasure. It was a fevered flush. I longed for 
Mrs. Hannaper^s departure, and did not know bow to an- 
swer her ; but she did not leave me many seconds in 
a State of embarrassment on Frederick*s account. All 
minor vexation was presently merged in the shame which 
I feit on my oirn, when this " she wolf with unrelenting 
fangs,*' seized myarm, and, starting with real or afiected 
recollection, exclaimed, *' Well, but only fancy my omit- 
üngto teil you belbre, that Sir Archibald Johnson is think- 
ing of you for bis son, who makes no kind of objection, 
and if your fortune can liberate the estate from some thou- 
sands of embarassment, it will be quite a nice hit. Lady 
Johnson of Norbury Park will not sound badly. The 
Settlements and pin money will be liberal I darc say, and 
any assistance which my work-people in London can give, 
I shall be vastly happy, I assure you to olTer. You know 
tbat you need not have much at present : a few things 
made by the first hands will do, tili you go to town jour- 
seif, and choose your own jewels, and select your own fa- 
vourite colours. I am sure that Sir Arehibald will be 
anxious to hasten matters, for I know at this moment, that 
a sum of ten thousand is called in by Mr. Fletcber, who 
is going to marry one of bis girls famously to that maa- 
cap, Golonel Anstruther, who will be as rieh ag a Jew by 
and by. To be sure be is a sad roui at present, but eitber 
he will sow bis wild oats or run a muck. If the latter, 
he will shoot himself, or end bis days in the Fleet ; but 
people must not look forward ; if we did, what a duÜ sort 
of thing you know it would be. I doat on the little Scotch 
song, which says ^ the present moment is our ain, the next 
we never saw ;' how pretty!" 

Bytfais time I was burning indeed : shame, Indignation, 
and surprise, were so strongly excited, that, like contrary 
forces, they had the efifect of paralyzing all movement. I 
sat like a fool, totally unable to speak ; and how long I 
should have been doomed to listen to a strain so uncouth, 
the more humiiiating, because uttered in the presence of 
mamma and my uncle, I know not, if Mr. Bolton had not 
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been announeed in this crisis, when Mrs. Hannaper 
jumped up, caUed her niece, who had been talking to 
Charlotte in the music-room adjoining, and, hastily nod- 
ding to me, shook my hand with an air of inteUigence^ 
saying, ^^ I hate old Bolton, so must take fresh ground ; 
weil, we will talk over matters when next we meet, arid 
perhaps the neighbourhood may be enlivened by more than 
oae wedding ere long." Miss. Ormsby laugbed so h>ud 
as this sally burst upon her ear, that I was absolutely con- 
founded. ^^ Good morrow" being hurried over, the same 
opening of the door served to usber in the old gende- 
man, to whose rescue I had been once before indebted, 
and to^&oat away the most intolerable specimen of inele- 
gance and indelicacy that I ever met with in the form of 
woman. The d'ear little Mr. Bolton was received with 
rapture. He seemed hke a guardian spirit, and I believe 
that he saw how truly he was welcome to me, as in the 
inost good-humourcd and playful manner pqssibleyhe said, 
^^ Oh, do you know l have had a great escape. Mrs. 
Hannaper looked as if she could have eaten me up ; and 
only that your hall is so spacious, I question whether I 
could have avoided a bUe at least. Miss Douglas, I take 
it into my head"^ that this amazonian ckiefiainess is not a 
fifreater favourite of yours than she is of mine." I con- 
fessed that she would not be my model^ and Mr. Bolton 
coritinued, '^But you and I shall have ample revenge,if 1 
niciy depend on a little bit of backstalrs intclligence whicli 
has reachcd me through my own man. 

" Now, you must not set me down as an. old gossip be- 
cause 1 teil you so, and suppose that I am always employed 
in running to arid fro, to pick up scandal ; but really 
poetic justice requires that such a creaturcas Mrs. Han- 
naper should receive some check, and be reminded of her 
age, before she is calied to her great account. So far 
therefore, from tbinking myself ill-natured at chuckling in 
ihe anticipation of a disappointment, which I have good 
reason to believe is suspended by a hair over her- -head, I 
am bound as a Christian to rejoice in any thing that may 
awaken her to a scnse of her folly, and drive her to more 
;*erious tfaoughts tlian tliose which possessher idle brainv" 
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Mneh as I didike Mrs. Hannaper, liiere wts sometiung 
80 repugnant to my feelmga of hananity in suffering a 
ftllow-creature to encounter asy ill, which timely notiee 
might prevent, that l expostulatod with Mr. Bolton, aod 
implored him to apprise the old lady of bis apprehensions, 
that so the catastrophe, however it might tfareaten, sboold 
be averted. Mr. Bolton was silent for a moment, white 
Iie fixed his eyes iatentiy upon me, then catching my band 
affectioDately, he pressed it ]ike a friend of the ^^ olden 
time," and with a tear starting to his eye, said, ^^God 
biess you child l my heart opens to the voice of nature, 
and it has taken me by surprise to-day, for her*s is a lan- 
guage which I seldom hear.*' Oh, JuHa, wben 3uch a 
comtnon-place aentimeDt as that which I had expressed, 
in wishing to spare a fellow-creature pain, had power to 
astoniah by its novelty, and delight for its moral virtue, 
what a comment is fiimisbed by such an anecdote as this 
upon modern society. If this be the World (and people 
are the same I suppose, whetber rolling Uirough tbe streets 
of London^ or over the roads in Hampshire), defend 
me from its attractions. I feel tike the country mouse 
longing for my gray peas and peacefiil Glenalta ; but the 
lovely Alps «will refresh my eyes with imagesof Crod's 
creaüon, and I shall soon bid farewell to these disgusting 
scenes of artificial Ufe. 

Mr. Bdton, aller the little episode which I have de- 
scribed, returned to the raerry mood, and rubbinghis hands 
in an ecstasy, said, ''^ No, no, depend upon it I will be 
' mute as a coaefa-horse.' You shall none of you know a 
word of the under-plot which is weaving. I will not be 
a tell-tale. Let all things take tbeir course. " 

Tbi9 dear little man is the soul of pleasantry, and seems 
to bave an excellent heart, thougfa bound up in a quaint 
outside. He is very English, and has a gnug facetious- 
ness of manner irresistibiy diverting. I hope that I may 
be fortunate enoiigh to meet him oflen in this neighbour- 
hood, for he has both tact and feeling ; and while his un- 
common droUery amuses, his keen Observation protects. 
Ue seems to delight in young people, and to understand 
US, My uncle enjoys his Company, and they had a great 
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iAsal of conversation^ after wbich he took hi« leave, en- 
treating tliat we sfaofild not fall to meet him at Lady Cam- 
pion's, to Whose house we were invited for the following 
morning, to a trial of skiU in arcfaery . The time för these 
revels.isnot yet come; but as several families are pre- 
vented this year, I am told, from being in town, through 
onQ cause or otber, they are doing the best they can to 
keep üp the ball of pleasure, and rehearse for a more füll 
and fashionable season. Mr. Bolton was my allurement, 
and the hope of iseeing him, emböldened me to go under 
the wing of Mr. Otway, accompanied by Charlotte and 
Frederick.- 

jLady Campion and hex daughters are come home within 
the last m'onth, from Italy. They are a lovely group. 
Mother and daughters beautiful, ajid dressed in the samc 
way, like sisters, it w|is not easy to distingaish the parent 
from the oflipring. I do not like this. Surely the most 
tender love may subsist withüut this confusion of relation- 
ships. In the deep attachment which binds my heart to 
the precious author of my being, Jiow sorry I should be 
even for a moment, to forget that she is roy mother. But 
though not yet twenty, I ibel as if I were four-score, when 
I look around me. Nothing could be prettier. than the 
little lawn on which we marshalled to see the archers; 
The graceful figures, the skill with which they managed 
the bow, the boauty of the fair competitors, clad in a livery. 
of ." Lincoln green,'*' the exquisite flowers which perfumed 
tfae amphitheatre of their sports, altogether cbarmed Char- 
lotte and me. We were asked to join the lists, but as we 
could truly plead ignorance of the art^ we gladly dropped* 
back upon a firinge of the finest rhododendrons 1 ever be- 
held, hned by a baiik of arbutus, to witness the combat. 
There were from forty to fifty spectators, among whom 
vVere only two, besides Mr. Bolton, whom I ever desire to 
aee again. These were a Mrs. and Miss Fräser, Scotch 
people, a mother and daughter, very unUke our pretty 
hoatess, who, to my amazement, I found was a rival can- 
didate for the prize wtth her chüdren ; and, alas, am you 
belieye it ! is jealous of a Lord Thombörough's attentions 
Co the eider of them. This young and vapid peer was of 
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oiir party ; the most finmkin •object thatyou ean imiKiMf. 
. He had called one day at Mareden, so tbat 1 did iiot«ee 
hiin for the ßrst time at Ladj Campion's ; and when he 
visited iny uacle, Fanny, whoae fresh mutieU supfilies a 
constant soufce of amusement to us, sak), ^^ W^, if in 
•one of my walks I met Lord Thornborough and bis friend 
Mr. Freeman (a young man of fashion who has accom- 
panied bim to this country), I am sure that 1 could 'not 
lielp offering tbem my assistance were tbere any difficulty 
to be got over ; for certainly those young men coold not 
help themselves over a bedge, ditcb, or Stile." 

I must give you a sketch of this London pair. They 
have both such heads for size, from the abundance of 
curled hair and whiskers that disfigure them, tbat if their 
bodies were concealed you would expect to see giants, 
judging by the proportion of limb that would soit such 
prodigious capUdU. On the contrary, bowever, tbey are 
both rathor diniinutive than tall ; their hands are not larger 
ihan a young lady*s, and as white as alabaster. Add to 
this appearance, rings, pins, chains, &.c. , and jadge wbo^ 
tber Fanny was very wide of Aie m&rk, when, with the 
rosy glow of aixtecfn, ^^ redolent of life and spring,^' her 
' humanity would prompt the ofier of her aid to creatures 
so pale, so thin, so cadaverous, that Mr. Bolton very truly 
Said, that ^^ they looked like weavers just out of an hospi- 
tal." But I have not done. How can I beliere the things 
that I hear ? Two pink spots, which alone distinguished 
Lord Thornborough's &ce from that of a corpse, aod 
which I thought indicated consumption, are, Mr. Bolton 
'declares, positively rouge !- I blusb as I write the word ! 
But to return to the archery. — ^The gentlemen were not so 
snccessful as the ladies : Miss Campion sped her arrow 
hght through the centre of the target, and ckimed a vic- 
tory, which her mother, who came within half an inch of 
the buirs eye, refused to admit, demanding to be queen 
berself, and awarding only the second prize to her daugh- 
ter. An altercation ensued, and the angry k>oks, the un- 
kind taunts which I witnessed, live still in my memoiy. 

Mstters grew so serious, that Mr. Otway proposedlots : 
Lady Clampion ^ew th& longest, and darting a look o( 
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üre at her rival, was crowned \^y Lord Thomborough« 
whom she in turn voted tobe winner in the teeth of justice 
and truth ; and, after faaving reciprocally distinguished him- 
by a wreath of Farne, caugbt bim by the band, aod trium* 
phantly led the way towards a ßne Grecian temple in the 
grouods, where a inagnificent coUation was prepared, and 
wbere the pseudo king and queen occupied a throne of 
scarlet and gold, decorated with laureis ; while the rightful 
monarcha had not eyen the satisfaction of mingling their 
complaints<, as the real bero was a sweet young inidsbip» 
jnan, son to Mrs. Frazer, wbo laugbed heartily at being 
chcused^ as he said<, out of bis conquest, and wbo seemed 
of much too noble a stamp to kneel at the feet of a baughty 
regina^ wbo, thougb herseif mortified, treated bim with 
jfovereign contempt. 

While we were seated at a table covered with refresh« 
ments, one of the Misses Campion asked me, so su denly,. 
the ridiculous question, ^^ Bave you been out yet ?** that 
tbougb I have beard that it is the teckmcal phrase for being 
prcsented in the world, the more familiär meaning occur* 
red to my mind, and, like an idiot, f answered, that I 
should tbink a walk round the grounds very pleasant. A 
lotid and rüde hurst of laugbter drew the attention of the 
cpmpany upon me, and would have overwhelmed me with 
confusion, if Mr. Bolton, wbo was sitting between me and 
my torihentor, had not, with the celerity of an arrow, up- 
set a flask of Champagne into the lap of the fair follower 
of Diana, which produced such a prompt metamorpbosis, 
as ^'' turned the green one red*" in an instant, and the laugh 
against her from me. The tbing was done so adroitly, 
that it appeared accidental, and as no one was more busy 
than the perpetraiar in ofiering the most gajlant com- 
imseration, I never knew tili two daysafler that 1 was thus 
indebted in a third instance to my faitbful knight. 

We adjourned presently to a music-room, where harp 
and piano-forte, with all ^^ means and appliances to boot," 
challenged competition in a new form ; and here anotbet 
aad scene was exhibited. A charming Italian duet was 
sakßd for by Lord Thornborougb, and Miss Carapion, 
who was in thehabit, of singing the second, was called. 
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very authoritatively by her mother to take her part : she wa^ 
also to accompany on the piano-forte. Witha cheerfiil 
aiacrity which delighted me, as evincing, I thougfat, a 
swe/Bi forgiving temper, she took her seat at the instru- 
ineiit ; but the harniony was soon disturbed, for she had 
no sooner Umded her mother iri a solo recitative, which 
the latter was singing to admiration, than, jumping up, 
overturning the inusic-desk, and rushing towards a win- 
dow, she exciaimed, ^^ Look at the eagle !*' The cotnpany 
foUowed ; and a crow, which had crossed the house, and 
was picking up wof ms in the lawn, was the only wioged 
animal that presented itself to view. Peals of unineaning 
laughter succeeded, Lady Campion was outrageous^ and 
ct)uld scarcely preserve an appearance of decency ; but as 
I feit how very irritating her daughter intended to be, I 
begged Mrs. and Miss Fräser to come and make a little 
party at her side. We ^itreated her to excuse Miss 
Campion'« mistake, and to indulge us with a repetition of 
the deligfatful air in which she had been interrupted. 

Ader ipuch disquietude, matters were arranged once 
more, and the solo was achieved ; but in the midst of the 
concluding movenientt, which was very brilliant, and caV 
culated to make a striking Impression in the winding up, 
Miss Campion uttered a piercing shriek, the effect of which 
was ludicrous In the extreme, mingling as it did with the 
füll hannony, and vociferated, ^^ a bee, a.bee P' and a bee 
thcre certainly wa^^crawling upthe legof the piano-forte, 
so weak and so drowsy after the cold weather, that the 
least of its in^entions^ poor thin^, seeroed to be to inflict 
the slightest injury on any one. Frederick put the obnox- 
ious insectoutof the window, but Lady Campion was now 
inexorable : she lost all control o.ver looks and manner, 
which seemed to affect every one, jsxcept the person to 
whom they were directed ; and, quite shocked by the scene, 
1 requested thät we rnight take our departure, which wc 
did without delay, leaving such a domestic broä as I had 
thcn witnessed for the first time, to cool as it might. 

Lord Thornborough handed me to the carriage, and 
with' an unfeeling '^ Hah 1 hah ! hah !" said, Miss Douglas, 
••you have come in for a thunder-storm to-day. Her 
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kdyahip was ratfaer sublime ; don't you think so ?'' I was 
too macb disgusted to reply, and, contenting myself with 
apadsing bow, was happy to find myself on the high road 
Id' Marsden. 

Am I sore that my senses do not decei?e me, and that 
such tliings are ? h the sacred reiationship ofparent and 
cbiid wtqf^fasJdon? And is it possible, that whiie a 
daugbter forgets the respect due to a mother, mothers 
have forgotten to respect themselves ? L am not surprised 
now^ when I hear Mr. Otway and Mr. Bolton speak of 
tbe present HmM^ and compare them with the period 
knmediately preceding the Revolution iq France. 1 heard 
thenit agree a day or iwo ago in drawing the parallel with 
inoumfulfideUty,and Unding in the frightful demoralization 
of Continental manners, which is making, they said; rapid 
progress in these countries, but too certain a prognostic of 
tbe fate that will foUow, if the tide be not arrested, of which 
there seems but Uttle hope. 

If I had staid at home I should never have known these 
tinngs ; and however one may detest, I do not feel that 
wecan become familiär with whatis wrong, witfaont being 
the worse for it. 

In two days after Lady C&mpion^B popping-jay^ we Were 
foroed by my uncle to attend an evening party at Lady 
NeTÜle^s. It is not more than two months sinee she has 
lost a beautifiil and accomplished daughter, wbo died of 
decline. If my beloved mother had hung over the dying 

couch of a child, would she but I must corb myself^ 

and rdate facta, not commeiU upon them, or I shall never 
have done. Till ten o^clock at night we did not go to 
Neyille Court, though the cards particularly notified ^^ an ^ 
early party ;" and when we reached that splendid mansion, 
we found an immense assemblage of the beau mande^ 
greater than it was possible to supposecould be n^ustered 
at sucha distance from London which is the focus of all 
fashionable rays, a few of which only are scattered and 
refracted by vanous accidents in certain individual famiMes, 
as cracks in a glass will disturb the transmission of the aun's 
beams. Bkre was anotfaer Ue direet^ for the cards also - 
ijiformedus^ that the par^ was tobe a ^^ mutfif^ onei . 

13* 
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Why this perversion of language ? I cannot fiithöm it. ]f 
some lurking remnant of compünctious feeUngcrossed tbe 
lieart of Lady Nevilte ; and in tbe vords ^^smaU*' and 
^^ early*' she discovered a süght palliation of tbe ofience 
against decency (for I will not profane tbe dweet idea of 
maternal love by using its language.in rac4 Company}, 
wbich she had determined on coromitting^ I should per« 
ceive tbe feason of tbe stränge deception of wbich I am 
speaking, hut all was gayety and glitter. Lady NeviUe and 
her daiigbters sparkled with diamonds arranged~upon a 
sort of gossamer drapery , so ligbt, so graceAil, so artificialfy 
adjusted, fashionable and becoming, that mourning was 
the last sei^timent which such parapbernalia could ezcite 
or iiidicate. Their dress told lies as well as their cards. 
Thehouse at Neville Court is süperb., and as 1 wandered 
from roojn to room with the amiable Fräsers and my own 
Charlotte, I feit the luxury of kindred sentiment in a netr 
world^ and gave free course to thougbts that were little in 
unison with the passing scene. I fancied this magnificent 
hall-room, with its chandeliers, its lustres^ and chalked 
door, two Short months Sigo^perhaps^ the theatre of anotker 
sort of assembly. 1 marked the spot where, in imagination, 
1 could descry the Iqnely tressels supperting their sad 
and youthfijl burthen — that opening flower untifnely tom 
from its stalk, and snatched from the warm hopes of 
unfolding spring. I beheld the mutes, and saw the tables 
spread with funeral fare ; the ^^ cold baked meats ;" of 
deatb ; the sable hangings ; the hirelings of office, mar- 
shaUing their dismal train, at least with features screwed 
to the occasion, and voices subdued to whisper. With the 
inost painfuL feeüngs I asked witbtn mysel^ ^^ must we Qy 
from the fondiest ties of nature, to seek for sorrow in 
^ those Chambers, ofimagery supplied from tbe undertaker^s 
merqenary taste ;' and fail to find it cnsbrined within tbe 
breast of a mother. or a aister ?" My cheek curdled^ and 
my breathing became oppressed, while these melancholy 
phantonfs gUded past my mental vision, and like spectres 
mingled in the dance. The brilliant ball-room seemed to. 
ine no other than Holbeio's ^^ dance of Death ;^' and wheu 
] \yas roused from my rererie by, " Miss Douglas, will yoi^ 
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immce?'*^ let sttp^as if from t)ie mouth of one just drop^ 
ping asleep, wbos^ muscles bad become too flaccid to 
retaia tbß words within its lips any looger, 1 started as if 
I had been shot by one of Lady Campion's arrows, an4 
turned round upon — Mr. Johnson. Thougb I delight in 
dancing, there was too much lead «t my heart to allow of 
merriment in iny feet at this raoment ; and I therefore 
instmctively declined, and for a tina^ got rid of the con- 
summate pappyism of this disagreeable young man. 

To my utter astonishment 1 was adked to join in< the 
next quadrille by Lord Thornborough, wbose p'oliteness I 
should not have supposed from any thing eise I had wit- 
nessed^ could have induced the remembrance of a country 
]ass, and a stranger (though the latter is the highest claim 
to attention in my dear Ireland), amidst such dazzling 
beauty andattraction aa solicited bis regards. You see I 
did binl injustice, and am ready to make the amende hon- 
()rahle; but as l ha,d refused Mr. Johnson, 1 could irot 
dance with any one eise, and though I did not regret thia 
circumstance from any admiration of müord^ 1 confess to 
havingfound it difficult to sit still, when the gloomy con- 
templations with which the evening commenced, began to 
yield to the inspiring influence of lively music. I had^ 
however, the gr^at pleasure of seeing Charlotte enjoying 
a gratification which was denied to me ; and, would you 
believe it, she had scarcely begun to move, when a crowd 
^vas coUected to see her dance. Her figure is so like 
what one imagines of a Sylph, and her ear is so perfect, 
that to admire her Performance in a quadrille, would 
appear nothing more than the necessary routine of cause 
and effect, if I Jiad not believed the group by which we 
were surrounded quite too artificial in its construction to 
leave a corner for.nature to slide in at. However, so it 
was, that I heard several gentlemen express their appro- 
bation in terms more energetic than I should have thought 
such indolent looking people hkely to employ on any occa- 
sion, «176» of the moment; and dear unconscious Charlotte 
seemed for a time Reine de lafite, 

^^ Yes," sud Mr. Bolton, wbo came to sit by me for ^ 
(ittle while, ^^. there is the trhunph of tnith andn&Uve grac^ 
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Overall thecontrivancesoffashion« TJieiebyoiirBiite^, 
wfao bai Derer seen London or Paris» bearing' away the 
palmfrom all those painted dolla who ara swiogkg tbeir 
peraona round tbe room." 

Quadrillea eoded, how shaU I ezpreaa my feelings at 
seeing Lady Gampion and Lord Thornboroa|^ get up to 
waltzl Timanthes, a painter of ancieBt timea, drew a veil 
orer ihe face of a father whoae grief he feh unequal to 
portray. I muat borrow bis deviee^ and let a curtaia &U 
over an exhibition wfaich I. wiah obliterated fron my 
meroory. I found a few linea by Fiederick, which he 
wrote in London, afler rebiming from a ball, part of the 
oonclading stanze of which ahall finiah my descant lipon 
this distaateful tbeme : 

« Bat thtrc 10 MBctlinK m « walts wUeh wtan 
' Off all the lovely blooM of ntp^ grut, 

Wlien round Belioda's form • ftraoger darti, 
FliBg the QBhiüiowed arm ia bold embraeei 
And nidelj gasea ob her beMleoM laoe." 

The dancing wanted that gaieti du e€nir which atone 
renders it an agreeable and animating amusement. The 
ladies glided like silver eels, and the genüemen groped 
about th^ room as if their eyes were ahnt, so that abso- 
lately, if a stranger had been introduced^ who never sav 
a modern baU-room before, he might have been ezeused 
for imagining that the dancers were playing blind man's 
buff, and afraid of knocking their headsagainst the panels, 
if they moved their bodies without the utmost circum- 
spection* In short, a cbild of nature would wonder why 
people should take the tronble of submitting their feet to 
a sort of rhythm just enough to ahackle their freedom, and 
prevent the luxury of perfect inanition. Well, thought I 
to myself, this society is faishionabie. These men and 
women move in what is called the first circle. The 
former will, many of them, become our Members of Par'^ 
Hament ; Senators, by wfaose coUective wisdom we are to 
be directed. These asses in human form, the most idle, 
Ignorant, effisminate aaimals possible to conceive^ are to 
be httsbaiuls, fatheia^Jandlerds« ttasters 1 It is a-melaii«^ 
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cboly prospect, and in lookipg to my own sex, on thoughts 
of ijirhich my miod ftom infancy has dwelt with pride and 
pleasure, as the sweet depository of religion, inorals, fond 
affections, taste and talents soflened down to social con-* 
verse, and illuminating the domestic sphere^ oh, what a 
contrast meets my eye ! what will these creatures be when 
all tfaat art can do to whiten tlie poor sepulchre sball fall, 
and wrinkles insurmountable wM raise their fearful lines 
of circumvalation round the once bright orbs ? ^ when 
rouge itself, the last faithful handmaid of departing beauty, 
no longer . sticks to the haggard cheek, no longer lights 
up the extinguisbed eye ; when the etherial form of finished 
symmetry is either swelled to the mountain size of those 
round matrons who in vain would try to grasp the pedal 
harp which shuns the corpulent embrace, or dwindled to 
the bony frame which only serves for draperies to be hung ^ 
upon ? What will be the effect of those hapless wrecks of 
yanished youth, when even cards, the ultimate resource of 
age, the last strong hold of Veteran nothingness, shall 
cease to charm ? Ob, my Julia, bow will these miserable 
beings tremble, as the grave yawns beneatb their feet ! 
Eternity awaits all these butterfiies, whether male or 
female ; and I shudder, as Imagination presents the grisly 
group of coxcombs, and of beljes, stripped of their paint 
and patches, wigs, and waltzes, and standing to receive 
the final sentence ^t an Älmighty tribunal. 

I was interrupted in my sermqn by a call to the library. 
It Was to meet our new chaplain, for whom piy uncle pro- 
mised to provide, when he procured the apppintment of 
Mr. Oliphant to the pa,rish of GlenaTta ; and what words 
can describe our joy at finding in this ^pung man, no 
other than your neighbour and intimate friend, Alfred 
Stanley. A person with whom we all feel so well ac- 
quainted, and have such reason, througb your dear aunt's 
eloquent sketches of bis character, to admire and value 
witbout having ever seen him tili now. 

Mamma^ you knowof old, loves to play us a little trick 
sömetimes ; and in the present instance I find that all the. 
Checkley family have been in league with us to surprise 
ys. Judge then of our astonishment at receiving your 
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packet by Mr. Stonlej, whose groom retaros to-morrow 
into Derbyshire, and sfaall take thia tohme to you. 

A few daya now will see ua en rauie. T cannol hofie 
to aend you more tban a Une tili I reach Paria. 

Adieu, my dearest Jdüa ; I woold that we hftd, dont 
with towna, asd welre aafely arrived in that beauliful re* 
gion where the mighty ^<' Alpa have reared a tbrone" worthy 
of thoae akiea wbich gHd tbeir everlasting anowe^ with 
refolgent ^ory. 

A tfaimi^Bd lovea attend you alL 

Srer your affectioiiate, 

Bmur Douglas. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
Rev. Mb. Olifbant to Mb. Otway. 



To 70U, my dear frienid, I «ddre&i myself upon the pre- 
seilt occasion, though gratitude has long ere this, dictated 
a retorn of my best ackncmledginents to Mrs^ Douglas, 
foritpo such letters as deserve indeed my beart-felt thanks. 
But i bave been painfuUy occupied, and I leave to your 
discretion tbe time and metbod of ejtplaining to my dear 
fi'iend, the cause of my silence, which is no other than the 
death of our ii|rorthy and mucb-iämented neighboUr Mr. 
Bentley, ^n event, iiitelligence of which, I well know, will 
not be heard at Marsden with iadifierence. A fortnight 
ago he returned, as u8ual,.from bis ride, «ccompanied by 
George, and immediately on entering the house, feQ into 
a sort of fit, which appeared to result from determination 
of blood töwards the head. George sent directly for mei 
and we bad Mr. Pigot immediately from TraJee, who 
acted with judgment, and ere the surgeon and physician, 
for whom we seqt to Dubtin,;had reached Mount Prospeet, 
our poor friend had recovered bis sensißility. The devo- 
tton of George to bis uncle could not be exceeded, and it 
was so purely disinterested, that the wealth of Potosi 
would have weighed but as a feather in tbe balance, against 
the re-establishment of Mr. Bentley's bealtb. The medical 
people, however, saw from the first, that bis ntuation was 
precarious, of which he wias coiiscious from the beginning 
himself. With Christian courage, he began to prepare 
for the awfnl change which he pereeived to be approach* 
ing, and truly died the death of the righteous. Yesterday 
evening he ttfeathed bis last in the arms of lüBnephew; 
I never leftbim, except for the aecessary porposeB of le* 
fi^shment, from the time jof bis first seianire^ and ba^e ^« 
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happioess of believing that my presence afforded him com-^ 
fort. As tbe short period of bis Indisposition spared bim 
any great exhaustion of strength, he spoke witbout unea- 
siness, and in tbe moet collected manner adverted to tbe 
inature of bis hopes. . Notbing cbuld be more deeply in- 
leresting tban bis discourse, during tbe few latter bours 
wbicb preceded tbe closing scene. 

^^ Olipbant/^ said be, ^^ I bave never in my life, been 
an unbeliever ; but bow smali is tbe diiference between 
infidelity, and a mere nominal Cbristianity : a meagre re- 
Mgion of form and babit ! Nay, of tbie two, is th^e not 
a better cbance, tbat tbe avowed scoffer, terrifiedby tbe 
abyss wbicb lies before bim,mAy turn from tbe evil of bis 
ways, tban tbe self-satisfied raorabst, wbo depends on bis 
miserable, bis imperfect works, for eternal saivation ? My 
fiiend, 1 was in tbe latter predipament. I received ä com- 
mbn-place Churcb of England education, said my prayers 
mecbanieally, went to cburcb, g ave ahns, abstained ftom 
traTeIHnir on Sundays ; and was for years of my lue, so 
entirely persuaded, tbat as a Cbristian cbaracter, 1 stood 
on a bigh pedestal, removed from tbe vulgär level of man- 
kind, tbat tbe Pbarisee's words, thougb not perbaps ac- 
tually expreseed by my lips, were never far from my beart ; 
and, ^ Lord^ 1 tbank Tbee, tbat I am not as otber men,' 
was a sentiment continually present to me,-wbenever 1 
tbougbt upon serious subjects. Ob, bow far from God 
was 1 in tbose days, wben I tbougbt myself so near 
Jfim !" 

Here be paused, and afler tbe interval of a few mi- 
nHtes, resumed tbe train of solemn refliection upon wbich 
be bad entered. 

" Yes," added be, " blessed be Heaven, sucb vain-glo- 
rious delusions are far from me now, and I am not 
asbamed to say« tbat I owe tbe cbange to tbis young man.'* 

Here poor George was completely overwbelm^. He 
pressed bis unde'is band to biis Hps, and sbed a torrent of 
lears. 

" Goorge,'* continued tbe dying man, " first taugbt me 
tbe religion of tbe beait. Of wbat avail are tl^ cold 
Haenclufiions of reason ? tbey teach not bumifity, tbey do 



not subdue the passiöns, they io not improve the tettiper, 
Hör allay one demoniac ebüllitioh of ma^e br reverfge. 
My praotice has been wretchedly vaciilating. I have been 
continually'Ted aWi'y firbm thfe rigtit way ; but it is sofne- 
thifig to kiiow this, and to put no confidefncä in aüght büt 
(he redeetning trtercy of Hirn \tho suJOfefed in'ottr ihortäl 
form, for guihy liian, and died tipoti tfaecross to saVe oifr 
souls alive." * • 

My poor friend told me that bis worldly afiail^ Were all 
settled. 

"My* temporal bouse," said he, *'bas been sA in 
Order. May the heavenly mansions be opened to re- 
ceive me I" 

Frora time to time, he held this kind of language, 
placidly awaiting the awful mandate. The bursting of a 
blood vesscl in the temple is not attended by much paiB, 
and he sulfered none that was not incident to the reme* 
dies empioyed. On Tuesday he gave me a key, and toid 
me where I should find all his papers regularly labelled, 
adding, " George's character is not one of show. He 
will be sorry for me in the bottom of his heart : give bim 
assistance now, and he will not need it long. Religion 
has taken fast hold upon bim, and her consolations will 
tjuickly restore the equilibrium of his ßpirits. He will 
never J^r^e^ but he will soon cease to grieve.^^ 

Afler so saying, he feil into a tranquil slumbcr, and 
spoke no more, except to ask for certain portions of th^ 
sacred volume. He repeated the löth cbapter of St. 
John with fervour ; desired us to read the 53d of Isoiaii; 
the 23d Psalm, ai|d other Civourite parte of scriptme. 
A restless night -proclaimed the approach of deatQ, and 
the last afternoon witnessed his peaceful exit. He loft' 
his affectionate regardsfor allof you, and lias bequeathed, 
he told me, some little memoria! of respectful estQBiu to 
each individuai at Glenalta aiid/Lisfarne. 

Thus has passed away our kind-hearted neighbour 
Roger ßentley, and his loss would be too sad to dwell 
lipon, if his excellent nephew were notheir to his upcle'/s 
virtuos, «s well as property. iSo change will be feit, J 
venture to assert, by any one who depehded on tihe bounty 
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of oor depj&rjted frieod, Poor George, is abeorbed m,si- 
lent sorrow ; be neither weepsi nor talks^ but the cbalky 
paleoessof iiis cou«tenanoe,,is a faithful. index to wfaät 
pasaes wkhiD. He courts solitude, and wiahes no pthei 
companioiiship th^n bis Biblß. . When the Uat ceremoDy 
is perfonned, I shaU whte to my dear friend, Mra* Dou- 
glas, aad in the mean time, with the most afiectionate re- 
membrances to her, the General, and my pupih^ believe 
me, mj dcar sir. 

Vours most sincerely, 

f J. OUFHAHT. 
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> LETTER XXXVllf. 

FlW>H EbWARD-OTWAT, Esa. TO R«V, MUi OtlPHANt.- 
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(' My dear Oliphant^ 



L CAKNOV desesribe the shock which yoar iMeWsgetute 
inaparted. It wa» ^t a week before tbat day, OB-H^hicli 
biitf ina! «immons wisiftsQed, tbat I received a lütter irooi 
my'^talued and' lamented fHond, iiill of project and fbtu- 
rkyt; waim wilh firiendahip, and seasooed vt^fb that pecQ- 
lisr andf pQiig«Dt humourirhich rendered hira äo singtdartf 
eatertttiniiigaiid Uvefy a companion. Sie #ritMml glofiä 
mumtiJ In middie agcv rieh, bealtby, divteted cf t^By^ 
and bafpfin tbe .aoeietf of tbat ^gy>odyoung man, wbo 
woabl bave Ihoki^ht die 'e»d -so near f • WR'o eottM' bave^ 
amlicffpatBd ibis suddeii wr-eck'of hufnän bope^f l^bi? 
Ufei ^aä does not^soeb'^tragedy, as it ofteti'plPfea^iits, 
catt Qfmi Ibe actorsiin tb« dtuma fo»seri60s^tb^gtil|s of 
\7faat may follo# ? !> will nbt fiay tbat 

' MW« ioMl*UtvelietMr)4pttHe!djk better iban^^' ' 

lor- Bentley was an exceilent charactet^ bui l maytraly 
say, tllftt daaoy wJio filliai muoh/iäi^r circl«''tban>'b^Siid 
in the #d[rld'AiedtiAationvwodd'notte?e'l6ftt£|iM^ %t cbaism 
iit Bocie)^. Ta the poot, bifl Idss would \i& ifr^pärable, ' 
wore'it not tbat helcjav^ ki fiaDfgQ.a'veproseiilaUvli so 
wejftby.of bim. 1. ' Oht «beir E fofle<it uflon thb häbit wbieh 
pwfaiU «o:sjbMaUy st/'pvell^ofiitidctt)^ ffAHi^ pieo|rf^ 
abfted, cdAootihg tfaeoi'in -diitmt c&dMa, idienatlvig ^Hei# 
roinda r freia ; die/ Jaadi 'tfaaA (p»w I j|faein(! Mithv iwd >fbi^^ 
tliair .tiMtinito:.foreign inaiRiewia j/tttm l coit4>a»^ tbi^^ 
disnalc«ffor; and itseoniei}ilencto, Irilb the dMie wbM 
we areeoütemplalinjff^ait M»i:ftittPrbfl|ieet, sof^diere is 



reason to apprehend a fatal overthrow* for our hapicss 
country. How few George Bentleys are ready to succeed 
tbe present gencration among us ! I have seen rnuch of 
the worW in my day^ but Iiave latterly Jived in such ab- 
straction from its vices and its follies, tl)at they strike me 
with alinost ajs much wonder in their modern dress, as if 
I had not before* been familiär with their feaAunts. .True 
it ts, that they are to be Ibund every where, and Ihe deepest 
retirement is not necessarily virtuous, because it is soii- 
tary ; but the fashionablc Community of the present day 
seems to ^^ out Hered Herod*' in all that marks the ab- 
senc0 of heßd and heart. These dear youag p^eple are 
quite. an aßi^cting study ^ I never . saW' such parkyin 
mortol mif^uld as. breathjL's around ih«Po# Eaoh seems U> 
be provi^ed hj nature with a safefp lamp tbat proaerves 
them from CQDtaot wiih the noxiou» miasona of a vicious 
W0€]d( ; apd l shpuld k& r?paid for mach greater derelic- 
tion from my. usual habits than I suboiit to here« by the 
pleasure wbich I derive from the uQso|>histicated dingk- 
neas, instinctive modestj, and fine feeling of my youtfaful 
associates, to whom it has fallen to my lotto:act the part 
of Ch^prone. Nevet had Duetma reaaon to be proudec 
of a tru8t than I have of the Charge coDfided to mf care; 
and mj vanity has oauae of exckement in fiill pro^ortion 
with iny pride, as the «^arm of .natura in tbe midst of an 
artificial society is irresistibly refreshing, like the admit- 
tance of Heaven's swe^t breath, the pura mouotain breeze, 
into a heated atmosphere, loaded with the costly, but in- 
salubriouQ exbolatioin of a thousand perfiiBieft. Youare 
so much a part of the Gtbnitlta family, tint>ugh the daims 
of a long aoquaintano« .and :miituAl regird, that I do not 
fq^las-if I were betfayingtboitelatacy of my younglriend 
Emily Douglas, intelling yoji oTthe^proof which we hatre 
jiist rßßm^ of her total iAidifi^raKe to rank and fortuim. 
Two daya ago, Creneral Dangla&iwtas applied to in fgfin 
01^ t)iß p9H of an cM, Baronet in this neighbourhoodv who 
requflst^d'pflrimmon io lannoopca >hia only 'gon in quality 
of suitor tavhi» nS»^ promiaiiig.that notbing^otfld be 
wantiog iQ»tbe übeiiUty of settlmeats tobender ihre, pro- 
poeed ijüano^ agreofiide to.tiie Voni^ ladj^and her lao/- 
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tber. I need scarcely add, how imhesitatingly these ad- 
Tances were rejected. Ycu are too. well acquainted with 
the charming girl wbo was the object of them, to douht 
her reception of such an ofTer. Emily^s hand wiO^/UEbto 
her heart, rnjit precede i, ; apd'happjr will he be for whom 
such a treasure may be destined. 

When a SM^mirable inomenl oocurs, and tbat you find 
dear George capable^of deriving pleasure from hearing of 
a tribute to hisuncle^s metmory, teil him^that all the gaye- 
lies of a week, in prospect, have been suspended at 
Marsden by the young people, as a mark of (he »»otfre 
esteem in which our late ^iend washeld.by the inhabitants- 
of Glenalta. Adieo, my dear Oliphant AU here unite in 
kindest remembrftoces with ' 

Ypur fi^ithful and afiectioQate, , 

Ep. Otwaiö 



f« 



W* 
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LETT£R XXXiX. 



Brightan. • 

HsBB we afe, dearest Julia, and, as I find that we are 

to stay here for some days, 1 cannot employ myself raore 

agreeably tban in writing yoa ^^ a fkw more last words** 

ere we embark for the Continent. Bat I raust carry you 

back to Marsden, wbere we reinained füll three weeks 

after tlie period which had been fixed upon for cur depar- 

tare, on account of the fluctnations in my uncle's health. 

The day after 1 sent yoa my last letter, we received the 

sad news Irom Gknalta, which mamraa eonveyed to 

Cbecktey. Till we lost dear Mr. Bentley, I had no idea 

how miicb we all loved him ; and I feel that bis death has 

!efi a croel blank in onr social circle. The inteUigence of 

«n e?ent so paidiiU naturally restrained the course of otar 

amusement, if that desenre the name which owes ta the 

weakness of our fellow creatures its^rhole power of afford- 

ing e&tertainment. 1 am such a novice in the ways of 

pc^te life, that I bare not yet learned to laugh at the peo- 

ple around me^without somethingofself-reproaeh, which 

sends m^ to my piUow in an uneasy state of mind, that 

^^ murders aieep ;'' and I was growing very weary of what 

is so falsely, in my opiniom, called pleasure, when Mr. 

Oliphant's melancholy letter occasioned a complete ces- 

sation of dinner and cvcning parties, so far as we wero 

concerned. We had no spirits to join the insipid society 

of tho neighbourhood, when our minds were trana- 

planted to the awful scene at Mount Prospect. During 

several d^ys we did not stir from.the dcmesne of Marsden, 

aqd these, if not clouded by the death of our kind neigh- 

'bour, wouM hare been by far the happiest that 1 have 

passed since we left Äome— talismanic word, which I never 
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wfite, nor speak, without an emotion poculiar to ilself. 
We arfe greatly deüghted with your friend Alfred Stanley. 
What a h^avenly öight is that of a young heart devbted to' 
its €rod ? Mr. Stanley is, indeed^ a clergyman, and his liie 
and manners explain that text of Scripture so oilen cavil- 
led at, which beautifully provides at once for the purity of 
the Apostle and the Utility of his exaraple, in the injunc- 
tion to come ont of the world ; ye<, while avoidlng its 
contagion, not ' to mistake a local removal, or a cold ab- 
stractron (Vom its concerns, for that holiness which the 
Great Founder of our religion urges on his fbllowers. Mn 
Stanley is a practical iliustration of the precept intended, 
I am convinced, to be understood, as he enacts it» — 
Cheerfbl, elegant^ infonried, and pleasing, there is na so* 
ciety which is not rendered mote agreeable by his prc- 
sence ; but tbere is none in which it would be possible to 
fbrget his sacred calling. Religion seems to have its risc 
in the centre of his heart, and to send forth streams into 
every action ; yct not sucfh as dash and foam, and sfkrtle 
by their impetuosity, but the existence of which, within 
the soil, is discbvered from the verdure and fertility of the 
surfkee. His opinions seem, as far'as I can judge in a 
ahort time, to be purely those of Gospel truth, equally re- 
mote from thelifeless formalism of what is now, by a 
Strange and melancholy distinction, designated Orthodoxy; 
and, ön the other side, thosc peculiar tenets so seldom 
honestly avowed, but soraetimes defacing the Christian 
scheme, which derive their name and chafacter from Ge- 
neva. Your friend, Alfred, realizes my ideä of a faithful 
messenger. His piety üs övangelifcal, but hö is not a Cdt- 
mnist — he is — what wais I going to say ? l had jtist begun 
a sentence when Fanny came flying into my room to teil 
roe that the packet which sails on M onday is to wad us 
from the British shotes. My uncle, it appears also, has 
rcTceived a letter stating, th^t the repairs of the parish 
church at Swainton, where Mr. Stanley' ,is to offlciate, 
cannot be completed under tfiree months. In consequence 
of this intelHgence,a watm invitMion to accompany us on 
the CoDtinent has been made and accepted ; so^ve shall 
take our chaplain wüh us, and l have no doubt that we 
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sliall find hiiii a mat acquisition Xo our party. The con- 
cluding week ofour ^ounuaeoi at Marsden was market 
by aome extraordinaiy events. Sir Cfaristopher* Crooiici, 
tiie most puddiog-headed puffin that eYer was destkiedto 
take his seat in tbe House of Commons, bas now the pri- 
vilege x>f frankiug in such a claw^-^ior baiidwntijig ypu 
cannot call it — that if be should doze away^ per foroe.of 
segars, ibe recollection of bis own name, as.I have been 
assured that a gentleman, equally QuUgbtened with our« 
baronet, once did, Sir Christapher's autograph baa tliis 
adyantage over allothers, that it may stand for any^or ibr 
cvejry thing, according to tbe skill employed in decipbec* 
ing bis pot-hooks and hangers. He was dui^ returned — 
chaired — feasted ; and gave a foretaste of his Parliamen- 
tary eloquence at a gre^t election ''^feed'* as jMr» Bolton 
told US, in a speech which, though evidently conoed over 
long before it was spoken, proved such a desperate fiulure. 
that even the newspaper editor in his pay opuld not tack 
anff epithet more flattering tbaii ^^ n«al'' to Sir Kit'^s ad* 
dress to bis constituents. Quere, may not tbis word meaty 
applied to gentlemen's harangues, wiuch are neitber sen- 
sible, witty, eloquent, nor impressive, be a delicate ccMrer 
for — calf? Well^ sbouts rent the air, and the sweet sounds 
of ^^ Sir Christopher for ever !" Struck upon tbe listening 
Organs of Mrs. Hannaper, wbo was aeated in a balcony of 
the Red Lion inn, glowing like a Chinese poppy, and sur- 
roundcd with her attendant nyinphs, though c^rtainly very 
unlike Calypso herseif, awaiting (he happy raoment of 
victory to bufi* and blue. No sooner did tbe glad tidings 
reach the portals of her ear, than Mrs. Hannaper, witli 
her plumed hat in one band, and a white bandkerchief in 
the other, cheered the popuiace. A shower of silver nest 
bestrewed the paveinent. ; Tar [jarr^ls, beer barreis, and 
all the usual vulfarities of mohbish demonstration, had 
their turn, and the tables at Parham Hall goroaned undcr 
the hecatomb sacrißced that day to this uew pillar of the. 
Constitution, t^s swoUcn, shining ^oed« addle pateü, 
member of the British S;enate,^duiy elected tojr^present 
that gooUy portion of the British «mpire ; the alcrs^epied 
suffrages of wbich gave him a trifling.ipajartty over a sen- 
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sible, wof tby man, wbo was^ ins of^ponent, and commkted 
üaintereats ta'täe4ie4id 0f>onG.wfao wovld never hav^ 
mmle tbe troublesome discDveryliiroiiffa any oppeal to 
}iis judgmeQti tkat be.had a.head at all on hisafaoulders^ 
if it had not bieen ibr a referenoe once submitled to hb 
fial, to decide between the rival merits of unadolterated 
Lundy Foot, and the.Düke of York^s miiLture« On tfae 
cvenuig of that auspictoua dayi) Mfs. Hannaper, wound.up 
to tbe higbest height of.generous enthoäiasm, took her 
niec^ aside,. and just as the dancing was about to com« 
menceprosented her with a power of attorney, duly exe- 
cuted to her agents in London, and enabHng tfaem to^ 
transfer 20,0002. from her name to that of Miss Ormsby^ 
in tbe New Four per Cents, saying^ as she süpped the 
papef into her niece's band, ^> we do not know what is 
before us ; tjus is a day^of rejoking, and you shall have 
yo^r shace in iti Here I havo made you independent^ 
and you may please yourself in the choioe of a husband." 
Litlle did the poor lady dream otf what she was about^ nor 
guess the prompt obedience of Miss Ormsby in adopting 
her a^unt's Suggestion. 

Mrs. Hannaper retired from the revels worn oiit witb 
fatigue at twelve o^clock ; bat when Sol, drawihg aside 
the golden curtains of the east, ventared to peep within 
the cnimsan hangings.of Mrs. Hannaper's paviüon, Sir 
Christopher Cromie and the fair Qrmsby were dashing 
away towards London^ carrykig safely with them- those 
credentiak which, on thetr being firesented atthe Bank of 
EDglan(), put the yoiing lady in possession of herfortune, 
and by so dolng, kkked tke'beam^ and sent poor Hanna«- 
}>er up in her scale, wfatch had previously been k^ by the 
pressure of her pnrse in trembling>balance.with its part- 
nerv in which Miss Ormsby's beauty weighed hut unstea- 
dily against'it. Words are inadequate to p^int the sur- 
priae, rage, and disap^intmott which alternately strug^ 
gled, axid tlien butst all in a mes0 Xogeiher firom tbe Hps of 
ouF horolne. Afler the first exploson was over the spirit 
of intriguie raised its bead over' the troubled wateis, ind^ 
re-asaerting its wontod pre^eBBinence, {Suggested- tbe idea 
of a glorios revengey ki settiiig asid» Sv Ghrisibphef 's 
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deetion, an liie ground Df brib«ry ävrd corroption, mosf 
abttadaat proof of whieh^ Mra Hvnhiaper was able to 
oomfnand, her oim dinunisfaed cäsketa^hävin^ chiefly ^- 
pKed tbe anews of the war, and bearing testimony: lo the 
truth:«f tiifttplea, cm wbich it isnow her ofajeet to bunible 
tbe god' of her whücm idolatry. ff she is able' to succeed, 
it'is killtgiDed tbaA she has twD strings to het bow, aä a 
Corps of reserre, eitfa^r to bring forward an old East ^ian. 
wbö has a fine place in her neigfaboarhood, for the borough 
of Jobton^ and marry him out of spke to Bir Kit ; of, to 
sei Tip a Tuimskull nepfaew, wfao soId out'of the* guani«; 
some time ago, and has l>een since^trying to barter a fine 
figure f^T a heavy purse. it is thoifght tbat witb M, P. 
gracelbliy appended to bis name, lie m^ht prevail on L&dy 
Florence Languish, to aecept bis band apon a Ufe iüsur- 
ance, and certain revevsieaary hopes connedted witb Par- 
harn Hall; in wbich case^ Mre. HunnaperiwiU make him 
heir^ and cut out her niece's farther expectations. 

Ob, Julia, wbat abominations have I been describirrg t 
Tbis narrative, as I have given it to you, is asnearlyas 1 
can remember, in the very words of MrwBolton, oormerry 
cfaronider ; and tkü was' tbe myalery, * to which be al- 
luded, wfaen he hinted at* hack '^taiars intefiigence, but re- 
fiised to eicplain fartber, lest w« should mai^poetic justice, 
by tevealing the plot Alasl I have worae tbaii tbis to 
teil you, and then my pen shall- never'be dipped af ain in 
snbjects soeh as these. Itis notgood to talk, to write, 
tothink on.thedies of tiva.nature; were they siinply dis- 
^ustin^, they would not be dan^erons ; but it is not hi hu- 
man nature to resist the lidicülous wh^ Mr. B^ton is the 
Biographer, and such people as i bame been introducing 
to <your<acquaintance are the subjects of a tniemou^ com- 
piled by him. I laughediti]! the teafs' made chaTinels in 
my cbeekä. Not so, when be told us a story cf anather 
neighbotär, wbose hoasä I hMre^*dfimitfö»ed you into visit- 
iäg along whh me, Only coneieive Lady Oamp9<^'s 
having made proposals of marriage to Lord Tkorabo- 
roygh,. wbo hatd, aAer too hberal a potatidn «f ^Biirgttndy. 
nUhdb hittio her daugfater ; awdprepaiations an& actnaliy 
in tnioribrthifl ^onnalunl mnHoi Lord T.iaviag'deserted 
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hi^ iirst love. Tbe eoiitemp(iide.«iKifliai,<miBoa}led noble- 
man« bi^ made his' torms : Lady Gampionsetties a theo- 
Saud a*yeariq[><m'liiin in perpe^uity, of which sfae depriv^s 
her owD (^«prtng, aod xeceire« a coFonet in exchangei 
Tbaok beaveu tbat «we hareJefl Marsden, tbe air:of wJncb 
s^ematainted by sucb.corruption. 

Before I close my letter I must refiresb mysel^ and obey 
you, by looking into Frederick's -humorous diary, and 
trying.wbetbtsr I can give you anotfaer.scrap out ef il in 
tbe wayof a Vignette. 1 toklyou tbe dear Molv diverted 
biflMelf l>y scribbling in vense., wben be leacbed bis lodgings 
at mghtr rebearaing for bis divemon tbe principal circum* 
»tances tbat.bad «tnick bim bidicroasly in tbe course of 
cacb day, wbile. in London. I find.a ball at Lady Gos* 
ling-fi mefitioüed in tbe tfaree following stanzas, wbicb are 
a good specimen of Frederick's merry vein : — 



Th^re, is eteh dandy sidlea round iht room, 
So ISk«'« enb, botk in bitel««« Jd&d motiob, 

Whose .headi» a s«|t sponf^e. to hold ptrfooie, • 
Whose face a platter, 8miiiog;with some lotioD, 
Who M tke idoi of hS« owa derotion. 

And thh^ Abat all mqat hold the aelf same or? ed . 

00 this important point. How Uttle Qotjoa 
Ilas be^ of all üse answers matrona need, 

£re with hia faTOoriiig liat tbey can bc agrced. 

<'H«shegotbrothen?'' «Yet.'* " la he tte heir ?" 

**No, he 's a younger son of ViscopntD '■ ," 
* ' Whar are bis prospects V* " None." * * Then I decUrc 

1 think it very wroDg of Ladj £. 

To have invited him. Now, as for me, 
I never see a yoaager brotber'a face, 

Uolesa tbe secoDd*a, ahould tbe eldest be 
Conraraptive, — cleariy a dedded case, 
For then in iact, the sccond soon mtut take bis place. 

Ileayens ! has she presented him to Jane ! 

I will not let her dance, — a younger brother 
To waltz with Jane ! — a beggar to profane 

Her hand ! no, he may .i^o and seek amne other. 

I 'm snre if LadT E. Md bcen a mother, 
Sbe had not darea spch impropriety. 

Good heavens ! to be the caoae of sneh a potber ; 
It will get Wiad :•— lucb notoriety, 
A breach of e?ery rule of cirilized society ! 
I 
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J bid adieu to saseasm here, and mast not take the me^ 
01017 of such beiAgs as I leave bebind me^ into the vatlef s 
of Pi^moot. I must |iunfy oiygelf by batfaiAg in the Pe^ 
lioe, before I presume to pe&etrate fartbet mtö those en^ 
ebanting regions of nature and iimpücity. Wbat bave 
Mrs. Hannaper and Lady Campion in common with the 
glorious Alps? 1 wish tbat I liad never seen or heard of 
them. 

This Braghton is «ot worth a aketch ; a meagre Strand, 
a harren flat, dresied up indeed, and frequented as the seat 
of majefity. But tke palace here is no betler than a wtirt^ 
a mere excrescence ivithbut either graceor beanty, h€^eft 
of all that constitutes grandeur^ or excites an ideä of taste- 
fol feeling't&tlAo«/, and within seeniiog like a migfaty störe- 
house, in which aU sorts of splen^dlbings from east, west, 
north, and south, are accumulated, as in a great bazaar. 
I wonder that the king did not grow weary of its doli mo- 
notony long ago. My uncle, dear soul, is much less well 
than he was a month^ago, and I grow in^atient tll we ar> 
rive at Turin,' in hope (oh, what a desert would this worid 
be but for its sweet iniSuepce), that change <^ ciimate 
may efiect some happy aheration. Mamma hasiifeen cm- 
ploying all her rhetoric in f aui, to p^rsuade him into pass- 
ing on at once to our destination, but he ttHl halt in Pa> 
ri«, that we may gaze upon its wonders. Once more 
adieu. Wish us a fair wind and quick passage, dearest 
Julia, and with love to all t/oji love, believe me tili deathv 
your afiectionate 

EMixy Douglas; 
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LETTER XL. 

FftiBBlSBlOK DöVOLAd tO TttlS K.BV. Mit. Otn>llANT. 



My deaf Frfeiid, Paris. 

The firstfruitsofiny peil in a foreign land, shaH be de^ 
dicated to 70U. Thoagh you hafe prily iravelled by die 
ftre<-side, there is not any thing in the route that we are to 
trace vrhicfaf cotild afibrd you the sligfhtbst pleasure'irom its 
notelty. T^ie af>pearance öf Dieppe, the country, the 
posting, Roomi, the windings of the Seine, the chateaux, 
irliat is there that Tbave yet seen, «rhich is not as familiär 
to you in descrtption, as the map of Dublin ? We l^ft 
Brig'hton on Monday, and I feit as I took a farewell Yiew 
of Beaehy-head, an undefined Sensation, which l dslre say 
(hat thbusands have feit before me, conipounded of pride, 
{^easure, and sorrow. To go abroad^ though become so 
common, that the difficulty is to find any one now wfao 
stays at home, has somethlng in the very sound of the 
wotds inspiring to one's spirits ; a vague hope of adven- 
tare, a sort of seif applanse at having commenced an en- 
terprise ; and a kind of nameless triumph in touching a 
foreign shore, and finding oneself understood when speak- 
iitg a Strange tongue ; all these circumstances elevate the 
niind to enthustasm, while the parting pang on quitting 
home, country, friends, though but for a limited season, 
must cbequer theghidness of any heart, in wbatever bfeaftt 
it may reside. 1 wish for your Company always, but'F 
partieolarly desired to have you at my elbow when I pass^ ' 
St. Cjermain en Laye, Rosni, and Malmaison. What a 
crowd of recoilections rusbed upon my mind, as Sull;^, 
Louis the Föurteenth,' Madame de Maintenon, Jankestbe 
S«cond; and Napoleon, preräed upon my thoughts, anfd' 
atreggled for a precedence, which the different ages in 

Vol. IL— 1« 
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which tbey played their parts, arrapged in an order veiy 
unlike that in which thej r<ise to my imagination ; the 
wonderful Corsican cpntriviog generaliy to jostle out 
every rerainiscence that was not connected witL hia asto- 
niahing appearance upon earth. * . 

I wanted you also at my side as we approached Paris, 
the can^d^apl of which as you enter the Place Loüis 
Quinze is süperb. In one point of view the eye takes in, 
as if in an immense panorama, the entire circle of those 
objects which at once exalt and degrade man, exhibit his 
power, and prove his nothingness. Palaces that have 
ätood for ages, the great triumphal pillar which records 
the conquests of that preteriiatBral chief who frowned 
the World into fetters at his feet, then that spot where the 
martyred Bourbons ascended tjie scaffi>ki, where that 
angei Elizabeth exchanged the horrors of her prison for 
the crown of glory {hat awaited such faith, such löve, such 
beroism as her's \ But whither is my pen straying ? What 
is there in Paris that you have not at jour fingers' ends ? 
Aye, you could direct me to the very shelf in the Royal 
Library on which any book is placed which you desired 
to consult. You could send me north, south, east,, er 
west, in the Jardin des Plltntes for this, that, or the other 
class of Linmeus. You could take a wand, and, pointing 
to the pictures of the Louvre, give me a history of every 
subject which they exhibit, and name the master who exe- 
cuted each. In short, the only thing which you at this 
moment in the coünty of Kerry could not describe much 
more accurately to me than I to you is precisely that which 
no pen is capable of conveying, namely, the direct im- 
pression made upon the senses by the objects tbemselves ; 
and this is so exhilarating, that 1 seem to myseif to tread 
on air, and to breathe an atmosphere, like that which 
g^ussure found on the suminit of Mont Blanp, almost 
threat^ning delirium by its rarefaction. How striking the 
djifference between history and fiction in the effects pro- 
duced upon the mind while we are visiting the several 
theatrea allotted to the drama of one or the other ! All 
t^e chjiurros of association, the powers of memory, the 
magic of imagination, are called into vivid action as we 
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takeour seat in a chair wh!ch had held Henry the Fourth, 
er place otfrseives at a table ott whicfa SuAj wrote ; bnt 
w!ien we loök upon a Prior Park as tbe seat öt Mr. All- 
worthy, Tom Jones Ytinishes from tbe scene, aiid we feel 
almost ashamed wfaen fictitioüs personagee lay daim to 
any region of tbe brain except that wbicb is inbabited by 
fiincy. ^^ Unreal mockery hence" is the sentiment wbid^ 
i Mi on viewing the scene of Fielding^s tale, and being 
desired to mark the wood, the pond, tbe garden, iirhich 
are supposed by the author to have witnc^sed tbe early 
^qiuMles 6f Bfifiield and tbe youthful hero. Is not this 
an- argument for keeping truth and fiction separate ? 

With few exceptions, I bäte bistorical novels,* which, 
losing the sobriety of fact, are equally divested of the 
grace wbicb attaches to invention, and present all the 
wbalebone and starch of ruffi and farthingales without 
being faithful to costume ; thus producing a cbaos in the 
memory, and blending incidents and people tili we can no 
longer trace the line between substance and sbadow. 

Emily is the pupil who does you most credit ; Charlotte 
and Fanny are very intelligent, and see their way ao well, 
that if Em. were not of our party«, tbe others would per- 
haps astonish ; but old and young, we all flock to your 
Puicheria^ as you have called her from her chUdbood, to 
teil US whatever we want to know. Her memory is so 
admirable that nothing seems to run througk it, and she 
has the whole story of every thing that we see by heart, 
while, as you know, she cannot imagine berself to be su- 
perior to any one with whom she converses. 

I must teil you, that nothing coiild exceed tbe admira- 
tion which these amiable, unartificial sisters of mine have 
excited in tlampshire. How is it that people can relin- 
quish all right and title to under^anding or good feelinff, 
in their own case, and yet retain enough of eacb to ad- 
mire both when they have met with them in others? 

I hope that George Bentley has received all my letters» 
and that be may turn in bis thoughts the proposa! which I 
made in my last, that he sbould meet us at Turin. My 
nncle talks of reqiaining bere notless than a fortnight. 
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Stanley improves ilpoo os erery d«y : he is « Teiy Gor 

I MB OD tbe tip-toe of e^pectation tili the poat camm 
in, wiiidi wiQ decide wbetber Arthur and hia fnend Fa&- 
land cap come hiue. It will be deligbt&l if they caa jain 
up I and tottaB9$dj oiir hotel ia large «nougb (br ua to be 
all tQi^tber. 

Huxssa!-^They will be in Pana to*«icinroir ^aniiip. — 
6od blesa you« ny dear sie.— Love to Laivrepce* 

Yale, Tale, 

ET«r your aflbctionatet 

F. DOVOLA». 



HLra^STOCKlS« HALt. 1^5; ' 



LETTER XU. 
EtfiLY Douglas to Julia Sandvobd. 



Dearest Julia, 

Hess we are, in that truly magnificent street, the Rde 
Royale, to which we removed immediately afler I sent 
off my last ietter. From our hotel we look upon such a 
World of montim^fif», thatevery object which the Windows 
open upon seems to beckon like a ghost, and invite one to 
hear the tales which it couM disclose ; but you Hved so 
near this spot when you were in Paris, that you can place 
yourself in the midst of us, and accompany your friends 
in every excursion. — I am bewildered !• The beauty of the 
buildings, ibe fareignair of all things around me, the con- 
fusion of tongues, the quantity to be seen and heard on 
the one band ; then the anxiety which presses daily on our 
hearts, and mamma^s evident apprehension that tke end 
so much dreaded is not far distaqt, hang a mill-stone round 
my. neck and chequer every enjojrment; but I have a 
great deal to teil you, of one sort or pther. 

Here I broke off ; my Ietter, only written thus far, has 
lain by during upwards of a we^k. Arthur and bis friend 
are with us ; and Time ffies on golden pinions. If happi- 
ness be not made for mortals, why have we sometimes a 
eup of such sparkling brilfiancy presented to our bps only 
to make us suffer the fate of Tantalus ^ I am driven to ask, 
this murmuring discontented question on looking aroun< 
and Casting up the sum of such treasures as I cahi ^ 
to part with. 

You know how we love Arthur, whirts so in^rovec 
that I should scarcely know Uip^^^lmd, ob, what a beiog 
is Charles Falkland ! It yioidtsoem as if Nature, in one 
of her happiest moodfi^^ad sent him into our planet just 
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to show what she was able to perform. I bad heard of 
him, and read his letters ; I therefore expected something 
unlike the average of human kiiid, but I was not prepared 
fi>r such a creature as I find, who seems to have been en- 
dowed at his birth hj att-the &irie8^ who, according to the 
ancient legends, used to subscribe ^^ a virtue each, and 
each a grace," to produce perfectioo.! I rejjoke for Fre- 
derick in such a companion ; and as for the female part 
of our circle, every enjoymept afforded by the interminablc 
delights of this surprising Paris, is rendered tenlbld attrac- 
tive by the society wfaich it is our fortuae to ba?e assem- 
Ue^here. 

We piuised« two days at Versai'Ues most agreeably, and 
. have. been atSt Cloud« After .all mj resi^ktionB to tue 
contrary, I sbould find it imppssible to avoid dilating oa 
thenie;s so firuitfui of reflection, were my mind not too 
mutpb takeo up at present with thoqgbts that corsode 
and distress, to admil of musing on more abstiact 

subjecMi- 

Uardly is my dear Arthur happy in.a reimnion. with so 
many who are dear to him, ere a fiUal Interruption occure 
in a (;^er firom Louisa Howard, and a second fi'om young 
Axi;)Ödey, dated Mikn. The first infonns him that my 
auntis.seriously ill, and so harassed by applieatioBS for 
mopey,. both on her öwn and her unfortunate soo-in-law'« 
account, that the most distressing Conseij^ences may be 
apprehended. 

Poor Louisa ^writes in sad spirits, and entreats her 
brothor to loso as little time-as possible in setting out for 
Selby^ Mr. Annesley's letter brings the painful tidings 
thatXord Cray ton has had a quarrel with an officer, to 
whoni.he had lost a large sum of mbney» Tbey fought ;. 
Lord C. killed his antagonist, and then absconded : Lady 
Grayton accompaoied lus flight. They kfl Milan deeply« 
in debt, and no one is able to trace the fugitives. At 
^nment the family are in consultation respeqtiog what 
thisiu. • "**^ ^^ before I close this« you^hali hear the 

istobedou. ^^- ^ _. ., j _^ 

result of the coui*. "^ Arthur, who is greatly depressed^ 
Well, our much loveu . -w ; and Mr. Falkland, who 
aets o!it ^-- Calais to-morro.. 
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gi?e8 yoor friend Stanley a seat in hia carriage, has resoWed 
00 accompanying us. We have outstayed the timc 
attotted to Paris, and are to commence our journey in 
threeorfburdays. 
Adieu, dearest Julia! 

Your affectionate 

Emux Doi7eLAs. 



( , 
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LETTER XLU. 
Fbok THE Saxb to thb Saxk. 



My dMrest Julia, TWtti. 

Thouoh it is not above a fortnight since I cloaed m} 
last letter, mj life has latterly become 80 yvO, thal dajs, 
jbappily as.they glide awaj, aeem to occupy yean in tbeir 
passage, wben I count the meaaure of tbeir duratioD by 
the variety of scene, the Stimulus of movement, and the 
excitement of mind, which I haveto remember. 

We left Paris on Thursday, and did not «nter the 
Forest of Fontainebleau tili its majestic shades were in- 
volved in twilight. No, ne?er while I have life, can 1 
fbrget the emotions which this scene, so noble in its soli- 
tude — so melancholy — ^yet so romantic, ezcited in my 
soul ! The pensive drapery which approaching nig^t cast 
over the venerable woods before us ! the magnificence of 
the Single trees, which stood out every now and then from 
the maases of mingled rock and foliage, as if to exliibit 
all the pride of individuality ! the fantastic 8hi4>es of hill 
and crag — ^the silence only broken by a stream which mur- 
mured to the right of us as we moved slowly forwards : 
and all this, contrasted with the diu ofthat noisy, vicious, 
add idle multitude that we had lefl behind, Struck upön 
my heart an impression which, while ^^ memory hoids her 
seat," can ne?er be obliterated. 

I could have Ungered for ever in the dreary, yet beautiful 
Forest of Fontainebleau, regardless of th^ present atfd 
future, so wrapped was 1 in contemplation of the past. 
Henry the Great rose upon my vision, and the homs 
seemed to sound in my ear, that summoned him and hie 
)>rilliant cortege to the royal Sports, of which this splendid 
ftrest was the favourite scene. The ghost of Bayard. 
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ifemr U> Ffioce« and udooed :faf .afi whoM» iureasts own « 
s]uii[H||ketio sparkof tboweglowing firaa iündled by Che 
spiiit of eii«9iUiyi güded aturoas i«y HnagiAilm ; ht4 llir 
images of pwMlottr, aod Uie fp^iaiiHmi of MBnanoe, aoon 
vaojshed firom my mind, and i«lb ii fixed in theMCondiidaiig 
aet of Ijbal; aatonialuiig drama, over whicb Ibe eurtain 
dropp«!^ it Fontaiiieb^au, wim NafMlsoo, fallen from 
bis hAgifai oktale, reaigned tbe sovenngnty of Eorope, and 
sealfid ibo deatb-pwatinn* of ths^ power wbidk bad subdbad 
Ibe wQckUmd draMrQ ibe laalw» eaplwe at; bis cfaariot 
whoala. Foigive me» I liavse brokea Hiy veaofailiiM^ and 
«m waadeiiiig 6om mf porpoae ; bul l fsoiiMsed more 
than I find it possible to perform, a lesson you wi^ say, 
to mj* preaiunption^ , No« to paes tbrough wuA mmm a« 
di«ae, as if ona were tcaivelling ovor a. ltiropiki«Hroad in täe 
weit of finglaA^f woiild arguo aoroetfaing chher ahove or 
helQw tMimao aataie; and, as I profeas to be pi vecy 
js^rtal of eaitb« I feelibat I mny daun yoor pardon fip 
OBJ: digfCMpsicm. I i?(wM tel} you of ibe soAest, alüleali 
wpat beimiQly meoB ibai ever lent ks saker heäma I0 
beightei» « prespeet and inipire übe genkia of meditetion. 
l W9ti dilate aa rapturea' oa tbe ksNiaeape round Ne- 
flaoitrs ; l eoüid break, firom evety reatfaining bond to en- 
paüale on Ibe Iranaporta wi^ wbißb,. on aiming al Ife 
^roi^^ of Ibe prodigloua aleep wbicb everbanga Uriavei^^ I 
firat bebeld Ihe Loife, rolling tbroegh a peninet Etj^tium : 
but l will baAlfn onwarda. You abaU aoil be delaned «E 
Motiiina, Iboogi]^ we ataid tbere Iwo dejm. You abaU not 
iiaki in Ibe loyelf Nivei^eii», tbougb we brobe d^im, and 
bndi Ibenea tbei bappiaeaa of lemaiaiag for aeveral bonn 
in one of Ibe aweeteaft eoUagea ianaginable^adroking tfae 
groiipa of peasanla al tbeir daily loU« ao obeerftü^^-^ao 
piolwea^e. 

At JLyeos^loo, we realed; fieimi ^^ Im EtseiU^'.' Iboug^ 
not ibribesali» oftbat bad aaan^ BouaaeaM ;. aiid Ibenee 
pi|rai«ed oei w«^^« Tbal edieua Gbnrieai . fimamieU tbe 
tyvani» of Ibis f egion^ baenled nae ee wo paaml tbromgii 
34vpy« ll i»|pue Ihat; I wonld fei» aland aütt wüb yo« 
for a meoenl on Mond Ccüie«. and mähe' yoa paalake ef 
piy enthttsiaaaa as I gaaed fkom tibi plm of 81. NbchokM ^ 
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but H mo8t not be ; ^^ Hark forward !'^ must be onr mottcr, 
There ! i ha?e brought you safely into Turin, and yoa 
have not yawned over a Single syllable o(f controfersy re- 
apeeting tbe Station firom whicb Hannibal eneouraged bis 
anny by a siglit of the ItaKan plain^, nor gone to sieep OYer 
a Single cal^ation upon tbe impossibility of traversing 
the Alps witb a numerous host of elephants. My business 
is not witb the trutb or falsheod of LiTy*s descriptions at 
present, though he was one of oor travdling companions ; 
bat as I Said before, you ba?e stepped out of yourlmmeo», 
and are with whole bones depositedin a large conunodious 
dwdiing in one of the finest streets of the capital of 
Piemont. 

Thank Heaven, my beloved mother, and her precious 
Charge, have surmounted the difficulties of our joumey 
with far less of inconvenience than I couid have anticipated. 
My uncle suffers no pain, but his languor increases with 
increasing weakness. The wonderful blessingB of the 
Ahnigbty warm my beart with unspeafcable gratitude ; and 
when I consider the chain of circumstances attendJng on 
the retum of this once dreaded reUition to his own coun- 
try, I cannot call them less than providential. I told you 
not long ago how happy "he is in the removal of those 
doubts which harassed his mind ; and no sooner baye Mr. 
Otway and mamma finisbed this work, and arrived at a 
^^ consummation so devoutly to baye been wis^ for,'' 
than the saint*like voiee and countenance of Alfred Stanley 
^^ take up the wondrous tale,'* and truth that comes ^^ mend« 
ed from his tongue,'* by the holy sincerity in which it is 
tittered, pours oil and honey over the wounds so newly 
cicatrized, and, with a sacred unction, prepar^ our dear 
invalid for his celestial rest. Of Falkland, like the Alps, 
I must not speak, lest I should say too much. His soeiety 
is the best consolation which could be offered in tbe be- 
reavement of Arthur, and we literally deooor this magic 
scenery together, vrith our eyes and bearts. The beauties 
of nature are not like those of art,addres8ed only to the 
outward'Sense. They captivate the afl^tions, and I al- 
ways find that tbejr point my mtndto Heaven, there to- 
gjorify tiiat crealive wisdom and beneficeneei which saig 
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it good thus to adorn the earth. We are eDgaged io plan* 
ning various schemes for seeing the surrounding couDtry, 
and only wait to hear from Arthur, and learn whether we 
have a chance of his retuming, and accompanying na in 
the excursion, to make arrangeuients for our darliog pro- 
ject of visiting the Valleys of the Waldenses. Adieu, dear- 
est Julia, 

Your ever after, 

ElIILY DOUGOLA6£ . 
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LETTSE XLlll. 
AsTBüB Howard to Fsbdsbick Doveum. 



My dear Frederick^ SeÜ^. 

Ala8 ! I cftDDOt rejoin your party fbr the preseot. I 
r«ached this place with as little delay as winds, waves, and 
mail coaches permitted, and found my poor mother so 
fhghtfully altered, that 1 should scarcely recognise her at 
the distance of a iew pacea. I was not aware, tili I ar- 
rived at home, that she had had a paralytic stroke, which 
she cannot endure to have known, and Louiaa would not 
risk the communication by letter, lest 1 might, inadver- 
tently, betray a knowledge of the fact on meeting her. 
Of this there is no danger m telling it toyott, and in doiog 
so, 1 ezplain at once how impossible it is for me to quit 
England while inatters reniain in their present preoarious 
condition. You will rejoice to hear that domestic mis- 
fortunea have had the happiest effect on iny sister^s mind. 
She is mfonderfully changed, and her whole attention is 
devoted to the melancholy duty of watcbing our invalid, 
whose illness appeared immediately after a sudden and 
unlooked for demand of 2,000L on the miserable Ciayton's 
account, accompanied by an eamest request from Ade- 
laide that her mother woald honour the bill, or, at leaat, 
give security för its payment at a future day. This was 
impossible, for my poor mother was overwhelmed by debts 
of her own. The grief and mortifieation which are now 
her portion are not rendered more tolerable by the accom- 
panying reflection that she brougbt them on herseif; and 
it is the crud nature of her complaint to aggravate every 
yezation by the dreadfui irritability which. is one of its coa- 
stant Symptoms, as 1 am informed by Doctor Leach, wbo 
is in daily attendance at Selby. Need I say that almost 
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every hour is occupied in endeavouring to soothe out poor 

patient, and relieve Louisa's care ? You kiiow nothing 

of the hopeless task which we have daily to encounter. 

The life that is led by fashion's votaries, ill prepares the 

mind I see for findihg refuge in the only consolations 

which a sick room supplies. How oflen am I irresisiibly 

led to a comparison of my uncle's couch with that on 

which my poor mother's faded form rechnes ! We can 

impart no comfort We fail of amusing as of eonsoling 

her. Neither book nor conversation delights, the' afFrighted 

spirit turns in anguish from viewing ihe grave as it gapes 

beneath, and dares not seek for refuge in Hirn who is ne- 

glected while the blood circulates.freely in the veins, and 

the wheel rolls on, as if it were never to meetobstruction, 

I never pondered on these things tili I Lived at Glenalta> 

and r am now endeavouring to impress them on Louisa. 

Cards are my poor mother*s onfly resource, and my sister^ 

Turner^ and I, are in constant requisition. We play 

wbist to amuse her, and sufTer her to win every game. 

Perhaps by keeping her mind as calm and unrufSed as 

possible, 1 may prevail with her to see Mr. Arunde], an 

ezcellent olergyman in our neighbourhood, who has often 

proffered bis service, but whose visits she has hitherto de- 

clined. The Doctor gives me no faope of her recovery, 

though he thinks that she may endure repeated attacks 

before her strength sinks entirely under them. Some of 

thejgood people of our country are loud, I am told, in thoir 

abuse of my sister, and me, for permitting a card inside 

my mother's apartment. We ought, they say, to insist 

on her seeing Mr. Arundel, and oblige her to listen to 

pious reading. Alas ! what mischief may be wrought 

even by the best intentions, wben zeal is so whoUy un- 

accompanied by discretion l Should we hope to render 

a temper fitter for Heaven by exciting its utmost animosity , 

er secure a reception in the heart for doctrines forced 

lipon the ear ? So certain am I of the cöntrary, that I 

will take the whole responaibility on myaelf, and trust that 

thqi motive which impels me to l^ave the opinion of seve^ral 

who are older than I am, may insure forgiveness, if I am 

wrong. Ask Stanley for bis advice, and teU Falkland U> 

VoL, 11.-16 
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write to me. Yoiu must remember tbe lifb that Louisa klid 
T are leading, and have pity on us. Let me hear ofteoi 
ürom you, and teil my dear Emily, and Charlotte, that I 
think a few words of cousinly kindness Would produce a 
happy effect on my poor sister's mind ; she would find too, 
perhaps, an inter^sting recreation in corresponding witb 
them. It is a distressing circumstance to me, that i 
know not where to address Adelaide, nor does she know 
where to find me. Of her Situation I must remain igno- 
rant^ tili Annesley can ttace tfae route by which she and 
her unfortunate husband have evaded pursuit. My dear 
uncle's noble gift shall be forwarded to Milan for the pay- 
ment of debts, and we must, if practicable, purchase ofi* 
the prosecution fbr Castelli's death. Tou will assist me, 
I am sure, in eveiy possible way. God bless you, dearest 
Frederick. Loves to all. 

Your afiectionate« but harassed, 

A. HowAXP. 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Fkjsderick Douglas to Arthuk Howaub* 



My dear Arthur, Turitt, 

An entire month has passed since the date of my last 
b^ter to yoo ; and 1 bave now to recount an adventure 
wbich has deeply interested me, and will« I have no doubt, 
produce as much excitement in your own mind as it has 
done in my own. Wben we had been at Turin about 
ten days, Mr; Otway, Emily, and 1, returned late one eve* 
ning from a scramble among the rocky scenery by which 
we are surrounded^ and found George ßeqtley seated with 
the rest of the party. You may itnagine that the meet- 
ing affected US all. Poor fellow, he is a sincere mourner 
for his uncle's loss, and is grown more seriaus than I ever 
SSLW him ; but he is one whom I shall always love, and we 
all feit at sight of him as if Glenalta had come over to 
pay US a visit. After George had re^ted for a day or two 
we made our final arrangements, which had been pending 
for some time previous to his arrival, for the projected el- 
cursion into the Valleys. It was ruled in congress that we 
Juniors should not all desert the home party together ; and 
as it was considered likely that at a future day when you 
rejotn us, another sorHe may be determined upon ; Stan- 
ley volunteered in remaining with my uncle, while Fanny 
begged to be left as giiardian of my mother. 

To begin then, methodically, you may fancy the travel- 
ling party consisting of Mr. Otway, Faikland, George 
Bentley, Eraily, Charlotte, and myself, in füll march, on 
the fifteenth ultimo, issuing from the Posta Nuova, and 
taking the high road toPinerolo. .The Po rolled impetu- 
ously on its course, and brougbt tö my mind thoae lines 
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of Virgil, which describe its rusbing flood, when swetled 
by the tributary waters of spriiig: — 

<* Prolait insano coQtorqaens yortice Sylrai, 
Flanorum res EridaDUS composque per omnes, 
Cum sUbulis anneDta lallt ;" 

appearcd as just a character as could be given of this 
classic river, as we paased along for some miles in View 
of its winding course. The -beautiful plains of the Cot- 
tian Alps were left behind us, when we quitted Pinerolo, 
and we soon opened on the rugged scenery which sur- 
rounds Poinaretto, which we entered on foot, so difiicult 
was its approach. The Valley of Perosa had inuch to in- 
terest us. We passed through that of Pragella, and woir- 
dered at the dreariness of the prospect. 

<^ Man wants but little here beloir, 
I^or wants that littie long," 

burst simultaneously from the Ups of Emily and Falkland, 
as we gazed on the barren district before us. 

For the particulars of four delightfui days spent in tra- 
versing the vaileys of St. Martiiio, Clusone, and Luzerna, 
I shall refer you to our Journals, which faithfuUy describe, 
and circumstantially narrate all that we saw. and heard 
during our progress. 1 must hasten on to ^^ metal more 
attractive^' still, in the exquisite lovcliness of San Giovanni. 
At La Tofre we were arrested, as if by a spell of magical 
onchantment. There we haltcd during two clays : visited 
the tnonument of Cliristina, sister of Elizabeth Smith, 
talked over Victor Amadcus with detestation, of the noble 
Henri Arnaud with enthusiasm, and were so lost in aduü- 
ration of the Alpine beauties, and simple roanners by 
which we were so hemm^d in on every side, that after a 
week's sojournment in this fascinating vale, we should all 
Jiave been likeiy to forgfet the whole of what is called the 
civilized World, if certain thoughts of Turin, Selby, and 
Gienalta had not been interwoven with the raptures k> 
which we resigned ourselves. From La Torre^» however, 
we tore ourselves (l am not so unworthy as to commt a 
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pun amidst the mountains of Switzerland), and procecded 
tu Angrogna. Here we called a kall^ and the result of 
our deliberations wa?, tbat the two girls beingintent on 
achieving, if practicable, the difiicult ascent of La Vachera, 
and visiting the fainous Pre du Tour, it was judged expe- 
dicnt that they should remain quietly housed in the village 
of Angrogna, while soine of the party, in quality of scouts, 
were to reconnoitre. and retuming to the rendezvous, de- 
clare how far it might be possible foT the iadies to realize 
their daring resolution. 

The post of danger 19 the post of honour, and it niight 
therefore be supposed that the gentlemen of onr detach- 
ment were all ambitioHS of being heroes, and immortali- 
zing their names among the. brave of other days, who had 
vanquished or fallen near this impregnable fortress of na- 
ture^s workmanship ; but no such thing, Mr. Otway ho- 
nestly avowed that bis iove of adventure was cooled in 
the stream of time, and that, with the perils of the expe- 
dition he would surrender all title to a share in its sflories. 
This was fair and reasonable, suitable to bis years, and 
according with bis generosity. But what will you say of 
Master Falkland, when l teil you that bis youthful blood 
boiled not with either martial or romantic ardour ? Pro- 
testing against the ungallänt proceeding of leaving two 
damsels in the care of one knight, he sent forward Bent- 
ley and your bumble servant to meet all the hazard of the 
undertaking. In short, George and I were decreed to be 
*^ le8 efifans yerdusC* while Falkland, not GÖntented with 
the Privileges of exemption from our toils, laid claim to 
the rewards of chivalry, and sought in Emily's approving 
smile a fnll ratification of bis cowvdly cboice, Fe«, 
Charles, if I mistake not, is no longer compos mentia ; 
and if so, we must not be t09 hard upon him. f set out 
with George upon tbe mo8t interesting perambvlation I 
«ver made in my Ufe. We took a guide, and, foUowed by 
a peasant boy, Struck out of the beaten track^ and wan- 
iered for severai bouriB through the Valleys of\lthe W^l* 
Ä^nses, timid pathless defites of rock and glen, ffhieh pr&- 
fl^Mued sil^b miitchless variety, such astonishiDg codthuii^. 
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of the beautiful and sublime, as I abould in Yain attempi 
tQ portray with any bope of doing justice to the soenery. 

On our return we gave a glowing picture of the rooian- 

tic beauties which crowned our exertions, and engaged 

CO pilot iny sisters and their beaux into the defiles of the 

adjaceiit mountains on the following day, which we per- 

formed admirably, Emily and Charlotte bringing such 

frealipess of Kerry practice to the taak, that they Struck 

our guides with the deepest astonishment. We.made ac- 

quaintance in our way with several pea^ants, who charmed 

US by the ease and siimpUcity of their manners. All the 

advenütlous distinctions which by. introducing inequality, 

bring iüso in its train condescension on the one band, 

mc^nnesSf servility, awkwardness, and presumption on the 

otherv are unknown in the Valleys of Piemont. Here 

man is reduced to bis demerUcd character : stara and gar- 

ters, which glitter in the murky atmoapbere öf courts,and 

there asaume the " Luxihcet in tenebris" hide their cli- 

minisbed heads, and dare not radiate their sickly lustre in 

presence of that glorious luminary which seems to disport 

with peculiar rapture in this legion of eternal soows,. and 

to play off all the magic versatUity of bis powers^ amid 

these giant piisms that r^Aect, and refract his beams in 

every poasible variety of form andcolour. Were l in laoe^ 

l should ^row like one of the Ußhen$ to, these r<><^« Hl 

aa 1 an) enabled to sing 

" My keart*ft tßy vntf-rmy '^iU 4«4j»e,*' 

IfMFefer returning to the fuU.tide of life^ and comio^ from 
time to tioie to- epjoy these fastnesse&öf Jialure witk all 
tbevstiniulua of contrast, added ta their iatrinmo sublimity. 
Emily ^ifept as we loft tbe . banks. of Ihe Pelice ,on «dir 
risturn 40 Turin. Tho|)gh loQging jto.be . with^tboae .wbo 
weia le^ behiod, and carryiag. wiä he«.the..soci9ty. which 
luul rlent its obarmsilo ;the desert,.Jier,,iears.flowcä.^ an 
iriesistiblei VUi«te> fo. scenes .sa co0geniat..to, hßt beart. 
Oharlotteus^d t^ be^ alwaya,conaidei!ßdiby..us4alirajiior' 
fa.^arworld'Of.Miiitmeii^.thanber eUen jister, jet her.ey^ 
W^fß not suf uaed ; and tho^h hQjr pencil apd k^r VfX^ 
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)iave borne awayunnumberedniemorandafrom themoun- 
tains, she repassed the Porta Nuova with such transport, 
that I could scarcely keep her in the carriage and prevent 
her from ninning a race with the aninmls that were doing 
their best to reunite us with the group which we feit im- 
patient to eihbrace. 

Alas, roy dear uncle has been very. ill during our ab- 
sence, and is much cbanged within these few days of our 
Separation from him. We found my beloved mother 
looking pale from want of sleep, but rejoicing in the 
blessing of beholding the triumph of Faith and Hope, in 
the approaching scene which we cannot flatter ourselves 
is not in immediate prospect. Stanley, s\j^e says, is a ce- 
lestial messenger. 

Your next accounts of my popr aunt, will, I bope, be 
inore favourable. Stanley enürely approves of your con- 
ciliating her affections by all the means in your power ; 
and has no doubt that they are the verj best, handmaids 
to rcligion* . Ue bids iQe say that you must not be. dis- 
couragedif you cannpt prevail SLißrst, ße patient, and 
even five minutes seriously. eroployed, when the heart is 
Hincere, will not be^i^. 

A few.bits. of coloured p^er have nothing" in their 
roanufacture more inimical to the great cause, tban . jmy 
other tciflea which serve to alioiatethe mind from itsqiost 
iiiipoctantjconcerns. This is Stanley 's. opmmn. Adieu^ 
pon ami, ^ 

{2yer yMir fsuthnü friend, 

F. Douglas. 
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LETTER XLV. 

* 

EiiiLY Douglas to Julia Sa^dford. 



On, my dearest Julia, in wbat words shall I describe 
thc horror and consternation in which we have been thrown 
by the awfui event mentioned to your aunt in Alfred 
Stanley's last letter ? A week bas passed since tbe dread- 
ful catastrophe, and I faave not slept since, so great is the 
shock that it produced. The particulars are as I will now 
endeavour to detail them. 

On the evening of this day se'nnigbt we were return- 
ing, a nuraerous party, from^a walk in the direction of 
Rivoli, when passing by a !arge house renioved at a little 
distance . from tiie outskirts of this town, and separated 
froDi the road by a thick plantation, we were violently 
Startled by the noise of i pistol-shot, foUowed by a 
shriek so piercing, that t siiall never cease to remember 
its shrillness. Mr. Otway, Fanny, Charles Falkland, and 
I, were foremost, and. reach^d tbe spot whence these af- 
frighting sounds proceeded l>efore the rest cameup ; and 
scarcely had we arriv^d opposite the door, ere a frantic 
£gure rushed from it, and fei down at our feet ! Charles 
and Mr. Otway raised her i'om the earth, but she was 
pale as death, and quite iniensible. I ran eagerly to a 
stream which was just by, thd filling the crown of my 
straw'hat with water, was lastening back, when I per- 
ceived that she was supportcd by a young and beaut^I 
woman in deep mourning, vho was recognised at the 
Srst glaDce by Fanny to bethe Madame de Lisle, of 
whcm I told you in a former \etter. The object c^ our 
Anxiety remained motionless, ifhile the genilenien, who 
were now joined by AiS^j George, an4 Frederick, fl^w. 
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into the house, where all was confusion : servants running 
to and fro ; some of wbom were employed in placing the - 
body of a young man, who had just blown his brains out, 
on a bed. It was growing dark, and the shade of the 
trees rendered it impossible to see any thing clearly ; but 
on Frederick's return from the house, where sorne of the 
people had told him that the lady whö had fainted was 
wife to Monsieur le Marchand, who w^as a negociant from 
Bourdeaux, and had destroyed himself ui consequence, 
they supposed of bad news contained.in a letter which 
he had received on that day, he pressed forward io take 
her in his arms for the purpose of laying her on a mattress 
which he had had brougbt out ; and no sooiier did the 
Hght fall directly on her corpse-Kke features, than Frede- 
rick exclaimed, " Good God 1 Adelaide ^Crayton I She 
is the very image of her portrait in Gi-osvenor Square l" 
The agitation produced by this discovery is niore easily 
imagined than described. Adelaide, for she was indeed 
our unfortunate cousiüi was removed ; and as she was 
raised up a locket feil upon the ground, which t;ontained 
hair, with a Coronet and the letter C. in diamonds. This 
omament confirmed my brother's belief; but she was 
siient, her pulse appeared to cease, and the Hvid.paleness 
of her countenance, gave reason to imagine that her spirit 
would not revive. Oh ! who among us had heart to wish 
that her eyes should bpen again on such a scene ? Yet 
open they did, at last, but it was only to utter another 
shriek, and look wildly round for an instant, afler which, 
half uttering the name of La Tour, she relapsed into the 
same inanimate state from which she bad but just 
awakened. We. had sent for a surgeon, who was now 
conducted to the mattress on which Adelaide lay by a 
young woman, who, on being questioned, I found was La 
Tour, ^r\6 femtne de chambre to my poor cousin. In 
reply to my inquiries, she told me, with very little feeling, , 
thal Le Marchand was a feigned name, that Lord Cray- 
ton, aller killing Signior Castelli, was obliged to fly ; that 
his extravagance knew no bounds, and that hjB played enor- 
mously high ; that an bour before the fatal act of suicide 
Ue saw a person pMs the Windows, of the room in which 



he sat, wbodi he recognised as a Milanf man to whom he 
owed a large sum of money ; aiid irritated l^ finding thal 
he was no longor concealed, he resolved on the desperate 
deed which was faardly resolved od ere it was perpetrated. 
His pistols were cbarged, and in the presence of bis wife 
he put one of tbem to his iriouth, and was dead in an 
instant ! I said something expressive of pky for the eur- 
vivor, and wai) not a httle shocked by La Tour's r^ly^ 
^^Ma'amselle, ne vous mette^ pas an peme, madame se 
consolera bientot." 

I (urned from tbis woman with abhorrence, just as Mr. 
Otway, who bad been employed in examining the senrants, 
came back to the place where we were surrounding Ade- 
laide, and trying every method for her reooyery. Madame 
de Lisle was i^neeling at my sjde, and engaged in rubbing 
one of poor Adelaide's hands, when Mr. Otway cbanged 
colour as his eyes noet her's. He seetned on the point of 
9peaking, but repressed whatever he was going to eay ; 
and I concluded tbat he bad mtetaken her Ibr oneof us in 
the confusion of the moment. At leri^b the sui^geon 
succeeded in recalling poor Lady Oayton's seiises, aod 
she was carried to her bed^ wbere Frederick aad i reaeWed 
to watch by her duriiig the night. Geoige Beotley and 
Charles Falkland insisted on r^^ioaining below stairs, and 
Mr. Otway took Charge qC (Jharlotte and Fanny, whom he 
hurried home to apprize inämina of the events of the eve- 
ning. They found her so far pre|)ared for the dreadfiil 
intelligence, tbat sfae knew through Mr. Stanley, whom 
we begged to hasten tu onr hoteK tbat a genüeman bad 
shot himself, in consequence of which we were delayed, 
but she bad yet to learn the melancholy particulars of the 
catastrophe, and that we were endedvouring to be of use 
to oiir near relations. 

Madame de Lisle was llke a sister, she and her tnaid 
remained witb us all nigbl ; and there was nothing thai 
sympathy and Cenderness could dictate which tbis lorely 
young woman did not offer to us in the way of assistance. 
Mamma thought my uncle too iil to listen iö an aceount 
pf what bad happened, and tili the mori^ing she did not 
come to me, as she judged it better tbat Adelaide should 
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'cpntinue in perfect quiet. A, sleeping-dose faad beeh 
administered, and she lay in a sort of Stupor, interrupted 
from time to time by words uttered in delirium : ^^ Where 
are roy jewels ?'* " Did you see Castelle ?*' " When will 
Aitbur come V* were the oniy sentences that Frederick 
and I could hear distinctly, tbough she talked a great deal, 
and apparently with anger at intervals. It was determined 
upon to reoiove her as quickly as possible from the theatre 
of such horror, and accordingly apartments were imme- 
diately prepared in a house adjoining that in which we 
live. The body was disposed of, and ever^ arrangeraent 
that we could devise carried'into effect with the utmost 
celerity to change the scene for Adelaide. 

When I look back upon the last week, the whole appears 
like a terrific dream ! For an hour togethef I never lose 
sight of tbat corse, Weitering in its blood ; nor cease to 
tbink of tbat spirit, hurried into the presence of its God ! 
Tbe subject is tob awful, and the mind will not dwell upoa 
it. I sometimes feel as if I should lode my senses. 
Adelaide seems quite unconsciousof all that has happened, 
and never mentions her busband. The physician assures 
US, that she is not in danger unless the fever increase. 

After tbe lapse of many days I find my letter oniy half 
written ; but anziety tfaickens upon us, and my Julia will 
excuse me. My poor aunt Ho ward's Situation is so pre- 
carioos, that we know not wbat ä day may bring fbrtb. 
My dear uncle declines, alad, too visibly to kave a doubt 
that the dreaded moment is aC band \ and though Lady 
Crayton is recovering rapidly, she is, to my ^ye, a more 
melancholy objcict than even di^aib itselfi La Tbur's 
words vibrate on my senses : they are a tme pieture ; 
^^ eße se ccnsolera' bientiift!*^' Yes<; eUe se eonsck^ and 
with so Httle refetence to dteency^ that though st the 
amval of erery BhgHsdi mail we expect the Uut accounts 
of her motb^r'ä existence^ and her Husband'ä bkeding 
imag)e seems ta dwell among us, she is ablie to talk of 
indifferent mattes, and her oniy soHcitudb lit^ralfy appears 
at present to disp^y itself oniy in eontrivances for rendenng 
her weeds becombig. Sbe wishes fbr Arthur, mtf that she 
mBf enjoy a brother's sympädiy, but to know the utmosC 
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that can b^ done to make her independent On hearing 
from mamma that a considerable sum had been remitted 
for the payment öf Lord Crayton^s debts .in Milan, con- 
ceive her proposing that Arthur shouJd be writtcn to 
directly, to desire that he might reserve this money for her 
use, and leave her husband's debts unpaid! Oh, Julia, 
poor Adelaide was not worse than others by nature ; and 
b this the end of a fashionabie education ? 

I am sick at heart, and turn from the conteiqplation of 
my cousin's future career to rest on the pleasing thought 
of Madame de Lisle, with whom we are delighted. 
Though evidently bent on seoiusion, and desirous of avoid- 
ing even a limited society, she would not refiise tu the 
pleasure of calhng upon her ; and, from her first interview 
with mamma, she bas not required that we should again 
aolicit her acquaintance. I never saw such sympathy 
between two beings so far separated hy different age and 
country. 

1 told you that T had remarked a change in Mr. Otway's 
Goloor when he first saw this deeply interesting young 
woraan. Since that time he bas been roinutely ioquiiing 
about the handkerchief which Fanny picked up, and is 
My confirmed by the letters marked upon it in the belief 
that he has known her family in former days, and seen her 
when achild ; but some circumstances, which I am unable 
to fiithom, deter bim from putting any question to her that 
might determine the point. Pechaps she married without 
the consent of her friends ; yet sbe seems so good that it 
woüld take much evidence to convince me that she had 
ever made her parents unhappy. Again, were she not so 
perfectly elegant, so modest and refined in her ways of 
thinking, it might be supposed that sbe had conformed ta 
the vulgär views of high Ufe, by marrying some meire man 
of fäshion, in whom she had been disappointed, and by 
whom, perhaps, she may have been left to nourn over 
condttct, at the remembrance of which she Wushes ; but 
Madame de Lisle cannoi be a hypocrite, aad if not her 
liusband must have been wocthy of her. Na ignoUe 
motives could have induced this sweet and lovely creatnire 
io bfistow.her band without her beart. Whatevec be tbo 
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reteOD, sbe d^rea concealment, and we alone, I believe, 
constitute her attraction tq Turin. If Mr. Otway be right 
in bis conjecture, she is the daugbter of an Engllsh noble- 
• man ; but he will not teil us more tili he brings the matter 
to a certainty. 

I am this moment informed, that a letter is juBt received 
by Fredenck from Arthur, announcing bis mother*s death. 
Excellent young man ! he rejoices in the idea of having 
been with her, and enabled, to the last moment, to minister 
to her comfort. He speaks of her tranquil exit with feel- 
ings of the deepest gratitude to heaven ; and mentions, 
that she had from time to time derived the greatest relief 
from unburthening her heart to an admirable clergyman, 
who visited her frequently in the latter days of her life. 

The letters which informed the family at SeHiy of all 
that had taken place Mre, had not reached England when 
Arthur wrote. It is bis intention to come here as soon 
as possible, accompanied by-my cousin Louisa. 

You shall hear regularly from me of all that passes. 
LoresjTrom, to all. 

Ever m;f dearest Julia*s affectionate, 

EMiLf DorciA?. 



Vol. II.-r.l7 
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LETTER XLVI. 
Fr({3I Abthitr Howabd to tbb Readeb. 



My dear Reader, 
' If you have travelied thus far with me, you and I are 
kind friends ; ' and I am, in duty bound, to do my best for 
your gratification. I told you, long ago, my rootiyes for 
faking and rummaging through sundr]^ trunks where 
papers were deposited, fbr tbe letters ivhicb I have picked 
out of an immense heap, and strung together — shaü I 
venture to say for your arousement ? Tbat 1 was fired with 
ttie liope of affording yoU some entertainment is certain ; 
but people oflen fail wben they are mo«^ anxious to suc- 
ceed ; and tbe size of my manuscript begins to frighten me. 

On returning to Glenalta, in tho peaceful shades of 
whicb tbe idea first occurred to me of addressing you^ I 
found, as you may imagine, much difficulty in collecting 
.my materials, and making cfaoice from among tbem, to say 
notbing of arranging and transcribmg ; but this trouble, 
and much more, I would willingly take for any one who 
has liked me suificiently to accompany my steps during a 
period of nearly four years. If I resolve, then, on tying 
up tbe numerous packets whicb still lie piled on tbe table 
before me ; and returning tbem to tbeir sevcral caskets to 
be forwarded to tbeir rightful owners, it is not tbat I am 
tired of wörking för you, but I am afraid of fatiguing yo», 
and losing your society, whicb has hithertp aflforded me 8«> 
mui^h pleasure, that I would not for any considcration lose 
my hold on your regard, whicb our good fellowship during 
«so long a journey may lead me to hope tbat I possess. 

AcCüated by these friendly feelings, it oöcurs to me that 
I will teil you tbe rest of tbe story myself^ not, beHevc nie^ 
from tbe vain-glorions motire of desiring tö push myseff ioto 
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an undae degree of notice, nor of securing tbat which 
attaches to the last Speaker, but for the fdlowing reasons : 
First, my dear good friend, we are all alive and merry, I 
m'ean we who have written all the mounds ofpaper through 
which you have waded so patiently ; and there/are you 
cannot expect a regulär end of what is still going on ; nor 
can I keep my book open any longer, lest you might sup- 
pose it endless^ and throw it aside. Secondly, some of 
our party came to be involved in writing of another kind, 
and in the necessity of encountering law business, with 
which I could not think of wearying you, and thus had 
less time for the (employment of their pcns upon nlore 
interesting subjects. Again, other individuals of our 
Society becaine gradüally so devoted to eacl^ other's con- 
versation, that with grief of heart I saw inyself in ganger of 
losing tlie best contributors to my scheme. And yoa 
know if people will not separate for the accommodation 
of a Compiler, adieu to letter-writing. * In short, I grew 
very uneasy, and aller snffering those panffs which auäiors 
only understand, I determined on throwmg up nty cor- 
respondence, taking the matter at once into my pwn hands« 
and relieving your curiosity respecting people and things 
which I have been the means of introducing tayour ac- 
quaintance. 

You are äble, no doubt, to anticipate a great deal, but 
that is no reason why I shoutd not teil you lUl I know. 
And first you shall have such Information as 1 can give 
you respecting Madame de Lisle, who has been rather 
abruptly introduced to your acquaintance in a letter from 
Emily Douglas. The letter to which Miss Douglas referg, 
for the history of Madame de Lisle, has been unfortunately 
lost ; and you must therefbre be contented with such 
particulars as I have collected since i had the pleasure of 
an introduction to her acquaintance. JVf r. Otway one day 
saw her so violently agitated by Stanley^s occasional men* 
tion of a person who is a friend of h^^ and whose name 
IS Alured, that he resolved atonceon removinghis doubt» 
relating to her parentage. Alured was a family name in 
the pedigree to which he believed her to beloog, and be 
was righL He went alone to visit her, and aoon disco* 



188 BLÜE-STOCKIKG HAU. 

vered tbat sbe was indeed Lady Laura Pensburst, tbe 
only surviving: daughter of the proud aod pompous Earl 
of AltOD) whose sister he had loved in early life, befote 
tbe ^^ thick coaüng" bonours of ber bouse had tacked a 
title to ber name. Tbis disclosure once 'made, Lady 
Laura took Mr. Otway at once into ber confidencc, and 
told bim tbat ber motber, whose memory sbe adores, died 
^ few moDths ago in the soutb of France, having survived 
Lord Alton, to wbopi no mortal could be attached, but 
tbree years. Her brotber succeeded to . the title and 
' estates, and enjoyed thcm but a very sbort time, wben 
be too was swept off tbe mortal stage, and they descended 
tb an infant who is tbe present Lord Alton. Disgusted 
with the World in wbich sbe no longer pcssessed an object 
of affecüon, Lady Laura determined on remaining abroad, 
assuming a name and style wbich should protect ber firom 
curiosity, and ending her days where her mother's remains 
were deposited. 

Of our good friend, George Bentley, I bave news wbich 
will probably surprise you not a little. He often talked, 
during our rambles in Switzerland, of taking up bis abode 
in tbe midst of tbe romantic scenery wbich had excited 
our admiration. His declarations were received as the 
mere efiusions of tbe raotnent, and we never believedhim 
in earnest until be seriously declared bis determination to 
carry his project into effect, and took decisivo measures 
for the purpose. He went to Ireland, made arrangements 
of bis property, by wbich be provided for tbree or four 
relations, who are all of bis family tbat remain ; settled 
an annual bounty on tbe parisb poor, annuities on the old 
retainers, lefl Mount Prospect to be let by Mr. Olipfaant, 
returned to Pi^mont, and was, ere long, establisbed in a 
cottage near Angrogna. 

General Douglas, bis sister, and Mr. Otway, exerted 
all their skiil in fhetoric to dissuade George from desert- 
ing his native country. They represented most forcibly 
tbat inversion of mind by wbich people, neglecting the 
good thatflies witbin their grasp, bend aU their energies 
to distant objects. They endeavoured to convince bim 
tbat so mucb remained tg be done at home, tbat it was 
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crimiaal to quit the post in which heaven had placed hiro, 
and yielding to a spirit of adventure, instead of being 
governed by the sober desire of usefulness, prefer the 
notoriety of this romantic scheme, to the less showy, but 
more valuable purpose of being a kind landlord, and 
a resident gentleman in his native land. 

Bentley's principal fault is obstinacy, wbich he some- 
times mistakes for firmness. He had determined^ and 
was ready with roore fluency of words, than depth of 
argumenta to answer the reasoning of his friends. **' He 
thought that a caü should not be resisted. He considered 
the remarkable cbain of events which had brought him 
into the Valleys of Pi^mont, as a providential appoint- 
ment, a cord that drew him invisibly forward to his true 
destiny." In vain was i^ urged in reply, that such argu** 
ments woald legitimatize every absurd dereliction of 
duty, every wild vagary of adventure ; and were fantasies 
fike these permitted to carry convictiou to the understand- 
ing, a country might be drained of all its inhabitants who 
wero capable of exerting beneficial. influence within its 
Circuit, and the population be committed to anarchy and 
want. 

Bentloy remained fixed as a rock, and perhaps, sccretly 
Aloricd in the double character of martyr and missionary, 
since he now encountered what he technically denomi- 
nated "jperÄCctiiioti." To the Valleys he would go, and 
perhaps the real motive may never be fully revealed to his 
own mind, though we lookers on could not help perceiving 
yery clearly, that the devoted and mutual attachment of 
Falkland and Emily Douglas, had been the true pivot on 
which his purposes tufned. Love, in its commpn accep- 
tation, never found a place in Bentley's breast. He never 
knew what it was to be impelled either by ungovernable 
passion, which hurries some to. ruin and abasement ; nor 
was. his heart formed to those all-powerfiil, but delicatc 
sympathics, which though fine as threads öf gossamer, 
yet irresistibly entangle the afiections, and produce entire 
d^pendence for happiness on the reciprocal devotion of a 
beloved object. No, Bentley had seen that men and we- 
inen usualty marry. He had thereforc cont0mplated mar- 

17* 
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i^agp for himself. He saw children U most fitmilies, and 
witbout loviog tbem, he supposed that he should oae day 
be a father, as well aa huaband ; but the utmost which bis 
mind had ever accompUsbed in reducing these wide ab- 
stractioQs and ^^ loose generalities," to any practicai 
beariog on bis individual lot, was summed up in the fol- 
lowing hypothesis. ^* If I should ever think of ei]ga^;uig 
myself to any woman, and resigning my present freedom« 
become a married man, I must endeavour to select & suit- 
able companion ; money is a sqrdid motive, though it is a 
necessary adjunct ; beauty is a fading flower, yet the eye 
is fascinated by its charms ; iiitellcct is inspiring, but it 
oilen leads to vanity ; religiopis essential, but ho w do we 
know it to be sincere^ If I were to tbink of marrying, I 
wish that it migbt be to Efnily Douglas ; but would she 
marry me ?^' These ifs and ands^ had been so often laid 
before the Imagination of George Bentley, that they be- 
came as habitual as breakfast, dinner, and sleep, probably 
occupymg at stated intervals tha^ period of ctnua^ which 
intervenes between a full.meal and a sound slumber, tili 
by da&y r^currence 6f Emily's image, he had roarked her 
insensibly for bis own, and that too, without the shghtest 
degree of personal presumption either respecüng bis 
powers of pleasing, or her feeling^ towards bim. WbeD, 
therefore, bis eyes were first opened to the truth that 
Emily loved, and was beloved by another, he woke, as 
froni a dream. He was astounded, puzzled. He feit un- 
settled, set a drifl, or, perhaps like an owl when it is sud- 
denly brought into the sun's light from the tranquil shade 
of its ivied tower. At last, however, his mental optics 
accommodated themselves to a new focus. He was no 
longer confused, and his eyes were no longer dim. He 
theo began to examine himself, and was obliged to makc 
the inward confession, that no one iiad injured bim. He 
Avas not in love. He had never given any one reason to 
suppose that he feit inore than friendship, and all the Dou* 
glas family treated bim with unvarying kindness and af- 
fectioQ which had never passed that sober hmit; but 
things are not so easily settled with pride. 
Behtley's had in reality nothing to do in tbe matter, for 
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his had not received offeoce, yet by some .extraordinaty 
fancy, he did appear to take umbrage at tbe attachment, 
which was evident; and he did so perhaps, because hc 
did not at first perceive it, and at the critical tirae of its 
becoming manifest to bis senses, the expedition to the 
Valleys, opened a new vista to bis mind, and gave an un«^ 
expected bias to bis resolutions. • 

Frederick and I were hammering at something not far 
removed from tbis statemmit, when Mr. Otway came into 
the room, and in live nünutes drew up the case as I have 
recorded it. 

As time rolled on, the delightfui mother of Emily 
Douglas, was called upon .to approve a union which can- 
not fail of happiness. Emily and Charles Falkland arc 
formed for each other. Virtue and talents lend all their 
influento to lay a solid foundation, while the lighter 
graces which belong to roanners and accomplishmcnts, 
<;ive a finish to the charm that binds them to each other. 
Simplicity is a decided characteristic of bptb ; and wben 
the day arrived which General Douglas begged to hasten, 
ia Order that he might bestow a blessing with ten thou- 
sand pounds^ which he presented to bis niece, there was 
no idle parade of dress and, equipage. Not a single pre- 
paration which had display for its object, or vanity for its. - 
motive, marked tbis nuptial sccne. It wp the only mar- 
riage, cxcept her sister's, at which Louisa Howard had 
ever assisted, and what a contrast did it not present to the 
gorgeous foUy of poor Adelaide's hymeneals ? A short 
tour to Geneva, Lausanne and Vevay, separated the Falk- 
lands but a little time from Turin, to which place they rc- 
tumed, and the dying couch of a belov^d uncle was at- 
tended with all the tenderness which true afiection can 
alonc inspire. He lingered tili winter had clothed the 
Alps in a fresh mantle of snow, and breathed bis last in 
the arms of Frederick. Some months of repose were 
necessary to the shattered health of Mrs. Douglas, and 
she preferred remaining in Switzerland tili the foUowing 
spring, when the whole party arrived in safety at Marsden, 

Thougb Emily's marriage afforded a pretext for selUng 
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offtho English property accordingto the leUer of General 
Douglas' will, his sbter considered that to delay its safe 
was more in agreement with the tpirU of his intentions, 
and she had consequently no besitation in delermining 
that Ffederick sbould try the experiment of remaining in 
Hampshire for some time, wbile her son, implicitly relying 
on the counseb of his mother, acquiesced with alacrity in 
whatever she thougbt right. Marsden became the abode 
of whatever most exalts human nature, and the Douglas 
family possess the art of rendering virtue and kqowledge 
attractive in such a degree, that their anxiety is tp avoid, 
not to conrt acquaintance with the great Their society 
ia universally sought afler, and none can exceed it. 

Einily and her husband, as the eafont couriers of Mrs. 
Douglas, accompanied Mr. Otway to Ireland, and have 
purchased Mount Prospect, to which they have given its 
ancient Irish appellation of Oaimdruid, and which they 
are altering and beautifying, for their future home, when 
the family of Glenalta shall return to their dearly-loved 
abode. 

Mr. Oltpbant, who is a perfect pattern of what every 
clergyman ougbt to be, and aided in hia pioils labours by 
an' excellent sister, lives but to do good and make his 
parbhioners happy. When he saw. the circle of thosc 
frieuds, so justly valqed, once more in their accustomed 
places, his glistening eye and uplifled hands seemed to 
say with old Simeon, ^^ Let thy servant now depart in 
peace." 

The Sandfords, Stanleys, Mrs. Fitzroy, and various 
other agreeablc people have had happy meetings at Mars- 
den ; and I will venture a prophecy, that Frederick, ,who 
longs to regain his native shores, will one day prevail upon 
the elegant Julia Sandford to bear him Company thitiier. 
Tf strongly teropted, too, to lay a wa^er, though I do not 
consicier bets to be the most convmcing arguments, [ 
might be persuaded to risk a few ponnds upon the proba- 
bility of two other matches, viz. obe between Charlotte 
Douglas and Algernon Stanhope, and the other betweer. 
an eider brother of Stanley*» and Louisa Howard. As to 
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my own loves, if I have any, my dear Reader, you cannot 
expect me to divulge them : " Sink or swim, I carry my 
secrets with me," which was the sagacious resolve of 
Mrs. Faulkner, wife to the celebrated George, of editorial 
memory, who asked her, on her death-bed, whether or 
not s&e bad been a faitbful spoia, 

You will be glad to hear that Lawrence cleans the 
gravel walks still at Glenalta, and is never weary of re- 
counting stories to bis young mistress when she walks in 
the shrubbery, of all that bad happened in her absence. 
Lisfarne looks glad once more, atid the Beacon Hill is 
burned to brown from all the fires that have spread their 
glow over the beautiful bay which it overlooks. 

Aunt Douglas shall close my narrative : she is the 
centre round which al^these numerous rays converge, and 
the nearer they advance to her, the more nearly do tbey 
approach each other. How can human beings unite 
sincerely in loving the same object, and be at enmit j 
among themselves ? It is impossible. A year'fl proba- 
tion has so assured this self-denying mother that Marsden 
can never rival Glenalta in the bearts of her^children, that 
a treaty is npw on foot for disposing of a place which poa- 
sesses no associations with pafit time to endear it to their 
memory. Frederick iremains to complete the contr^ct, 
and has bopes of bringing old Mr. Bolton with bim to pay 
a Visit in the Emerald Isle, which he has never seen, whilc 
it has fallen to my happy lot to attend the homeward 
bound group, Louisa ms^ng one of the party, and be- 
hold such joy as language fails me to describe. The 
roads were lined with happy faces, and welcome resound- 
ed from every mouth. Each step of the way produced 
increasing interest, tili, in that verandab where I first met 
her sweet smile, I saw Glenalta's guardian angel folded 
in the arms of her daughter. 

Now, gentle reader, remember that it is not many years 
since I was one of that heartless multiUide who laugh at 
all that they do not comprehend, or that violates the rules 
which tyrant fashion imposes on her worshippers. I am, 
therefore, prepared for a shQwer of those Epitheta which 
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I should once have liberally bestowed uppn a book com 
pounded of such materials as I have employed in m'me. 
" Puerile" — " rnoral" — '' prosy"— " dull," are sounds fa- 
miliär io my ear ; and if they should be applied to me 
by those who still belong to the fratemity whicb l.have 
quitted, I ,trust for ever, I must submit, yet not without 
reminding them, that I held out no faUe cohmrs. I 
warned them of what was Coming, and desired to bc 
thrown aside at once by all who öpened my pages, in ex- 
pectation of Unding a Novel füll of striking events, or 
numerous incidents. I have been occupied in represent- 
ing domestic bfe, and giving peeps into real character, not 
in furnishing scenes for the poet or the painter. Butf 
tbough I am fully prepared both for yawners and rerilers, 
I dare to cherish a hopiB, that some of those whose suffi-age 
would repay me for a world of contumely, may find amuse- 
inent as well as truth in my sketches. Among the fair 
sex I ought to be kindly recei^ed, for my anxious desire 
ins been to asaert their claims ; and by endeavouring to 
erorcise the demon otBlueisms restore them to their just 
inhesitance. 

In Order to this recovery of female birthright, I have 
attempted to illustrate in the memoirs of the Douglas 
family, that compatibility so frequently (lenied between 
the highest intellectual attainment, and the sweetest hu- 
mility of heart. I have tried to convince all who are not 
wilfuUy blind, that we have still under other names, our 
Lady Jane Greys, and Margaret Ropers, and that they 
can be as lovely and as feminine at the present moment, 
as in the age when those bright examples of excellence, 
adörned soctety with their graces, virtues, and talents, 
though living under the tyranny of arbitrary government, 
while ours is the boasted era of freedom, and ^^ the tnarch 
of mnd.** 

Whatever be my f^te, I must now bid you farewell. 
£ven the kindest friends must pari. Adieu, then, my 
dear reader. May you and I shake han()!B in a£fectionate 
brotherhood wherever we meet. If y<m were always of 
opinioD that religiös and virtue are indispensable to hap^ 
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piness ; and that tiie most agreeable people in the World 
xnay also be the best ; you have an advantage over me in 
never having strayed from the truth ; but inasmuch as I 
liave erred, 1 am desirous to prociaim my recantation, and 
returning to the nick-named Glenalta, lay down the fol- 
lies of my yooth, and sign myself a sincere and peniteot 
oonvert. 

Arthur Howarp 




THE EXD. 



-^it 



f\ 



APR 2 7 1945 



